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or 



A DESENNUYEE. 



GovainniT, April 6Ub, laa-.-^To-morrov, ^eo, I riufl 
.be in L«ndiNi!^r-AiB 1 weli-adf ised in commeocing my 
little Diaiy with the wci^-^at pen and mouldy ink of «n 
inn standiiBfa, unid the jingliag- of be^ and janing of 
waiters f No matter ! — ^Peopleare apt to invei^ against 
the stir and tumult of an inn, and protest they can net* 
ther coUect their faculties lor llnnking, nor traaquillibse 
them for sleeping, amid the bustle of such places. For 
my part, I care little for the timiidt that affects only my 
senses. Let the '' party in number fire** ring or wran^ 
as they please ;— -*' I have no part in them or theirs." 
Whetiier they eat their toast dry or buttered, let me 
take mine ease in mine inn, congratulating mjrself that^ 
thus far, -my journey has been safe and pleasant. 

Dear EnplaiBd i How beautiful it k>oks after my seTsn 
yeanf* baltashmant! how beautiAd and how prospier- 
eus ! What neatness, what completeness, after the rag4> 
ged aspect of things at Balljrshumna! Here 1 am not 
a^amed of Mving in comfort, or traTelling for my en* 
J03rment. The lofty pyramid of society, whose regu* 
»lar gradation is so perceptible, from the wide basis to 
the tapering apex, seems as if in England it held to* 
gether the firmer for its polished c(Mner-Btones ; and it 
IS, at all events, a relief to one^s selfishness to look upon 
snug cottages,* and a healthy, happy peasantry, instead 
of that degradation of hmnan nature, which met my 
eye at every turn in the neighbourhood of I>elaval Cas- 
tle. The fortune of RothsdbikL, and the wisdom of Sol- 
omon, would not have enabled me to alleviaie a fourth 
part of the distress I was fated to witness; and one of 
the fbw acts of kindness i have to aoknowledfls to wards 

Ad 



6 DURT aF A DiSBNNUTfiE. 

Colonel Delaval is his beijuest of the faauly estate to 
bis excellent brother, leaving me and my jointure free 
libert^^ to search the world for lu much hapi»ness as 
may fie at the purchase of pounds, shillings, and pence. 

Yet, how strange a desdnf is ttime I A widow at hre- 
and-twenty, with six thousand a year, and an honourable 
position in. society, — ^sood healtn, good conscience, and 
(between myself and my diary) a tolerably good ap- 
pearance ; yet all this frustrated and imbitter^ by my 
sad experience of the hDQowtiess of Hie woi^ ! Married 
at seventeen to the man of my choice, all seemed to 
smile upon me when I followed Colonel Delaval to Ire- 
land; nor could I forgive my sister Armihe for wlusper- 
ing, on the eve of our union, that an acquaintance ot six 
weeks scavcely justified me in {facing my happiness 
within his keepmg. What prescience, alas ! rendered 
kir so wise t How came she to guess that Delanral, in 
withdrawing from the army on his marriage, and d»* 
votinr himself to the pleasures of Irish sqmrehood, 
wouuf become--4Mit let the past be forgotten. 

ThaulM to my experience, I re-enter the world with 
a heart steeled to insensibiHty, and a resohitioa to be 
indebted to my head alone for imture pleasures. Instead 
of quarrelling with society (the common error of mis^ 
anUiropes, who, like myself, desire only a life of tran«- 
quillity ), I shaU, in my worst of humours, doff the woiid 
aside, and iHd it pass ; in my best, smile ki its fuse, and 
thank it for its smiles ,*— "then retire like an 03r8terinto 
my shell, as easily forgetting as forgotten ! 

It is true, Armine and I entertain for each other a 
more than common aisterlv affoction. The early loss 
of our parents, the secluded life we led in Staffordshire, 
under the care of our good aunt Mavgaret, now ffatheind 
to the vault of all the Montresots, rendered us in youth 
mutually dependant on each other's friendi^p. But 
the experiences of our married life seem to have cre- 
ated estrangements ; and we are no longer fitted to un^ 
derstand each other as formerly. I once saw in a pa- 
vilion, near the Lake of Windermere, four contiguous 
windows of variously stained glass, imparting to the 
same landscape the aspect of the four seasons. Just 
so it is with us. Armine looks at life through the sum« 
iaer window,-«*-I throurii the winter ! Cur prospects are 
alike,— ^< alike-^*4ut, oh ! how different !'* 

It iS'tkinefovia with my little diary that I must pbi*^ 
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Iwopbize ;— 4t is my little diary I miisl take into my^ 
conndence. Having liyed so long alone, or worse thao 
ialone, I hare acquired a habit of gossiptn^ and arguing 
with myself; and surely our opinions are never so 
faiitjr siflnnitted to our judgment as when anrayed in 
UacK and white before us. Here, therefore, begins my 
fiist chapter of a new existence. A sad one, or a menr $ 
Ob f for a sibyl to unfold ! On one tiling I am determm* 
ed : I bid defiance to the mere emmis of life. Never 
again will I submit to be hored ! 

My cousin, Lady CecBia Delatal, writes me word, 
that the house she has engaged for me, in St. James's 
Place, is *' a perfect hijau ;" a cant phrase of hers. She 
wrote me the same tmng some years- ago, of Azor, her 
pet lapdog; and when she brougl^t the little brute ip 
Delaval Castle, the bijou turned out to be an asthmatic 
pdg! Bett^, howeverj trust to ker experience, than 
venture alone into the wide world of London, which I 
know so little, yet dislike so much. How detestable 
were those biennial visits to town with my aunt Mar- 
garet Montresor, who, every year or two, used to mi- 
grate from Staffordslure to a reody-furoished house, 
where the windows would not open, nor the doors 
close, to persecute her aohcitors with a new plea for 
her old chancery-suit, and Armine and myself with vis- 
its to the dentist, staymaker, shoemaker, the waxwork, 
and the Eidouranion, — Hatchard's and Rivington^'s,— ^ 
to •torment our souls and bodies into the way they 
'should go ! Ten years, however, have since e&psed ; 
my days of dentists and baekboards are over; and, 
though I may revisit Hatchard's shop, it will not be to 
procure a series of Pinnock's Catechisms, cased in 
Strong calf, f(Mr the use and abuse of the school-room. 

St, Jameses Place, April 0th, — ^Not a fault to be found 
with my new residence ! A house neither too large 
nor too small, overlooking the paik ; flitted up only last 
spring, by one of the fashionable vtr^ti-mongers, for 
a newly-married couple, who spent five years' income 
during their first season in town, and are now doing 
penance for their folly in some barrack of a palace on 
the Arno. Poor little bride! it must have cost her 
many a pang to quit the shrine where she had been 
worshipped. There are a thousand traces of womanli^ 
ness in the house, such as were never impressed by the 
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teid of an upholstefer; paitlculafly in my own room 
gnd l)Ofidoiri the' waUs of which are hung with Yi^t 
chinta and mtmlm graperies, with windows openmg 
^oogh a conseirvatoiy to the park. 
' Lady Cecilia was waiting for me on my arrival, as 
livOly and as agreeable as ever. She is enchanted that 
Armine and her husband will not be in town for some 
months ; and declares that thd -Herberts are Just the 
sort of humdrum peqple to spoil me^-^to *' tot me in 
a wrong pattern." 

After all, her notions are rather arbitrary. I used 
to fancy Lady Cecilia the most independent and easy 
person m the world ; but her ease turns out to be a labo- 
ifious aifair, — a perpetual warfare with the ceremonial 
of Ufe. There id such a thing, I suspect, as being the 
slave of one's liberty. 

I believe, however, I cannot -pyLt myself under safer 
tutelage than hers. No one is so much the fai^* 
ion. She commands the interest ^nd influence of her 
sister, the Marchioness of Clackmannan (a lady of the 
bedchamber, and patroness of Almack's, and all that 
sort of tiling), withotft the bore and trouble of place- 
holding; wlule her stupid husband. Sir Jenison Dela- 
Val, s'empresse de dire amen d toutes ses messes^ ivsicymg 
her, or at least proclaiming her, the best of wives, 
because she is wise enough to let him pass his life at 
his club; well-bred enough to be civil to him in public, 
and judicious enough never to see him in private.. 
Lady C. is, in short, a woman of what is called the 
world. She has prodigious tact; always some little 
i^heme or other on foot, and which invariably suc- 
ceeds. But, after all, the objects she accomplishes are 
jcomparatively trifling ; and, to spend oner's life in such 
manceuvres, seems like devoting a forty-horse power 
engine to cutting chaff. 

Nothing, for instance, can exceed her delight' at 
having outwitted Lady Wexford, a tortoise of a dowa- 
.ger (whom I used to know in DuWin), in the choice 
of a certain opera-box, which we are to share to- 
gether. It strikes me that any mher would have 
suited us as well. But Lady Cecilia tells me Gen- 
eral Vernon has had. a ticket of that identical box for 
the last thirty years, and will not be at the trouble of 
changing it ; so that she is sure of getting rid of her 
spar* wktX. It is |dain that she dc^s not choose to 
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have a place at the disposal of Sir Jenitfon^ The box 
holds only four ; and she advises me to retain both 
mine. I amused her not a little by inqmring whether 
General Vernon was a pleasant man, as ^e seemed^ 
so fflad to secure him; and she amused me no less bv 
repaying, that he was a bore par excellence^ but too weU 
taught to dream of setting foot in the box to which he 
belongs. 

4 

. 10^.— Just returned from a long drive with Lady Ce- 
eilia. What multitudes of people ! Yet they sa^ there 
will be no one in town till alter Easter ; andnotiung g^ 
ing on till the end 6f May. The '^ nothing," so called, 
consists, however, in nightly parties, twice as numer* 
. oas and brilliant as any 1 have been in the hatnt of en- 
joyinff ; and last night I accompanied Lady Cecilia to a 
caurd-party, comprehending, she assured me, the Uite of 
the ilite. One of the Sicilian mummy-vaults, de8cr9i)ed 
by travellers, must certainly present just such a eon* 
clave of lean, yellow, shrivelled, inexpressive faces. 
In the course of the evening a few male individuals, 
half a century younger than tiie enshrined divinities of 
.the temple, msule their appearance; bnt of these the 
amall-talk was so very small, and the big looks so very 
big, that I took refVige in my own observations. 

*'You wiU like them better when their jargon ceases 
to be an unkno¥m tongue,"- said Lady Cecilia, after pre- 
senting me to our hostess, a good kind of roundabout 
woman, turbaned after the most approved fashion of 
countess-dowagerhood. " This is a house of which it 
IS indispensable to have the enln^,-— open first and last 
in the season, when nothing better is to be had. Be- 
sides, the habitues of the set have a way of discussing 
those who do not belong to them, which makes it pru- . 
dent to join their forces.^' 
f '* What unsafe people for friends !" 

"You surely mean, 'what unsafe people for ene- 
mies !' Yonder crooked little woman, for instance, 
with the bright eyes and tiny feet, is to strangers as 
malicious as It monkey * and quite as faithful aim amu- 
smg to any one who will be at the trouble of ma- 
king a pet of her." 

** Be more gracious, my dear Lachr Cecilia," said L 
^ Compare her, at least, to a sprig of sweet-brier— fr»- 
gprant and charming to those woo nandle it with dexter- 
liar." 



*lBhe, too, is the cmitre of a petit comitS, tp whieh 
jrou will' find it worth while to belong^, unless 3rott 
choose to venture on being tomahawked, by declaring 
jirar against the tribe. In fhis house your passport to 
favour is an easy one. Lose a few guineas now and 
then at whist, and you will be free -of the «et. In that 
something more is wanting; you must manage to make 
them laugh, either at or' with you; be very abscliti, or 
very entertaining. It is a set, in short, where e:xcite-> 
ment is the order of the day, — full of lions, and other 
monsters,, after their kind. But the sueces of a mer^ 
lion is tibe shortest of all possible successes. His pop- 
ularity wears out before lie has time to establish him- 
self." 

** And in what style do ^ou intend me f aire iv^nement 
among these people ?" said I, anxious to discovy the 
designs upon me. 

^ I have scarcely decided ! Pretty, well-dressed, live- 
hr, rich, disengaged, with nothing to provoke thai fret^ 
m porcupine, the world, to set its quiUs at you ; I think 
I shall produce you as an agrees^ilit]^.'' 

'* Pray, dont ! I have not a set smile at my disposal ; 
and capnot give myself the trouble of looking ana talk- 
ing delightfully with all my might for the gratification 
of strangers." 

"My dear, you must give yourself a few months* 
trouble, if you intend to be popular. Once established 
as an agreeabihty, your reputation will carry you on, 
season £rter season. But during this, your first spring 
in town, you must stand, cap in hand, in thp inarket- 
place, to secure the most sweet voices of die people 
worth knowing.'' 

" But if I choose to be an independent member, and 
disdain the courtship of votes V* 

" Absurd ! No one living in society can be independ- 
ent. * The world is like a watch-dojp^, which fawns 
ilpon you, or tears you to pieces. If you choose to 
remain in whole skin, take my advice— throw the beast 
a sop ot two out of your abundance, and make it waff 
its tail in your honour for tMfe remainder of your days." 

What a system ! What a stifling of honourable sen- 
timent ! . What a sacrifice of principle ! Heaven pre- 
serve me from becoming a convert to Lady Cecilia's 
code of ipihor morals! I can understand lighting a 
eaa^ to the devil; for "the prince of darkness is & 
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gentlenum.^^ But, to \mm farthing imldigiits to all the 
fittle dirty imps of Pandemonium — to tee a foyburit* 
proverb of the vulgar, lejue he mutpas la chandeUe. 

ISM.— I complained to-day to Lady Cecilia, that kef 
. €re88malcer had sent me home a frightful gown. 

"She was quite right,*^ reohed my fnend. ^^Mad* 
eme Biais saw that you woula be a rod customer, mad 
did not put herself out of the way to pleaee yqa.'^ 

" A bad customer V 

•" You took the liberty of asking tot her WD." 

** Which you call being a bad customer V* • 

'* In our class and hers a ready-^ioney customer im* 
plies a person who changes or dismisses his tradesmea 
as the fancy takes him. No fashionable tradesmen 
cares to be employed by thoise who have a rif^t to 
examine his goods, and find faiilt with his pricee. 
These people prefer clients many pajg[es deep in their 
books, who dare not grumble at being overcharged^ 
Madame Biais, for instance, knows not what to make 
of a lady who gives her the trouble of writing ooi 
an account in the midst of the hurry and taitle of th^ 
season, tiy-the-way, my dear, do you like Mr. Pen* 
i-hjni V 

*' The man who sat so long with us last night at the 
opera]" 

"So long; indeed, that I began to apprehend mis* 
chief from the double barrels of Mrs. Perey*a largneHii^ 
steadily levelled at you during his visit. Afca. Percy 
(let me anticipate the inqmry rou are about to make) 
is a sort of lay impropriator oi poor Penrhjm ; a very 
pretty woman, with no further harm in her than aa ap 
petite for being talked about with the most fashionable 
hian of the season, be he who he may. Just now, she 
ViU not alloV Penrhyn to catl his soul his own;— « 
writes him sentimental billets, keeps him listening to 
her guitar, or flagelet, or Jew's-haip, or accordion, of 
some such trash, merdy that his cabriolet may be seen 
waiting at h^r door ; or stops him at Piccadilly Gale, 
to be smiled at, and whispered to, through her carriage 
window, under the observation of fifteen hiiiidred peo* 
pie passinff by, and the Achilles standing still, tfit* 
Percy would be miserable, unlesa she knew hendf to 
be th^ pMect of scandal.'* 

'*A»dMr. Penrhyn l** 
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** Hie lady's {pretence- of z penchant at first amused 
him, and he bore being whispered to, smiled at, and bil- 
lei-doilxed, with remarkable fortitude. But, the novel- 
ty of her enthusiasm ovef, he grew sick of his Barme- 
cKki^s feast ; and now, I never beheld so bored a man ! 
Yet he seems flfraid of declaring off; for t&ere is no 
sort of eickmdre she is not capable of provoking^ in 
miier to appear the heroine of a romance," 

** Why does lie not manage to get out of fashion T' 

V The fates have been against him I Lord Wander- 
ford, artiving, as swMrtfay as a Moor, from his travels in 
Abyssinia, wreatened, a fe,w weeks ago, to dethrone 
Mm. But, unluckily) Penrhylf s grandfather, old Lord 
Penriiyn, is likely to die ; when he will become one of 
the wealthiest individuals in Europe. His eclat thus 
enhanced, poor Mrs. Percy will make herself more ridic- 
ulous thaa eves. By-the-way, my dear, I recommend 
you to marry Penrhyn, and put them both out of their 
pain." 

'* PniTi find them some other cure," said I. '^-The 
thing I like least is a dowager dandy, — ^a superannuated 
London man — an out-pensioner of white's — ^without an 
idea or an ambition beyond St/ James's Street. Your 
Mr. Penrh3m cannatt hen son Limdres, but he knows 
Bothinff elise ; I never saw such a cut-ahd-dried speci- 
men of his caste.*' 

-' "There is more in him, however," said Lady Cecilia, 
rising to take leave, " than you seem to have had wit 
to discover. The man has a gift of solemn irony, 
which victimizes even the most wary. But for the m- 
Tersion he has found in making game of' the Percy by 
his persifiage, he never would nave had patience with 
her vagaries." 

^' Ixertainly had not the wit to discover all this," said 
I, interrupting Lady Cisi " or it would h£Mre determined 
me to close my doors against Mr. Penrh3m." 

18<A. — ^My visiting-list already extends to many pages ; 
including the various connexions, near and remote, of 
the famiUes of Montresor and Delaval. Lady Cecilia, 
too, has pfesented me to her own set of acquaiatance ; 
jnany of them, I fear, "pleasant, but wrong." I do not, 
at least, feel safe in their society; nor can I help lis- 
tening to ascertain whether the ice on which we are 
sliding together be not giving way under our feet 
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Would that Ansine and my brother-in-tow were av 
tived! 

A pleasant diimer yesterday at Sir Richard and Lady 
Dunbar's: a well-appointed establishment — handsome 
plate, excellent cook. Btit one feels invited there to 
render them justice. Lady Dunbar piques herself on 
her proficiency in the etiquettes of life, and loves to im-» 
press you with due admiration of her smoir vivre ;. but 
not a creature was ever welcomed to the house from 
the ffenuine impulse of hospitality. Their dinners have 
estabhshed them in society — obtained him the entree of 
the best clubs — and, in some shower of coronets produ«< 
ced by the stormy state of the pohtical atmosphere, 
will, perhaps, buy him into the peerage. ^ Prejudice 
apart," whispered Mr. Penrhyn to me yesterday, at 
mnner, " this potage d la financih'e deserves the iJpper 
House/' 

The first time I accompanied Lady Cecilia Delaval to 
old Lady Kenfr card-party, I was much amused by the 
uneasy manner in which she was addressed by a certain 
Lady Mardynville, — evidently in an agony lest Lady Cia 
should present the *' new woman" to her. 

** Have mercy on Sir Robert and Lady Mardynville, 
and do not look hard at them till they have ascertained 
that you are worthy of their acquaintance," whispered 
my friend, with assumed gravity. 

"' And what are Mey, of mme I" I asked, as the bar* 
onet and his wife scudded fussily out of the way of 
an introduction. 

** Heaven forbid that such pauistaking peoi^e should 
be lightly spoken of," she replied. " Two more per- 
severing distinction-hunters never climbed the laoder 
of society. From the day of their synipathetic union» 
they have neither eaten, drunk, nor slept, with any other 
object before their eyes than their own aggrandizement 
in those of the world. Not a levee, not a drawing-room^ 
that they do not attend ; not a royal porter's book in 
which the names of Sir Robert and Lady Mardynville 
are not inscribed with 'damnaUe iteration;' not a 
ministerial lackey, to whom their liveries are not fa- 
miliar as Punch's puppet-show. They have deserted 
their family place, to hire a residence witiiin view of' 
the flagstaff of Windsor Castle; and were heard to 
congrattilate each other one winter, when their children' 
cau^t the measles at Bririiton at the same moment 
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with Prince George. Sir Robert used to answer tiveiy* 
body's inquiries with assurances that little Bobby was 
better, and Prince George Cfmte out of danger." 

Such was Cecilia's definition of the amiable cou|de 
who so manifestly despised me; and last night, at the 
Dunbars', they fully justified her diatribe. When they 
entered the room, the Duke of Merioneth happened to 
sit next me on the sofa, conversing in that familiar 
whisper by which he thinks proper to mark to the 
world that he knows only those whom he knows inti'* 
mately. The whisperee of a duke became, of coarse, 
a fine thing in the eyes of such people as the Mardyn- 
villes. In the course of ten minutes, up came Lady 
Dunbar, all smiles, — Lady Mard)mville, all courtesies, — 
determined to make my acquaintance. 
. "Long desirous of the honour — ^moving in the same 
circle — meeting, night after night, without the privilege 
of speaking ; so excessively awkward," &c. &c. 

The duke rose, and stalked away to make room foK 
my new friends; while Mr. Penrhyn shocked Sir Robert 
to death by pretending to mistake his household but- 
ton for that of the R. Y. C. ! 

This morning arrived cards, and (without waiting to 
have them returned) an invitation for a dinner-party, 
three weeks hence. — Sha'n't go! What, but politics, 
can have been typified in the golden pippin of Ate 1 and 
what ages of discord has not ^e fatal fruit engendered ! 
Yet, surely, the factions of Guelf and GhibeUme, or 
White and Red Rose, never carried their barbarian ani- 
mosities to so unchristian a pitch, as the polite hatred 
of modem Whig and Tory. Since the triumph of the 
Catholic Question, political spleen has become a spe- 
cies of endemic at the west end ; a cholera morbus 
never to be extirpated. It is considered a mark of 
caste among the fine ladies to "dote on the Duke of 
Wellington," or to " adore the present nMnistry f the 
intellectual coteries aifecting the latter creed, — ^the ex- 
clusives, the former. The Ventilator, its eemsy set their 
brains a-madding for a season or so ; and, just as they all 
went hero-mad during the peninsular war, they became 
statesman-mad when tlje star of Canning, Brougham^ 
or Stanley, raged as the dogstar ol the hour. 

And then they so dearly love a little bit of finesse, 
to sneak their pitiful way to a vote, either at Brookes's 
or in the house. Madame L— n was ^e firstto bring - 
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ttite sort of tripotagB into fashion. So well-bred, so 
well-dressed, nothing she did appea^red amiss ; like Cleo- 
patra, 

«* Vilest things 

Became Uieinielvei in her, and holy faiahope 

Bleaaed her when** 

she advocated the cause of holy alliance. From her 
more than one flighty dame demres a precedent for a 
system of intrigue, such as the Duchesse de Longue- 
Tille might rise from her grave to applaud. 

After all, the most able of female politicians makes 
herself as disagreeable as ridiculous. Women carry 
their sensibilities with them even into the Ventilator, 
and exercise their feelings when they fancy they are 
exercising their judgment. They see through the eyes 
of their heart, and hear wiUi its ears ; and sometimes, 
unluckily, talk oat of its ab^ndance. Yesterday, at din- 
ner at the Delavals', a gradually rising murmur reached 
US from the end of the table farthest from the place 
where I wae quietly eating my soup, which at length 
deepened into a decided storm. Mrs. Percy and the 
old Dutchess of Plymouth were speaking what they 
call th^ir minds, in the plainest English ever uttered by 
lips polite ; each reviling the particular friends or par- 
ticular party of the other. Lady Ceciha, who hates to 
have tiie pleasantness of her parties broken in upon, 
kept trying to pour oil upon the wav^s ; but her oil was 
mere kuiU de rosesy of too light a quality to subdue bil- 
lows so uproarious ; and Penrhyn, a dear lover of mis- 
chief, kept spurring the belligerants on to battle by little 
ninikin-pin pricks of impertinence. 

Now, of what use was all their souabUing, either to 
their party (their party !) or themselves ! Not a word 
ottered by either, for arguments they did not attempt 
to utter, would have weighed against an eider duck's 
feather ! On one side it was always ** It is well known 
that, if the duke thought proper, he mi^ht" — so and so ; 
cm the other, '* Nothing but Uie paltry mtrigues and the 
underhand cabals of the tones have prevented" — so 
and so. What a drawback upon rational conversation 
and social feeling! Better talk to all eternity of the 
weather, as we used to do in Ireland ; or of chiffons^ as 
I am told they do in Paris. Lady Cecilia declares that 
three or four of the best houses in town have become 
instipportable during tiie last few years, on account of 
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ibe state of parties ; among others, ihat of hear chunmog 
sister, the marchioness ; where, 

** Under which club, Bezonian ? Speak or die !*' 

is the first inquiry made of every new pretender to her 
acquaintance. 

George Hanton, who sat next me yesterday during 
this battle of frogs and' mice, pould not conceal his in- 
dignation that the process of so good a dinner (when 
he happened to be in good appetite) should be disturbed 
l^ such impertinent bickering ! 

'^ What bores those women are !'^ he whispered to 
me, with#a face of the deepest concern; *' I protest I 
hardly Mow what I have got on my plate P' and^ with 
Hanton, such ignorance is any thing but bliss. I re- 
member him, ten years ago, coming to pass the holy- 
days at Lord Randall's, in Staffordshire, when Armine 
and I were young and disengaged ; and then, as now, 
having eyes only for an entree. His time and fortune 
are spent in ministering to his palate; and a firstrate 
education seenffi to have instructed him in nothing but 
the gormandizings of mankind. He recognises the 
(Spartans only by their black broth, and the Romans by 
the gluttonies of Apicius or Lucullus. Talk to him of 
the state of the arts during the middle ages, and he will 
answer that, in those times, forest venison was a* most 
deUciotts thing ; and, in the way of chronology, instead 
of dating from ** before the invention of gunpowder,^' 
or '* the discovery of printing,'* Greorge is apt to time 
his epochs by ^' before tea was brought into Europe," 
or " before potatoes were in general use." His ac- 
quaintance, nay, his Mends, ^e chosen selon the mer- 
its of their cook, or their power of appreciating the 
cooks of others. He was heard to exclaim of one of 
the ^atest ministers of modern times, ^ I have a bad 

opimon of Lord . I once saw what pretended to 

be a supreme de volaUle at his table, which was hter- 
ally made of veal«" 

*' And what theBb--do you suppose he ordered such a 
sttbstitutel" 

'* No !-*but what an opinion must his cook have had 
of his understanding, to venture on such & subterfuge ; 
and, after all, who knows one better than one's cook V 
—Hanton has drop^d the acquaintance of the Mardyn- 
viUes, because their turbot is high instead of their veni- 



^i^^mm 



^m 



DIARY or A DKiKMNUTEE. 



17 



son, and refused to be presieAted to prett]^ little Lady 
Ryland, on account of the badness of her dinners. ^* it 
is time lost,'' said he, " to know such people." He in- 
variably places himself next me at dinner; and I have 
discovered that my ignorance of gastronomic science 
constitutes my attraction. I have not ta^e enough to 
secure the truffles, or the beaux morceaux of the made- 
dishes brought round; and Mr. Hanton, as my next 
neighbour, profits by the oversigkt. I fear he will judge 
nie unworthy of an invitation to one of his dinners, 
which I hear highly extolled l^ those, hieti entendu^ 
who hold 

** That to live well means nothing but to eat.^ ' 

May 1. — ^What a beautiful city, is London at this 
season of the year, when the spring breezes, disper- 
sing both fo^ and smoke, aiford glimpses of blue lucy! 
What order m the streets ; — ^what courtesy, what splen- 
dour in tbbe shops 1 — Regent-street, for instance, with 
its macadamized road covered with carriages, and wide 
pavements thronged with passengers, is a ver]r tjrpe of 
the times ; — all show and speculation, — all activity and 
superficiality. Then the west end squares, and the 
streets leadmginto Park Lane,— how dignifiedly dull ;«» 
"nothing to be seen there," as some would-be Brum- 
mel observed, ** but the aristocracy, savoir, a popula- 
tion of lords and footmen." Each isolated mansion of 
that favoured region contains, within its little world, all 
that ingenuity and industry tender in exchange for 
wealth ; the best productions of art, the newest com- 
binations of science, the most graceful inventions of 
fancy ; to render life more easy and exquisite for those 
who know not a discomfiture beyond the rumpling of 
the rose-leaf! 

Then, the two new quarters that arose under the reigR 
of that king of the surfaces, George IV. ! — the Regent's 
Park,— -the Athens of the Bloomsburians; and Belgrave 
and Eaton Squares, — ^the Place Yenddme, and Place de 
Louis XV .« of our new lords and old bankers. There live 
the opulent and the ascendant, — ^the Dunbars and the 
Maidynvilles. There dines Hanton, — ^there flirts Mrs. 
Percy ;— while my friend Lady Ceeilia, more aristocratic 
in her predilections, clings to the sobrieties of Gros- 
venor Square ; whose ancient hall-chairs are polished, 
not by French varoiah, but by much faction of gea- 
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«nlioB8 of bi^eyB, from the time when tlM^liiik of La^ 
llary Woitley^p chairman was tfamst into the eztin* 
guisher, still suspended over the entrance ! 

Then we haye Caiiton Gardens, — the HespeiidlMi of 
cabinet ii^nisters»— which shifts its occupants "i^ith 
every change of administration. Were the ghosts of 
Fox and Sheridan to arise from the abbey in the mists 
of some November morning, how would they manrel 
to behold the classic ground of Carlton House devoted 
to the hid)bub of conservative (dubs, or the gorgeous 
yulgarity of such satiwps as Sir Bu^^alore Hooghly 
and Co. ! 

Till within these fifteen years, however, the domes* 
tic architecture of London hobbled far behind the march . 
of luxury. A han49ome town residence vras then a 
show-houseV-bath-fooms, a gallery, and a little mar- 
ble, and plate-i^ass, constituted a palace ; and, lo ! there 
are jtow squares— full of mansions fit for princes to be 
yuined in'. Not an agent's tx>ok but contains a dozen 
attainable by tiiie weeK or season, where yon- may live 
as Thelusson, or the Dutchess of Gordon, sovereign- 
ized some forty years ago. 

The immediate consequence of this diffusion of brick 
and mortar seems to be the evacuation of the city. In- 
stead of the wealthy merchants and great bankers 
once resident in the vast, square, roomy mansions of 
its dark and narrow lanes, I learn that not a merchant 
of eminence sleeps within sound of Bow Bell; and 
hence the difficulty of appropriately filling up those 
civic offices, formerly so eminent in their Ulustration. 
The commodious dwellings of the great capitalists have 
been converted into warehouses, or are hihi^ited by 
€leri[:s ; and the thinly populated city is twice as whole* 
some and half as dignified. The Regent's Park, mean- 
while, extends its stuccoed terraces; — and London 
seems to stretch its gigantic arms and gape for air,— 
like some mightv moqster awaking firom a trance. 

It might afford me a useful lesson, that so many of 
my new visiters were, l^-the»way, friends of my imi«ii- 
dent predecessors here, and fed on their undoing. 

'' Ahai" draped little Mrs. Percy, on her first visit, 
— ^''I see you have got the Thistledown's love of a 
house,— tlw prettiest little toyshop in London. 

^ Foolish peofde !•— They would do things to which 
they had no pretension ;— swam out of their depth* and 
sank for even" 
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^Or father, like the nymg FiOi m the fMe,^ ob- 
berved Penrhyn (who ** hi^pens" to drop in wherever 
her eaniage is seen stopping), '* they got out of their 
elemeiHi and were pecked to death by the birds into 
wlM>se nest they had intruded. People thought them 
silly and presuming, even when their silliness and me- 
enmption were upheld by a channin^. house, excellent 
estaUishment, and select dinn^-partits ; but when ww 
jfoond that er en these were assumptioii, no wo»is can 
describe our indignation at their- impertinence ! 

. ** Mrs, Thistledown had passed for a pretty woman ; 
we now thought her a fright, and called her ' that Mis. 
Thistledown.' He had been regarded as a frank, wellr 
natured man ; we now decided mm to be a tiger { What 
became of either we neither knew nor in(}Uir^. It was 
sufficiently horrible that we had been dining and supping 
with people not fairly entitled to give us dinners or 
SKiroers.*' ^ 

. "Indeed, I did inquire,*^ said Mrs. Percy, incapable of 
discerning between her friend's serious and ironical 
vein, *' aiM I was told they were in prison. Of course, 
there was an end of ike thing." 

''And there might as well have been an end of the 
people," said Pemhyn, laughing. *' They are moraihf 
dead— defunct, to au intents and purposes. Let them 
sleep in peace." 

** Farticulariy as we find dear' Mrs. Delaval so satis- 
faotorily established in their place," was Mn. Percy's 
well-turned r^oinder; 

But Mrs. Percy's heartlessness is by no means 
unique. Most of my new friends (and many among 
them should know better) have entered with a similar 
ejaculation. 

^* Ah ! by-the-way, this is poor Thistledown's house*. 
Didn't he die, or something of that sort 1 Ruined t — Ah \ 
very true \ — I recollect now. He played — ^both hazard 
and the fool — and was done up before one had made up 
one's mind whether he was a man to be known. How- 
ard was rash enough to put him up at White's; whidi 
was amazingly wrong of Howard, who has himself only 
one leg to stand upon." 

. ** Now, do Just look at those Dresden vases, and those 
Marqueterle consoles ; and think of the absurdity of a 
fellow like Thistledown 'venturing on sudi fancies ! A 
man with barely income enough for mahogany and 
IVodgwood ware, to presmne to have a taste r 
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*' Well !-^he has met with his €{e/«r<«; voAlas ditiners 
we all met with I" added a Jekyling. 

*' Just imagine that I sent cards here to the Thistle- 
downs this season, quite forgetting they were dotie up !** 
drawled Lady Grace Gosling. '^ Had it not been for 
my good fortune in knowing Mrs. Delaval, and recog- 
nising this little humming-bini's nest of theirs, I should 
never have thought of them again." 

Such is the worldliness of the world ! Thus easily are 
broken those brittle ties of spun-glass, which one forms 
in the chance-medley of a season. People are true to 
their relations, and faithful to their friends ; but how 
few make it a matter of principle to be true to their ac- 
quaintances ! Formed by an exchange of courtesies and 
caidst on some accidental teipptation (such aus Lady A. 'a 
desire to flirt, with Lord B. at Lady 0.*s bail, and Lady 
C.'s desire to have her ball adorned by the presence of 
Lady A.'s diamond necklace), London acquaintance- 
ships barely survive their ephemeral day, unless revived 
j^y some further motive of expediency. 

There seems lo be a distinct profession sprung up of 
late years, which, for want of a better designation, I 
shall call acquaintance-brokerage. Certain dowagers 
of note undertake to patronise bsdls for acquaintanceless 
people ; and go about, promising and vowing in their 
name, that the music and supper shall be excellent. 
Many of these acquaintance-brokers perform their' func- 
tions in all honesty ; and simply give an agree^le £§te 
to their own visiting^list, at the house of a Colonel Crab 
er a Mrs. Brown, with a proviso that visitingrcards shall 
be left for the Crab or the Brown on the following dav« 
Others exercise their functions with Judas-like treach^ 
ery . ** My dear Lady Laura, you must come on Thursday 
night to some new people in Hereford-street, whom I 
have promised to patromse ;" or, " My dear duke, I have 
undertaken this baU in Hereford-street for the—What^s 
their names t I am bored to death with the whole af- 
fair, and will positively never trouble myself with such 
a corveB again. But you will greatly oblige me by look- 
ing in for a minute or two." Sometimes they are still 
less deferential towards their protegh; and the more 
exclusive dandies are persuaded to go and sup at No. 
104 Harley-street, without » word of the name or na- 
ture of its proprietor. ^' I always bow to the diamond 
AM^klace nearest the door on entering, when I am in*- 
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fited in this way,'* said Sir Hairy Andover ta me, in 
describing the brokerage system, — ^''and take it for 
granted that I have made myself free of the house/' 
. "A year or two ago," said Pencfayn, who sometimes 
plays the moralist, among his other parts of exquisite dis- 
sembling, " there came up from Wales some rich mine- 
people, who had a mind to posh forward into society. 
A ball seemed their readiest mounting-stone, and a ball 
thev determined to give, under the sponsorship of some 
Lady Ap Shenkin or other, the wife of a Weli^ baronet 
neighbour, f he coii^)any assembled by the lady of the 
leek was of the kind called * highly respectable;' — 
brother baronets and sister baronetesses,— Portlaiid 
Place directors and directresses, — admirals, generals, 
lord and lady chief justices, et hoc genus amne ; most of 
them party-givers as well as party-goers ; and the new 
people were invited to some two hundred humdrum en- 
tertainments in exchange fortheir one. So far, so fair! 
But, among the admirals' wives, alas ! was a Lady La* 
vinia Tarpaulin, who had spritsailed her way through 
a fashionable winter at Brighton ; and, in the course of 
the evening, contrived to make it known to tile ac- 
quaintanoe-seekers tiiat ike would have made their baiv 
onets, lords ; and their ladies, ladies in waiting. Next 
year, accordingly, Lady Lavinia undertook^ their ball, 
and Lady Ap Shenkin was oon^Ued to own to the hun- 
dred applicants for her interest to obtain a ticket, that 
she herself was omitted from the new bst." 

" How contemptiUe !" 

*' Contemptible enough ! bat to reach half way up the 
ladder of parvenuism, serves only to dazzle and digBsy 
the unwary. The wings of our pretenders had now 
sprouted; the following year, Laay Lavinia heard of 
them as having been undertaken by a dowager dutchess, 
and saw no more of them." 

' ^ And the dowager dutchess V 

" Doubled them up, and laid them on the shelf. Their 
means had been Just equal to the calibre of a Lady Ap 
Shenkin. To merit the patronage of a Lady Lavinia, 
they engaged twice as good a house and establishment ; 
and 

* Lo ! two turtles nnoked upon the board !' 

But, for the level of her grace, a French cook and St. 
James's Squai^e seemed indispensable ; and that last 
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campaign in London sent them to Glamorgaoaliire ; li- 
onized tontter extinction.**. 

By-the-waj, my friend. Lady Cis, is something of a 
mistress of the ceremonies, with respect to myself, 
as Sir Jenison is the head of Colonel Delayal's family, 
she could do no less than present me to her cli^. 
But she is too ant to traffic m little notes of nothmg- 
ness, using all the insinuations that satin ])aper and 
phrases de caresse can supphr, to get Mrs. This invited to 
the didLc's ball, and Lady That noticed by the dutchess. 
On Wednesday mornings she is always |n a nervous 
flutter of spirits, about a voucher for Miss Ellen, or a 
subscription for Lady Sophia. Mr. Penihyn, indeed, de- 
clares--but I an not ($nre that kis declaration would 
grace Uie pages of isnf journal. 

Heighho ! what an infinite deal of nothing have I al- 
ready written down ! In malice ! — ^I hope not !. It was 
my desire to comment upon tilings rather than upon 
persons ; or, if persons, those whose conversation was 
improving, and whose example edifying. Living, as I 
have done, in what the Americans would call ^ the bush,** 
I longed to form for myself a circle of enlightened 
men and women, — ^the makers, not the ingredients of 
society ; people who, while they walk with the century, 
are able to give a guess at the century to come. But 
one .of Lady Cecilia's first and most earnest interdic- 
tions was against entan^^ing myself in a hureau d'eS' 
frit. Nothing, she protests, so dangerous ! Lady — — <> 
It seems, has brought the thing into disrepute, by fawn- 
ing on every creature that wears a qmll ; by which 
means individuals have been introduced into society, 
whom it is as unsafe to know as to decline knowing. 

" Pore over their books as much as you please, but 
do not so much as dip into the authors I" said she, when 
I proposed an introduction to one of the most popular 
writers of the day. ** These people expend their spirit 
on their woiks-; the part that walks through society is 
a mere lump of clay,---4ike the refuse of the wine-press 
alter the wine has been expressed. In conversing with 
a clever author, you sometimes see a new idea brighten 
his eye or create a smile round his lip ; but for worlds 
he would not give it utterance. It belongs to his next 
work,-r-and is instantly booked in the leger of his daily 
thoughts— value three and sixpence. The man^s mind 
i» his mine,—- he can't afford to work it gratis, or givtt 
away the produce.'* 
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Amiine and her husband are come at last^The 
happiest moment I have experienced in London was 
that in which, for the first time these fomr years, I fold- 
ed her in my arms ! — Highly as I regard my brother-in- 
law, I should have been just as well pleased had Her- 
bert allowed my first interview with my sister to be a 
Ute-a*tite; but we shall meet everyday for the next 
three months, and find plenty of opportunities to talk 
over things and peofde whom I could not frankly dis- 
cuss in lus pi^senee; indeed,, I was quite sufficiently 
taken up with examining his wife, and noting the prog- 
ress of time in her dear familiar face. And how dear^ 
— ^how very dear, — ^is a familiar face, beheld after lon^ 
estrangement! They may talk of returning to the 
scenes of our youth, — ^the old mansion, the well-known 
orchard, the favourite hawthorn-hedge, — but restore to 
me the sunny smile, the open countenance, the lov- 
ing eyes of her who made those scenes delightful \ — 
there is a positive happiness, worth worlds of poetry. 

But, after all, is this possible 1 — The spring comea 
with its blossoms to the old orchard, ana the genial 
month of May brightens up the fragrant hawthom- 
hedgCj as when first a sheet of snow-white blossoms 
was fiung over its early verdure ; while human life 
boasts but its single spring ! After one brief summer 
the face and feelmgs go out of bloom together ; and 
who can bear to see the hollowing eye, the sallowing 
cheek, the contracting brow, we remember so bright 
with the impulses of youth 1 

But /, too, am growing poetical, and this my journal 
is solemnly pledged to matter of fact. Idylliumism 
apart — I was grieved to perceive that the cares of life 
had [Somewhat tarnished the beautiful face of my sister. 
Surely vanity does not mislead me into behoving that, 
although a year younger than myself, she might pass 
for ten years my senior? Yet / have spent a life of 
disappomtment and repining, while she is unconscious 
of a single sorrow. Have I less depth of feeling— less 
force of character, than my sister 1 — ^Perhaps so ! — ^Per- 
haps she has grieved for me. Perhaps her regrets for 
4;he weary and unp^rofitable years I have been passing 
have created a care for her ! — ^But I forget !— Armino 
has four children ; and experience has not initiated me 
into the pains and pleasures produced by the responsi 
bility of motherhood. 



The mifavoinable change I noticed in Annine^fl looks 
etrack me still more forcibly in the manners of her hui^ 
band. Herberti although an excellent) is certainly not 
an ingratiatmg person. He is fond of naked truths, 
and I am modest enough to like even the truth a little 
drapU. Armine admired my house. Heibert was sir 
lent till she questioned him. ^' Is it not charming ! la 
it not a perfect hijou P 

"By hijoUf I conclude you meaa trinket!" he te* 
V^ed; ** which perfectly explains my objection to it* 
Trinkets are not for daily use ; and this house seetns 
made fi>r any thinjr but to live in. I dare say I am 
wrong,--but' I detest gimcracks." 

'Mt was fitted up for your poor friend Thistledown,'* 
added Armine, apparently with a view to his conciliation, 

" Was it ? — I should have fancied it fitted up for an 
actress," replied Herbert, rising, and trying to look 
through the conservatory into the park. " Ass as This- 
tledown was, I should have hardly thought him capable 
of spoiling a fine prospect like this by planting it out 
with geraniums." 

This is the first ungracious word I have heaid re* 
specting my pretty house ; and, perhaps, the only sin* 
cere one ! At all events, the thing might have been said 
more courteously. Some peop& are perpetually de* 
daring — "^ I told him plainly;" as if any one had a right 
to tell another a thing '* plainly!" — ^Better tell it "pret* 
tily," and the lesson is learned with patience. 

Significant looks passed b^we^n Armine and her hus^ 
band, at the mention of several persons I named as my 
intimate associates. Had he not been there, she would 
liave probably explained herself; but Herbert showed 
each a disposition to be uncivil, by observing, " All 
these are Lady €ecilia*8 people. She^ I conclude, has 
been your bear*leader ;" that my sister seemed afraid of 
provoking further comment. To-morrow I shall man* 
age to see her alone ; and inquire her objections to the 
Percys, P'enrhyn, Lady Grace Gosling, and others. 

I was at Almack's to-night for the first time ; — ^most 
brilliant Inmost beautiful! . I dined first with Cecilia, 
and sat next Hanton ; who, between the courses, not 
ticed that the frtacheur of my toilet was e^ual to that 
of the mullet, — a great compliment from Hun, 

** You are going to a ball, eh % — Great Heaven ! how 
can people derauter themselves by going to balls l^ 
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Hot rooms— noi«^ masiiB— dust*— citric acid ices—and 
spurioos champaign! — ^Your appetite nauseated next 
day, and your temples beating out of time tike ^a Uaek- 
smith^s anvil ! — And Almack's too, — a pubtic ball 1-r-I 
look upon Almack's as the wont thing going."- 

My gaiete de cmtr was not to be damped by his affbcti^ 
lion ; and when the clock struck eleven, I entered, on 
Cecilia^s arm, that loxig and echoing ball-room, where so 
many hearts, promises, and fans have been brokeiiy*^ 
iVom the time t>f hoop petticoats and red-heeled pmnp«, 
to those of a rophane crape and patent varnish. Tht 
baU-room, without much elegance of architecture or dec^ 
oration, is gay and well-lighted. It has been noticed, 
and I tiiink truly, that there is not in London a room 
where beauty looks more beautiful. Nothing there to 
distract attention from the human face divine ; — no pic- 
tures — ^no statues — ^no gilding — ^no porcelain — ^no flow- 
ers.. You have pretty music to listen to, pretty foces to 
look at, and the best society, in the easiest and most 
agreeable way. Paris, Vienna, Naples, have nothing to 
compare with Almack's : no weekly point de riuniarh 
where people are sure of meeting those who suit them, 
and whom they suit. But, then, in what other capital 
does fashion hold a reign so absolute .as in London ^tt 
Where was the rule of exclusivism ever so firmly e»* 
tablished as at Almack^s t 

The*vefy fine complain that the 'thing is en decadence^ 
and no longer the Delhai Lama-ish temple that it was 

** In my cold yoatfa, when George the Fourth wss king*" 

But no matter ! It is still the conservatory, par ex* 
celUnee, for our budding roses and rare exotics; the 
tendesvons for seeiQg with the leaiBt possible trouble 
the greatest possible number of one's acquaintancesi 

VHiat a host of hands were extended to me to-night 
by old friendsl what courtesies innnmerable was I forc- 
ed to peribrm in honour of new introductions f Lady Ce- 
eilia is of opinion that) as my house is not large enough 
to give a ball (a thing which amounts to the publication 
of one^B visitine-Iist), I may as well know everybody^ 
and fo only to Uiose Whom I think desirable. An apol- 
ogy 18 eaimy sent to people one wishes to send to Coy- 
entry ! ^ 

Among other mevitsi Abnack's has the especial piir- 
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B^e of affordii^ the only classic (ball) ground for min- 
isterial and political celebrities. Lord North frowned 
there in his time : Lord Castlereagh (Holy Alliance 
Castlereagh), in hi* — and the great men of to-day fol- 
low in the stejps of those of yesterday. To-night we 
had T^— — , lookmg sallow and saturnine, bu^ sentimental 
withal ; ai^ 1 am sure that his oratory is apt to touch 
as many hearts as heads. 

Thmrsday morning. — ^Having had jny horses out till 
nearly four, I shall not be able to get to the Herberts' 
to-day. But as Armine can coinmand her husband^s 
arm, I hope she will walk to me. 

Six o'ch)ck, and my room only just clear of qdoming 
visiters ! I am tired out with chit-chat,^-buried under a 
shower of ros^-leaves ! First came Lady Evelyn Beres- 
ford, all softness and grace, who never speaks above a 
whisper, and dies of every breath of air, even in a west- 
erly wind. She has always a very httle coiM(h — so 
small, that it ^eems, like the voice of the invisiUe girl, 
to come out of anotiiier room ; and just now, poor I^y 
Evelyn 

** Dies of a roM in hamcBoittthie pain ;** 

dines at three o'clock on half a snipe, and keeps her 
children in Lancashire, being too nervous to bear their 
noise within two hundred miles of her great rambling- 
house in Privy Gardens. She comes, to town for the 
season, onl3r to put herself under the tortures of the 
newest fashionable quack ; and is all amazement that 
any one can bear the fatigue of dressing and the ex- 
haustion of hot rooms. . It is needless to remkbd her 
Uiat her own demie-toUette costs her twice the trouble of 
our ball-dresses, or that the thermometer in her boudoir 
stands at S50. She has no faithan the indii^poeitions of 
other women. Most of us experience a jealous pang 
on hearing the beauty of some rival lauded, ai^Murently 
at our own expense; but Lady Evelyn is as tenacious 
of the word " invalid,'' as Mrs. Percy of the terms 
" wit" or " belle." 

'* They talk of the Dutchess of being delicate,'' 

8)iid she, in an indignant tone, this morning ; '* a woman 
who has nursed all her ehildren must have ihe constitU' 
tion of an Irish charwoman !" 

She will not even allow one of her fiienda to he ill. 
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— 4uiit8 tbtft h is an idle pTeieBsioii,--ra]id has aetaaBy 
misffivings of imposition after they are dead aiid gone. 
' Sir Jenison Ddayal came in before she left me ; who, 
being a constitutional croaker, a dear lover of bad. ti- 
dings — (Lady Cis declases that, had he been sent for 
news out of the ark, he would have brought back a sprig 
of yew instead of an olire-branch !) imormed us that 
Lord Clendinning hadiost his wife. 

^* Lady Clendinning dead ?" cried Lady Erelyn. ^ Im* 
possible ! you fiomt have been misinformed !*' 

** I fear not. She died last night." 

.'* Last night t-^oh dear, no. Mr. Bereaford was with 
his father yesterday morning, just after Dr. Holland had 
left the house ; ana Holland gave it as his opinion that 
she was in no sort of danger. Holland is aware of her 
foible of fancying herself ten times worse than she 
really is." . ♦ 

*^ in this case, poor woman, her fancy was confirmed. 
She said she should not live through the day, and ex- 
pired in the course of the evening." 

*' My dear Sir Jenison, believe me, it was some other 
person. Lady Clendinning is one of the last women In 
the world to diie in that sort of way, of a common cold." 

" But it was not a common coldP^'it was an infianma- 
tion of the lungs." 

^ Well ! common or uncommoUt I know she was n% 
Devonshire House on Thursday week ; and yOa may 
rely upon it she is no more dead than I am." 

" It wa9 precisely at Devonshire House that she had 
some difficulty in getting up her carriaffe,^*-fltood in a 
draught of air without her cloak,— nmd never quitted 
her bed afterward. Blisters, bleeding, leeches— noth* 
ing«ould save her.** 

" How very absurd ! Lady Clendinning has a horror 
of blisters — never put one on in her life ; and as ta 
bleeding, the very sight of a lancet would cure her. I 
shall go and call on &r to*morrow." 

^'* Better not, my dear madam. Yon will find Clen- 
^toing House shut up. My information must be cor- 
T%t, for I had it from Screw, the upholsterer, who is 
generally civil enough to let me know when he has 
some |reat funeral in hand." 

** I dare say he was sent for to make an easy sofa or 
chair for her,^' persisted Lady Evelyn, <* and fancied, as 
tb# knocke| was Uod up, that she nnistbe dead." 
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'**lio such thing, I assure you,*' snaried ftrJeiiisoii^ 
" He was sent for to—" 

^* I donH believe a word of it !" intenupted Lady Eve- 
lyn, having g^nduallv raised her small sucking-dove 
voice to tornado pitch ; ^* and. I will go to Clendinning 
House this very minute." 

Before Sir JenisOn had settled his wig and his tem- 
per, after her exit, ** came there a certain lord," who 
asked permission last night to pa^ his respects to me 
in St. James's Place ; and as he is young, handsome, 
and withal reputed agreeable, I made him one of those 
unmeaning affirmative shrugs, expressive of neither too 
much nor too little satisfaction at the proposal. Now 
that I have seen him again, and studied him at leisure, 
I heartily rejoice at not having been warmer in my ae- 
oeptation of his civilities. Lord Lancaster seems to be 
an adept in that fashionable school of supeiciliousnesft 
whidi resulers young Englishmen so ridiculaus. Till 
the age of thirty, your listless lord takes refuge in line* 
ry from his own insignificance, — knows nobody, — ^goeft 
IK>where,•-H^an find nothing to eat,— nothuig to read, — 
is very little aware of what you are saying to him, and 
still less of what he utters m reply. Afier thirty, nn- 
less improved by having amalgamated with reasonable 
society, he retreats anew into whatever may be the pet 
dttb of the day— White's, the Traveller's, Crockford'S) 
or a successor, still to arise. From that moment ho 
knows nobody but the fellows at the club ^ goes no« 
where but to the club ; admits of no eating but the din-^ 
ners at suppers of the club-**no reading but its JourtiatQ 
and periodicals. He meets a man In society, and, if a 
member of the same, ofiers to fui kim dmon there ; if 
not a member, but worthy so to be, he offers to put Mm 
t^ there. That goodly community he holds to. consti- 
tute the human epedes; for km there is n^ world elsot 
where! 

Lord Lancaster is at present in the incipient stage 
of listleosnesaism. At inresent, he knows nothing, and 
nobody, on the face of the created globe. He came 
into my drawing-room evidently prepared for a tite-i^ 
Uiti ant 10 make it agreeable to Wn parties ; but the 
moment he saw Sir Jenison Delaval, a man with whom 
he has no visiling-dcquaintance, he fW)Be into a statue 
of snow, to iMake it evident tiiat an introduction to the 
stranger was o«t of the questton; Instead of his florid 
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eloquence ef last night, he emitted only nuMiogyllables 
in reply to the diffuse commentary on the weather, with 
which I was. obliged to fill up the awkward pause ^t 
ensued ; and, instead of his graceftil ease on the satin 
sofa at Almack's among those certified of ^is caste^ he 
turned his eyes neither to the right nor left, lest, per- 
adyenture, they should fall upon an object of dubious 
xeoo||iisabilityi. So complete a mkm in buckram never 
was It my lot to see. 

Before his lordship's joints could be unstiffened, or 
his dignity relaxed, by the departure of poor uncon- 
scious Sir Jenison, in ratUed Count SzchasEoklwonski, 
a wild Hungarian, and a great friend of Lady Cecilia, 
who has a propensity for tattling bad English. 

**Ha! my freind, Sare DeLu^P cried he, "en- 
chanted to met ycML Reoeife your polite cart of din- 
nei^-rwill axcep, most happee. Who that stranshe 
mans 1". whispered he, leanmg towards me. 

" Lord Lancaster,'* replied I, in the same low tone. ^ 

^ Lancasters ! do I not knew heem ! an Irizh peer, 
eh,yeesV' 

"A Scotch one« I believe," said I, amused by his 
barbaresque self-possessionf under the: scrutinizing glan* 
ses of the exclusive. 

" Scosh! aha ! Scosh, I tink. Oood-day, milor, good- 
day, your shervanth. You are of ScoshJ^d, I md, I 
have great regard for Scoshland. I go to Scoshland 
Inst sheason, shoot the moors; leef on grouahe and 
veeshky, veeshky and grouahe; I have sreat regard 
I6r Scoshland. Pray, milor« can you told me vaie I 
gets di genoing Scosh peel V 

" Peel t^ reiterated his lordship. 

"Count Szchazoklwonski probably means Scotch 
marmalade, made of orange-peel," said I, in perfect 
simj^icity. 

. "I means no such tings," cried the count; "widsh 
your kind forgive me, I means oee^, — Scosh |Me/,—- 
veesh I took yen indiishpose, in ae moor; and veesh 
cure me like vender !" 

" Scotch ;it^," cried I, unable to ijepress a laugh. 
^ But it was no laughing matter. The colour rose to 
Lord Luicaster's temples, and he pulled up his collar 
with a jeikt as he would have pulled up a hard-mouthed 
home. 

" Your.Mend seems to take me for an apothecary,** 

C9 
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aid he) addressiBg mej but dwdtkikig to notice the 
count 

"Million pardonsh^ milor,'* replied Szchazoklwon- 
«ki, amazed at having given offence ; " miladi spoke 
you as peer of SepshiaKid; thousht you very natural 
Know de Soosk peeL Not de leash affronts in de 
worraL" 

It is impossible to' describe the air of Lottd Laacastov, 
conscious of having been made ridiculous, and appfe^- 
hensive of rendering himself more so before *^ Siare 
Delias ;" for the count's apostrophe had taught him to 
know the uncouth man in the corner, not only for the 
mate of the fashionable Lady Cedlia, but actually for a 
member of his club; whom not to know argued Msof 
self, if not unknown, at least unknowing. 

To-night I am going to the Duke of MerionetVs,' 
dining first with the Percys, so that I shall actually 
pass the second day of Armine's sojourn in town with* 
out seeiiig her. How mortifying ! 
• 

Friday n^hL — ^I seem destined to meet with cmi» 
irarUt^s, This morning I determined to sally forth 
across the parks, to visit my sister, attendbd i>y my ser- 
vant. But just as I had reached the gate of the Green 
Park, a gentleman, who had been cantering gently 
along Constitution Hill, drew Up, gscve his horse to lus 
groom, and I found myself escort^ by Mr. Penrhyn. 

"Am I indiscreet in inquiring whither Ikfais. Delaval 
is bound at so unseasonable an houl V^ said he. " Is it 
some benevolent ac^on that takes you abroad so early! 
I fear not ! for charity, we are told, begins at home ! 
Perhaps Madame Payne has received her despatches * 
from Herbault, and you are one of the favoured few 
admitted to the privy-council of les modes ? • Or you are 
sitting for your picture 1 — Yes! you are sitting for yolnr 

Sicture, and choose to arrive at Chalon*8 door with the 
loom of exercise upon your che^ !-~I take it for 
granted Chalon is the man, as the only artist whose 
style is worthy of your own — 

'** Hair loosely flowing^-robes 98 free.* " 

** My intent is neither wicked nor charitable,** said I; 
^oor is my face about to borrow charms from either 
a painter or a milliner. I am simply going to visit my 
sister, Mjts. Herbert, who is Juat anived itomib0 coim- 
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"Ah! yonhareaaiBterf Not the wife, t tmat^ «f a 
certain morose Henry Herbert, with whom I used %9 
qnarrel at Eton and Christchurch ?" 

'* A certain flenrv Herbert, certainly, and both of 
Eton and Oxfoid; but by no niea!2« » mnroae one.'* 
' ''My hearty congratulations, then, to his fair lady, 
on the reformation 9he has effected ! To do poor Hei^ 
ben justice, be had some pretext for yi-humonr. It has 
heett his fate through Mfe to come in second best. His 
faUier is an old baronet, vrith a prmcely estate ; but my 
fipiend was bom eleven months lUfter a stout, thiiving, 
active, elder brother. Till ten years old he was him- 
«^lf a handsome lad; caught the smallpox, and became 
bon^combed for life ! His younger brother has chan- 
|red his name' for a fortune left him bv a rich god- 
mother; his elder succeeded to the dtle and family, 
property. Henry Herbert, I conclude, is still Henry 
Herbert; a man without a professioti, because he is so 
near being a man of fortune ; but who, with his indoo 
p«idence of 1785/. per annum, is the most dependant 
<ki haman beings \ What you have just told me com- 
pletes the catalogue of his misfortunes ; — he is married 
to Mrs. Delaval's sister instead of to herself!*' 

^. He is, indeed, much to be pitied,'' said I, affectinc 
to laugh off Mr. Penrhyn's compliment, as we reached 
the doov of Annine's house, in New Norfolk-street; 
^^ but, as another minute will bring me into the presence 
ef your victim, you must permit me to wish you good^ 
morning." 

''Victim indeed!" ejaculated Penrfayn, raimng his 
hat as Ifae servant opened the door. " Herbert is even 
a more imhappy dog than I thought him ; to live in 
New Nodblk-street, and on the wrong side of the 
way!" 

Certsonly my brother-in-law's face did look most hh 
gubrious when I entered the breakfast-room. Th6 
Uble was covered witli cold tea, stkfened muffins, wflirm 
butter, tepid coffee,, empty egg-shells ! The husband 
was grumblinff over the denunciationa of an ofipositiofi 
paper; th^ wife tryin|r to silence the efaattering chil- 
dren, who prevented his croakings from becoming addi- 
ble! 

'* Why, my dear Annine, did not Heifoert brinff yon 
to see me yesterday!" 1 inquired, as ioon as I mid 
taken my pfsoe. 
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^ He thought it wonM be for easier for your carriage 
and horses to bring jou to see im," replied Heibert, 
taking up his own deience. 

'* My horses and servants had been out all night." 

" Ytmrselfi of course, remaining at home ?" 

** No. If you remember, I told you I was going to 
Almack's; and last night I was at Merioneth House.** 

" Biit people do not. remain all night at Almack*s : 
and you (and your horses) were not at Merioneth 
House, I imagine, before ten o'clock I** 
' ^ Not tOl eteven. But I was not sure of finding you 
if I came ifk the evening." 

'* There were two good arguments that your sister, 
«t least, would be at home. Like most recently anived 
^M>uQtry cousins, she has nothing to wear ; and, like 
most poor men's wives, no horses to drive." 

^ Let us go to the drawing-room, and talk over your 
paities of last night," cried Arraine, the peace-maker; 
^* it is enough that you are here at last/' - 

And to the drawing-room I followed her^ leading one 
little stumbling girl, who did not choose to be carried, 
while she carried a heavy boy, who did not choose to 
walk. But even the drawing-room was calculated to 
throw a damp on our spirits. Armine*s arrival in to:wn 
is so recent, that her house has not yet acquired an in- 
habited look. The lustrea are in canvass bags ; the. 
frames of the passes and pictures under dirty gauze. 
The covers remain on the furniture, with the excep- 
tion of the table-covers, which are doubled up and laid 
ande. No books about— no flowers — no knick-knacks 
— no any thing ! Nothing seems at home in the room 
but the poker, stuck familiarly into the sulky, smoky 
fire. 

*' Ah ! this looks delightful," cried Herbert, shruggin|f 
his shoulders, after having opened another window to 
let out the smoke. ^ NcrOiing so charming as a fifth- 
rate London house to people who entertain the foolish 
ambition of deserting a comfortable resid^ice to come 
to town for the season." 
; *' But you used to like London V said L 
' "Ye o wh en I had nothing else 1o like, and a club 
was my substitute for a home. But with four childreiiy 
undseBrcely two thousand a year, I am content to 
rem^n in Biedfordshire. Indeed, this will be decidedly 
the last year of our coming. Next sewon I iihall let 
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ibis confounded smoky bole, and get three or fomr bmi* 
dred pounds for it from some vdetudinarian member 
wanting to be near the parks. By-the-way, wbal bare 
you done with Penrhyn!— I saw him wuh up to the 
door with you t" 

*' Then yon also saw lum turn away as I entered f *' 

" With no small satisfaction ! I was aAraid he migtal 
Hot be aware how little I am disposed, to welcome such 
a visiter. I have known Penrh3m all ray life, and dis- 
liked him as long ; a man incapable of ooing a gener<: 
ous thing,' or saying a kind one. PenrtiYn is oy nature 
a dirty fellow. You know him to be rich only because 
he is purseproud; nay, he almost \ laments the pros- 
perity which leaves him no excuse fcHr being a piques 
aasiette. Although a man of fkmily and hig^ coraiez* 
ions, Penrfayn 4s as abject a tuft-hunter as if bom a 
feather-merchant in the borough.*^ 

''He must have grievously incensed you,** said I» 
laughing at his vehemence, *' to induce you to take tiie 
trouble of uttering so violent a {>hilippic." 

''Not he! — no one more insignificant in my eyes. 
At Eton, he was an empty, sneering boy ; at taford, a 
hanger-on upon poor lords, who borrowed his bank^ 
ilotes,^-or dunce lords, who borrowed his reading,-— or 
millionaiy commoners, who borrowed the illustration 
of his aristocratic name ; for Penrhyn is so accustomed 
to despise every thing, that he has no great opimon of 
himself; and, however good his position, cannot be 
satisfied mthout trjring to hang himself a pejf above it. 
Armine, my love, pray ring the bell for the nurse : Ma» 
ria win certainly catch cold running up and down the 
balcony. No ! pray, don't shut the window ; we shall 
be sti^ with smoke, or the child will cut hers^ txy« 
^g to fall through the glass." 

A ring, a roar, a scolding, — and my little niece and 
nephew were despatched to the nursery. But the ill- 
humour of papa was a fixture. How few, how tvfy 
fow men understand the advantage of making lihem* 
selves agreeable by their own fireude! I detest a bus- 
band eternally souabbling in a Uie-d-tiie^ but becominff 
bright and sunshiny the moment a visiter is annonnced 1 
My visit to my sister was rendered thoroughly ni^leaa^ 
akit by Herbert's want of self-controL Yet, aad he 
been In any house but his own, he would have suffered 
the chimney to smoke, the chiKhmi to^ squall, and the 



htetkhat'iMm to loek daoiMljrmjiliksxi^ aUowiitff his 
temper to be ruffiecL I wotOd notih^r .^ ^is walkiiig 
back with me to Bi, James's Plac6;vai|d eyeii allow^ 
him to aumuse that Mr. Pem*hyn was waiting in the 
park to offer me his arm. . It was quite a^ relief to me» 
and, I fancy, to his wife, when, finding his s^nripes re- 
iused, he tooL himself off to his club. 

After all, clubs are not. 9ltogether so bad a thing ibr 
iamily-men. They act as 'inductors to the storms 
usually hovermg in the air. The man forced to remain 
at home, and vent his crossness on his wife and chil* 
dren, is a much worse animal to bear with than the man- 
•who grumbles Jiis way to Pall-Mall, and, not daring to 
swear at the club servants, or knock about the club fuisp 
niture, becomes socialized into decency. Nothing lika 
the. subordination exercised in a conununity of equals, 
for reducing a fiery temper. It is not the mfluence of 
the colonel or the major which curbs the violence of 
the irascible young ^nsi^, so much as that of his broth- 
er ensign, who joined six nionths before him, and. is al«> 
ready subdued to the discipline of the regiment. I dare 
say Herbert is tolerably amicable in his own neighbpur- 
hood, among squires of his own fortime and degree. 

Luckily, there are times and places where all the 
^orid puts on its company face. At Merioneth House, 
l^st night, whi^ a host of smilers ! Not a jealous scowl, 
not an. envious sneer, not an angry frown, to be seen! 
In spite of all the rivalship,. all the vindictive feelihg, 
pebt up in the four hundred human breasts drawing 
Dreath under its gorgeous roof, all was courtesy, au 
kindness. Not a care presumed to show its lace in that 
fsury palace. A temple of joy^ — ^its votaries must be 
joyous. . After an hour or two passed in such a qx>t» 
one might almost become a convert to the notion of the 
poor, tluU in this world at least. Dives, in his purple and 
fine linen, is exempt from tribulation. 

It is, perhaps, owing to the- dddiiestic plagues which 
subdued my temper, tluit I resided so many ^ears at De- 
laval Castle, surrounded by mud hovels, without ima- 
gining that, because I was lady of afl I sunreved, I was 
paramount in all other times and places. Nothing, I 
perceive, is so unpretending as a thoroughly Londoniied 
person. . There, gentlemen are accustomed to give way 
tp lords ; lords to royalties ; and society is as nicely 
matched, each under each, as the voice* pf the hoium 
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of Theseus. But divers of mv feUHow-deidzenB of Ire- 
kQd, and others escaped from long exile in the colonies, 
iind it difficult to divest themselves of the influence of 
their local importance. The other night, at .Aimack^, 
I noticed Sir William O^Blamey, who has a family^^place 
some miles from Ballyshumna, and was accounted a 
fine thing in ]>nfolin, pushing and shoving in a ci^wd 
of peers and peeresses, as he would have done in a mob 
in Sackville-stfeetl He could not conceive why they 
did not make room for kirn and hu partner ; and nmcied 
himself as grand and ix^uential in the presence of the 
Duke of Wdlington, Lorf Grey, two or duree €rerman 
sovereign pi;iiices, and two or three hundred of the lead' 
iag nability, as when receiving the obeisances of a doz- 
en hatless and (Godless retainers, in whose eyes Sir 
William O'Blamey, own cousin, twice removed, to my 
Lord O^Blamey, of the fine ould ancient house of O^Blar^ 
ney, of Blarney Castle, in the county of Fermanagh, 
is secondary in importance only to the Prince of Wales I 
To do poor Sir William Justice, his partner, LadyTheo- 
dosia Farinafad, seemed quite as well inclined to assert 
her mistaken dignity as himself. I saw her plant her- 
self before one of the fairest and gentlest of the How- 
aids, who was forced to retreat, and find a place in an- 
other quadrille; and the disdainful air Mrith^ which Sir 
William and herself surveyed, from force of hafoit, all 
and sundry in the room, was really amusing. At last, 
as they were elbowing their way together towards 
Lady Theodosia's chaperon, I saw the ridiculons couple 
stand aside, as if conscious of a superior presence, and 
doubted not that a member of the royal family had 
come in. I raised my glass ; but, lo. ! in lieu of a royal 
highness, saw nothing but a fat old dowager,'-^^ quon-* 
dam lady-lieutenant: Sir Williani, remembering how 
low he used to bow to her at the castle, having resumed 
his former obsequiousness. Great as he was, he felt 
an ^z-vice-queen to be areater. The minnows shrank 
in presence of what had been a Thton in theur little 
eyes. 

Lister was right in his. Assertion that travel is indi»> 
pensable to liberalize the mind. After making the tour 
of Burope, Sir William O^Blamey will probably return 
to his country a polished^ open^ninded^ open-hearted 
man. But it will require many a itd> to teach htm the 
useful art of seli^knowledge* One lesson was bestowed 
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on him to oilier night., Lady Cecitia's riater, the some-' 
what excliistye Marciiionesa of Clackmaniian, aent for 
her canriageY and took away her beautiAil daughter, 
Lady Alicia Spottiawode, the moment Sir William asked 
ber to dance. ^ It is Alicia's first season," wluspered 
Lady Cecilia, observing my soppressed smile ; ^etUn$ 

Do not let me seem to scandalise my Irish friends: 
I see nodung in London — ^no ! not even at Merioneth 
Honse^HMiperior to Lord and Lady Rossana, or their 
sons and daughters. But the Rosiianas are people of 
the world ; and have supported the reputation of their 
country for beau^ and wit, at Paris, Rome, Naples^ 
Vienna, and Berlm. It struck me last night that Mr* 
Penrhsm was paying attention to the youngest and pret* 
tiest of the daughters. Bdt I am satisfied that Lady 
Sophia has too much dignity of mind to accept a man 
universally stigmatiied as the eavdiere servente of ft 
married woman. 

Poor Sir Jenison Delaval has just attained a crisis in 
his destiny, which maizes the matrimonial yoke he hasp 
been wearing, till it has grown^ into his flesh, sit ex« 
tremely unea^. Clarence Delaval, his only son, who 
has turned out as wild as the shp of such a stock wa» 
likely to prove, has just been rusticated at college ; and 
his rather and Lady Cecilia are at variance touching his 
future destination. Lady Cis wants to send him to tra- 
vel, and, On his return from the continent, place him in 
the Blues : Sir Joseph talks oi keeping him under his 
own eye (such an eye as it is 0» and putting him into 
the Foreign Office or the Treasury, to tamehim down« 
The idea of the handsome, clever Clarence, chained to 
a desk in a government office, would make Lady Ce- 
eilia toious, if it did not make her laugh. But, while 
papa and mamma are setthng their differences of opin* 
ion, my little cousin Clarence Tematns m pinUence ia 
Growenor Square ; smuggled by his mother, night after 
nig)^ to the Opera, Almack's, and every bau worth 
mentioninff, in order to keep him out of mischief; or^' 
rather, to keep him to misctdef of what she considers 
the right kind. 

^ A boy of twMity mua play the fool,** is her mgU'- 
ment ; ^ and it is better he should play the fool in good 
eompanr. Precisely at Clarence'^ age, the tone of s 
man's cfaaiacter Is decided. If shy, he flies to indiflinr. 



^ttl'qooiety, to be ecmrted and made a ftntt wi^ ; if % 
sportamaii) he aasoeiates wkh those who h>ok opon ig« 
norance as eiaitiMice, and vulgarity aa nrtue. with u$ 
he will perceive that gallantry and 6cart6 are not in^ 
compatible with puMic distinctions ; he wifrsee our 
great politieians crowned with laurels mingled with 
roses,* and find.that a man .may command 4he attention 
of the House one night; and of Orockford^s the hext. 
If my son mutt be a rMiJ, let him, at least, be a roue de 
k&nne tampagnie.^ 

Sir Jenison> on Uie other hand, does not subscribe to 
the neoessitv of Ms being hreui at all ; and talks of the 
propriety of finishing the youn^ man's education,* in 
case he should be called on by his county to bring him 
forward at the next election. But Lady Cecilia, who 
says little, does all; and, as Clarence finds it delightful 
to waltz every night, and ride every morning, with his 
pretty cousin Alicia, it is probable he »wRl manage to 
remain in town for the rest of the seasoni->-4hen com- 
j^te his education mi the mopi^, or ikt Lucca, or the 
TaimoB baths. 

Ever since my arrival in town, I liave seen -a huge 
<'T0 LET, FURNI^HSHO, this spacious Mansion;" 
pasted into the windows of the house adjoining mine ; 
and. &^y appreciated the advantage of having no great- 
er distmrbanee to nty southwest, than the occasional 
modest knocks of persons coming to view the premises. 
I^ist week, alas ! I was roused from my dream of bliss 
by an awkwafd rat4at-tat, and^a sent of scuffle in the 
street^ proceeding from a family coach with fi>nr pos^ 
ers and six inside-, and a barouche and pair,, full of 
ladies' maids. A marvellous explosion of scoldin?, 
squabblhig, swearing, and unpacking, ensued ; and, with- 
in four-and-twenty hours of the great event, a piano 
was rattling m tie back dining-room, — a faaip twangihtf 
in the front drawing-room; the under footman played 
the &ii^ in the nantry^ and three children and a teeth* 
mg infant were sKinnurtdng and roaring in the nurseries ; 
to say nothing of a never-ceasii^ call for ** Jane," or 
*^ Jdm,!' upon ^e staircase ;-<-t^o riaves of the ringf 
whom I take to be the housemaid and footman. 

''Mr. and Mrs. Gresham Ronsham, of Wrangham 
HaH," are come to town, it seems, for the season, to 
bring ont iSbn^ elder daughters, and bring up three 
younger ones ; and the stir and bustle of the whole 
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fomttyaml^tlAuifmoptotkdcoatoioiiofBabid. SimIi 
double knocks, such single, such eternal ringing of belU 
and slamming of doors ; such arrivals of bandboxes, — 
square, circvdar, ovjul, great, small, middling ; such a 
throng of. hack cabriolets in attendance—- coiffeurs, 
dancing-masters, Italian^masters ; — such apothecariai 
chariots for the teething baby — such compendious famr 
ily-coaches with visiters for popa and manmia. - Like 
all great country fsuxulies, they a:re great givens of gveat 
dinners; and the savoury fumes of gravy soup rise tq 
my windows long before I lise to my breakfast. De- 
cidedly the party-wall of a London hou^e ought, by act 
of parliament, to be two bricks thicker* Three times 
a week ,one daughter has S^gnor Bravura and his sol* 
feggio, with every day a three hours' practice; I pan 
even overhear John and Jane reprimanding Master Rob- 
ert for shding.ofi the balusters; and yeiterday, Miss 
Maria had a visit ifrom the dentist, attended with screams 
that caused- my 'blood to stagnate. 

It is, in. fact, surprising, how much refitting and re* 
modelling is indispensable for poor people, .who have 
been figming with credit at their country-seat, to pass 
current in the crowd of London. Milhners, mantua- 
makers, staymakers, e^o^makers, hosiers, glovers, jew- 
ellers, hair-dreesers, are. set in motion mereLy^ that 
Hhx^e moderately weU-looking girls may pass an even- 
ing in society without incurring the charge of being 
Suizzes. The .parents worry themselves to death to 
iscover the rignt way to do. the right thm^; spend hall 
a year's income io three months ; lull their old butler^ 
lame^their- favourite horses, break their new.carriage# 
lose their time and temper; are i^ited by the newspa^ 

gers as having been present at some Caledonian or Hi* 
emian baU;. in May, as having arrived at their house 
m St. James's Place, from. their seat in Lincolnshire; 
and in August, as having departed from the same to the 
same ; wMe, after all, one daughter marries the curate 
of the parish, and another th<i second son of a neigh^ 
bouring squire. 

Among the numerous ofieneea committed agajnat me 
by Herbert the other morning, was a formal invitation ta 
dinner. With perfect sincerity I gave. to him and Ar- 
mine a general invitation to my house ; begging thenf 
only to send down to St. James's Place in the morningi 
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wfaenever tliey had nd better engsgemmt, ki order to 
make sure thatrl dined at home. 

" General invitatioiiis go for less than nothing in ny 
opinion," was his ungracious rei^. " In proof of which, 
J invite. yott to dine^re on Saturday, the fourteenth of 
May, to meet a pleasant party, and eat a detestable din- 
ner;" 

'* Invite my silver to dinner at a week?s date P' inters 
ivpted Axmiae. ** On the eontraxy, pray ask her to dine 
with us, en/tiWM/fe, ta-morrpw !" 
• " Our speotmea of a breakfast, enfamillti ^is morning, 
proved, no doubt, very attractive," said Herbert. *' No, 
no ! no family dihners for a fine lady like Iklrs. Delaval, 
who cannot, live without her 'Almaiek's and Merioneth 
House, and who keeps a cord4m bieu of a ehefyif I am 
to trast to the low bow I saw bestowed on her carriago 
yeeterday, fsom Crockford!s window, by George Han- 
ton. A: family dinnw !— boiled soles and shrimp sgguce, 
a fat leg of mutton, and sallow potatoes, peeled with a 
knife f Fau^h!" 

And, in spite of all I cotdd urge, he held me engaged 
to dinner for the fourteenth. Now,, though I should 
deai^ like to dine with the Heibeirtoahme* and ehat* 
with Ammie afler dii&er, I have |iQt the sli^te^t incli- 
naition to derai^e them by preparations for a party. I 
perfectly remember, in my aunt Margaret's establish^- 
ment, the general disarrangement produced by the occa- 
nonal ceremony of giving a dinner ; besides which, I 
have been forced by his pneremptory proposal te put 
off a weekly staniHng engagement to the Belavids ; 
wliere, on Saturdays, a party of pariiamentary men a^. 
waya assembles. But my penance was to be ; and, to* 
day, at seven o'clock, I drove to New Norfolk-street.. 
The moment I entered I felt persuaded thinp would go 
wrongs The*footmai^ looked stiff and atopid in a new 
Bv^ry, as fine as yellow plush could make him i and the 
butler, as su]ky as a country butler always looks under 
ikne temporary. siAjection of a maUre <PMul hired for 
the day. Arpiine was not dressed when I arrived, and 
Hevbeit etood on the hearth-rug, swearing at her dilate- 
riness^ and the overpowerinff penume of some joyiquiUea 
and heliotropets, with which she had ornamented the 
Jardiniihre. His pettishhess.was soon silenced by the 
announcement of a Sir Dunstan Forbes, a tall» square* 
^boidd^ped, fussy m%n, ti>o. huge of stature wA tOQ 
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Iwid of lone Ibr so amidl a maiisMm; and^ immMiiiiti^ 
i^erward, a thundering knock, and ArminehuRied in,, 
drawing on lier-j^es, just in time to reooive -Sir 
John and* Lad^fmington; the hi^ daaoEhng in a foil* 
trimmed filach satiogown, diamonds, and a wreath of 
roses! Tfaiei: sun dM>Be brightly iipoQOvrfiBovjr and illv 
humour ; and every time the door was opened c»ne a- 
powerful wh^ of the rniwholesome vapimr of dnrooal. 
Two other men dropped slowly in ; but the remainn^ 
two, who were to msuke out- our party of ten, not yet^ 
making tfieir appearance, the ehildren were asked for 
by Lady Farrington, a Bedfordshire aei^ibonr of my 
sister, apparently well-versed in her lumly coneerhs. 
Herbert interposed-hiswtenlietton, aaying, that chtldieii 
before dinner were a bore. Armine looked nervoo*-*^ 
Lady Farrington pleaded with affected eam^staass; 
and,, after ten minutes* disputing, the nursery bell w«s 
nmg$-rthe children, evidently waitiAff the sommons, in 
A their company finery, arrived, ana set up a quartett 
of roaring, or rather a glee — ^for Montresor, the eUksir 
boy, ran boldly in and ckmbed on Lady Fainnlftott's 
lilach safiir khees ; while poor dear Armine, after vainly 
rnidoavoorinf to pacify them, and eke the head mirse^ 
who bridled with suppressed inflignatioa on hearinr 
her master asaert tkat- tbcrar vrove the wisest Hianagod 
brats in England, sent^iced tliem' to iretum to tfa^ place 
from whenpe they dame. 

Herbert, looking at hia watehrprpelanned that it was 
half past seven, and talked of ordering dinner. Armiso 
pleaded that Lord Lancaster Was always late ; and that, 
from Sfpting Gardens to New Norfolk-street was a "vast 
distance for Lord Hampton. The Album was mceo^ 
ingly Teopened and readmired by those nearest Dio 
table; the '< Keepsake," and the '^ Book of Beauty,"' 
wore commented upon,. aocordmg to individaiil tiurtea; 
and Sir Dunstan inquired of Sir John whether he had 
been late at the house the preceding night, in oider to 
prove to tiie two silent gentlem^i in black 'that they 
wore in presence of honoarable members. 

Again there came a pause ; and (SSrDvnstan attacked 
Lady Farrinffton on the exhibition at (Somerset House t 
he giving as his ovm the sturdy criticisms of the Alho^ 
Bttum, and she replying ih the fiimsy of the Court Mag* 
aaeine. Herbert was growing flushed, when a cavriago 
Mtled -to Ihe door, and- in came Lord Hampton, all 
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bttBUe, fim, and uolagf) aUtecting to past {or Inrealli; 

shaking hands to the right and. left, tirith th^ enipr€9nh 

fneni of a mail trho arhices too late ; bowing imperii- ^Mfi 

nently low to the two ' stnngers. as if to anuouuee hm- ^^P- 

self most afihbly. resigned to make the acquaintance of ^^ 

the whole injBred company. 

*' I hate a thousand apologies to offer to Mib. Her- 
4ieit,'* spluttered his lordship, in va aucUble vpice to li^r 
hnsband. * ^^But the fact is, I uniformly din«- at eight; 
and being fully persuaded that you had invited me at 
^ght, I desired Pran^sis to have my things ready forme 
at the usual hour. I was sauntering leisurely near the 
•Mount Gate, at tweirty minutes alter seven, wheii« hap- 
pening to ^ meet Lancaster, he said, *I thought you 
were to dine at Herbert's V adding something about an 
early dumer, which absohitely startled me. He obp 
served that you-were very c<msiderate tovdine at. such 
an hoar, in order to enable us to se^ something o€ the 
-Norma. Believe me, I was horror-struck! — took bi^ 
three mmutes and a quarter to reach Spring Gardens 
-HBearched for ycNu; card— found. it^-«-gave myself five 
minutes to dre8»— waited only while my horses were 
putting to, and have now nolhmg left but to. throw my- 
self on Mrs. Herbert's -good-natiae." 

Thfii apology, which apology was none, was received 
with indulgence \ and the party, yawning and hungry, 
satisfied that Lord liancaster intended to cut the afiiur 
altogether, fell upoii lum like cannibais, and were tear* 
mg him to pieces, when in he sauntered,— *cool, un- 
daunted, unapologizmg, — bowing slightly to his hosts, 
saluting L<Md Hampton with a glance, and totally un- 
conscious of the prince of any other person. A dead 
silence ensued ; durmg which he ghded across the room 
to make the inquiry d^usagt of my sister. *'*' Have yon 
been out thismommg ?-— Lovely oay 1-^ezquisite weath- 
er \^ while we all waited, impatiently the announcement 
of dinner. But, as it may usually be observed in such 
cases, the &nner that has been kept waiting, in the end 
causes others to wait; and more than a quarter of an 
hour elapsed- before we found ourselves wedging our 
wa^ down io the^dimng-room, while jittle Hoiace Her- 
bert was roaring his iq[>^ to the nursery, i hearft his fa- 
' tier making good*ni|tured remarks to Lady Farrington, 
. who was leaning on Ins arm ; while I £»lk>wed, on thst 
^/ Lord HamptoU) into M^daakag-xoom oveshfiated with 
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Ciievi lan^f iigiited «a» t^moUog te the laal tw<» 
hoora. Ih the adt of sending away his scareely tasted 
-iMNifit Lo»l*rLiaiicastsr, affectusg to. pe?c»ye Bie^ iaa4^ 
lae a formal bend of lecognitioii, while I swaUpwed in. 
imeaey sfleiiee ray cold tucbol and wAxm eucuttber. . 

At three out of every six of even Ite heet diBn^B 
|[iveh in London, the ^»nqpany is; ill assorted, and the 
party dtidl. B&t, wheor* damped by & leaUy iodiffSev^eni 
dinner, nothing can be mere unsocial than such a meet- 
«r. Sir John and Lady Fanington talked Bedford- 
iriliife with Armioe and Heifoerty^whidh, to all die rest 
of the party, was Hebrew and Greek; Lancaster and 
Han^ton ta&ed chib to each other Sevoss thetaUer-^ 
dialect equally mysterious to the uninitiated ; the two si* 
lent ^entiemen grew abselntely dombidtiiing ^e proeess 
^ mastication^ and Sir I>unstaa, by whom I wasseatr 
ed; bored me by a series of fretfol munadYersioaso^ 
the eviOs of the aga,^— abasing the po8toilce,--«eforsar 
bill,— macadamization^'^pHk^c j^Msesy—* private so<^ 
ty, — ^men and things,— ^omenaad bo^u ; anda^eveiry 
new l0pie. of dissertation ending bv protesting thi^ if 
the thkijg went on, he would certainly write to the Twkt$^ 

**An^ news from HoUybndge?" inquired Sir Johii» 
addressing my brother-in-law. 

" Nothing important. I had a letter &om Thorns yes- 
terday.' lliey want rain. By-the-way, Thorns men- 
tioned that Denis (Lord Forcefig?s head-keep^) had 
been over to our friend South, abnit a warrant for the 
people in Broomby Bottom* It aeems they have now 
some grounds to go upon. • Still I hope Smith will be 
cautious. Smith is apt to let his sportsmanlike feelings 
run away with him. That nffiur about the Oakley keep- 
ers did him a great deal of injury in the county. 1 trust ^ 
Sniilh will be cantioud." 

^ 9id Thorns say whether any thing was settM about 
slating the almshouses at Dydiley 1 • My man Robson 
was up last week on business at l^nithfield ; and he told 
me tlwt at the last ineeting nothing wan decided; adk 
dinf (between ourselves) that ev«ry \kao% in that quar- 
ter was likely to remain at sixes and sevens tiU ur« ware 
back agidbL Smith is a sad jpottereri unlesson matters 
connected with the sporting mterest.'' 

** Were you late la4 night V* inquirsd Loid Lancaster 
of Lord Hampton, in a cross fire. 

^AJboni three! I stayadg«t another nAhec" 
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*it w«s going 1»1 agamsl'iira nHiiMi I htu Th0 
admtni wai gettang tesy. IJbeaidfaimfmUfQraglaa^ 
ofMadeiffa." 

^ Helot9t sIxteeD pm&ts of fire; and the mghi beibre, 
a conple^t)/ famidied against Hitton." . 

^ He hid better pidi up. Tke admiial^ ptoQr is wonie 
ftan an^ tfaing, «soepit his luck." 

^ Have you heaidthat he has pramiMd to put op Ta^ 

"He had belter }et it jalone. Taffrailwaa with our 
squadron at Cherbourg h$t summer. We know, him* 
It wonH do.'» 

^He W88 Uaok-balled thfee times last winter ait 
Paris." 

''That anpies nothiiig. The Carlist. eHgue blacfc- 
ballattth^Bnglishiipeilfdikaiile. They have thrown 
eiver -soaM of the best fellows in town ; and show no 
ffffmy to yoonmr brethan like Tefftail A low bow 
ftom Rothidlild would have b^m Ihs only guarantee.'* 

'* Yov were at the Opera, mai<atp» oa Saturday P sajj 
Sir •Danstan, addresaing. toe^ meanwhile, with stately 
cmideacension;---to which inq^ry I bowed an al&n»a- 
^kfe. ^ In that case; I truat-you paitioipated in the ior 
^dignation I ceald seareely repress at dnding the .last 
•aict of the. Oozm Ladwa siibstitiited (or the nrst act of 
the SenUrwmde. Who is to rely upon the veracity of the 
bills, if aneh abuses sie tolerated? An individual pasrs 
liis money for a ticket, npoji the faith of the announce^- 
jnent, expecting to see the fimt act of the Semiramide: 
thej^ gife him the last act <^ the Qazx0 Ladtml He 
has, perhaps, seen it before— perhaps repeatedly^ 
foA to satiety. Yet to thia abuse the public are re* 
^^ihred^tameh^ to sabinit! I fairly warn Mo«sieur Lsr 
|XMrte, that, should he again presume to trifle in a simi- 
lar manner with the Abearance of his sidiscribers, I 
wis writo a letter to the Times:' 

And this is rational cQnTeiBation.!-^Heighho i heigh- 
lio'l heighho !*«-Miss Austin observes^ in one of the best 
<»f her adiBii«J^ nevieU, that ^ when lovely woman 
-etbopB to be disagveeable,'' llie <miy arl-her guilt to cover 
^, like the lovelv woman who stoops to foUy, ^Uadiel" 
Y^ what mimtudes stoop to be disagaeeablel— <How 
many of tese who Skie sulking with i&ud worid, from 
fiadinff themselves less important, lebs beantilul, less 
lauded 4iUA they AHi^iiwishy take .xefiige in the isDnss* 




44 BiAEt OF A UBttH Mvrix. 

68 of disagreeaMi«nes8!-2^oiiM» loddng pgnMsr-^wbae 
consequential^HKun^ phdiisaical^— some. blue, — m the 
mistaken view of magnifying their nothingnessk So 
that their preeence do but impose upcm the timid, the 
ignorant, and the weak, they are coDteut. They foi- 
get that the worid repays itself during their aibseiiee ; — 
that they must sometimes depart this city, and, at last, 
this life ; and that, if tl^eaas avenged itself by spuming 
the dead lion, still more ignominiously are its hoofs 9fh 
plied upon a defunet asiiriiie brother, eqmpped in ahon's 
dcin! 

' Last night, at Mrs. Percys, " Sare Delafals" brought 
in tidings that Lady Kifkl^ was no rao«e ! Lady Kn- 
by, it seems, was once a beauty and a wit, — an heireae 
in her youth, a countess in her middle age. Yet she 
lived without a friend, and died without a mounier ; for 
she, alas ! had stoot>ed to-be disagreeable. As a faiaaur 
ty, she was envious ; as a wit, spilefol ; as an heiie^ 
selfish ^ as a couutess, insolent. To secure her supreiik- 
acy in the fashioBable world, she had dropped -her 
own relations ; and at length> iairm and wxinUed be- 
ibre her time, by incessant wear and tear, of temper, 
the world made mouths at her distresses. Her daugh- 
ters disi^moHited her, by renaimng aiagle; het sons 
thwarted ner iaclinatiott, by marrying apperding to 
\ theirs. Vexed by her own family, she looked atoiad 
\ for consolation ; hired a professional toady, end gather- 
^(|d 4^ whole batch o{ protigieB under her wings. But 
f "* w@n Toadtr and the Protected at last tebeUed. Lady 
Kirkby's fnendship was dreaded almost as much a^ her 
'•8nimosit3r; die. harassed her allies scarcely less than 
her enemies. She was fine, e^he was nervous, she was 
su6ceptible,-H8fae was, in short, eminently disagreeable; 
and now that she is dead a&d gone, the two thousand 
tongues, so long kept still |>w fturce of terror, are 
wagging against her, as if to make up for. loss of time. 
Warning! warning} vraming! 

To-meiTOw there is a drawing-room, at which I am 
to be pres^ited by the Miirchiimess of Clackmanneik 
I waited'till Armine*s arrival in town, hoping that Her- 
bert would permit her to aecompany me ; but he pro> 
tests that poor men's wives have no bunness at court; 
and Armine, with her usual gentle habit of accepting his 
opinions, assures me she is afraid of the heat. 
A iiea^*coqrt must certaioly be fai^ily ad^suiU^ 



fMitt U> tlie iniemls tf iimniiieie^. : What «|i ixi^j^ 
Sf trinaKlies muBi be'tccoinplisbed, iu br^er to sea^ 
•lie in gaod atgrle to the^ (kawing'-room. My neigti* 
boiint &e RoDflkaiiia, Mem m a panic of agitatioiji. 
Ilie old boiitoa have been eramm^cl with beans ; the 
cAd coach (and coachman too* I i]v¥:y) revamisbed; 
HM) old hammefcloth refcuaged,— fleeing that thejre. waa^ 
no thne for nore exleooite pi^^mtiooa ; and while, 
waiting this monung, fidl d^eesed in my white satin 
and fkiumesy the auounona of Irfidy. Clackmannan, I had 
the amusement of seeing the mamma Ronsham in ponih, 
pikdoifr aad gold, looped ttp^herei and flounced down 
tlMie^ honified into the carnage b^ her spouse,; in hi$, 
yooniamTvimitofn, lodlaig vairtly Uke Major Stnr|(eon ; 
wyie the young ladiea iblkiwed, in pii& and silver, 
thear ^bows red by nattiitK«*«i«their ears and noses, by 
tlie etfcnt of bvingiii^ totho hooks and eyes, of ill-fitting 
gowns. Better havA^powdered tivNoa after the fashion 
of ^^leir twot .bedizened footmen^swho^e hesda exhibit- 
ed a busbelof ^iir,*— whasecan^ exceeded, in length, 
tito djevrid of a PeBWui .wanifirr^'iyvl whose bouquets. 
nniai liste deprived Ooveni Garden of ita last p<dyanr 

' After aU, mhgn^k^ence: i&a tawdry things wheii view- 
ed tmder the searching blaae of sonsbuie. Jewels lack 
lustre,— gold appears meve ttoseir-the-circumstantiajU 
ities of dress are too much seen to admit of any gener- 
al elieot ; andeven beauty's self becomes leas be^iful. 
The esqposure of tiie person. imparts a meietricioiis air^ 
-**dte eomplexlon becosnes moisteli^by.the stifl^ig at-, 
flMM^diere of the crowded moms. Aa to ladieaof a.^er* ; 
tain age^ let thediy above all thin^ps, inroid th0 ^wwg- 
loom ^ a u c fa a reyelatiott of wriidcles, mbles, beards^ 
loitge, pearl-powder, pencilled eyebrows, false hair, and 
false tee|h,as were brought to light,.! cotdd s^siureely. 
hoive hBBgined. Many faces which I had thought love- 
ly at AlnuK>k's grew hideous when exposed to the leU-- 
tale brightness of the meridian sun ; the cons«iottsnesa 
of wMeh desfenesation rendered then anxious, fretful^. 
snd dovhlv mghtfnl. Two <Mr ^veis dowagers, . ^ith 
months Mk of gdd wire, ehtaatnta ioi. hlondA to conceal 
thmr withered defidieniiies, and tuHe Uhsion tippets^ 
were leaMy horrific; paintedvsepuhshres-^haaUy sa^, 
lives upon the hoDovness of famuan rtplendoor. 
Iir generali the men su£fered lesa.oyojQKimii<^ than 
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tiH» women. In these timos, so utanj nnifoimt mm 
iromjttnd a well-padded, well-bockramed vmfonii goe» 
so far towards, the manufacture of a manly-lookingmaoy 
that I had no fanlt to find, except with altew quinesy 
niuch reeemblinf that mo^l fmr courtiers,^ — LoraCHrit* 
ale, in Tom Thomb. Mr. Penfhyn bad a certain faum 
air of ^Sir Charles Orandison^ which rather took my. 
ihncy ; and yowig Ckur^ace Delaval, in ih^ hussar dress 
of the Duke of Merioneth's yeomam^ caTalry, was re^. 
ally perfect. Lady Aiieia and Clarenee would make a 
charming coufde ! 

"A more charming coufde still wefe 'Sir Robert. sad 
Lady Mardynirille,*-sp ftuisy about aniving hi time^ usd 
having their names legibly wntt«nf and getting forwaid 
before their majesties weie too turedto distinguish thMi^ 
and being piommently noticed by eyery nes^Mr of-ihe 
ibyal family. I stood near them, alter we had pwsed^ 
the presence-chamber; and they would not let me off 
a single bow. " His majesty bb^enred to raey witii tiio 
greatest condescenstony'^Sir Robert, I am glad to seo< 
yoH ;' and th<B queen inquired^ most affiftbly, oi Lady 
Malrdynvitte, after our young people. The I>ako of 
Cumberland, as you may have noticed, nodded to ma. 
as I passed him, — the Duke of Sussex bowed. The^ 
Dtttdhess of Ken* and Princess Yictwia smiled; aa 
much as to say, ^ Ah ( Sir Robert and Lady Mani]rnville»^ 
and Princess Augusta inquired of he? ladyship how long 
we had been in town. 'PriBoess Sophia, of ^ouoester^ 
treats us quite as friends ; Lady Majpdynville has a pti* 
vate audience of her 'royal hi^mess once or twice in 
the cowurse of the selison. In short, it is not every ono' 
who can boast of being recMved as we haye been. 
There is some satisfaction in paying our respects to the 
royal family, wh^ we knowtiiat our absence wouki bo/ 
noticed, and that our attendanoe is appreciated.'^ 

For my part I was too mudi confused duving my pre*' 
sentation to take much heed of what had occiurea ; not' 
on account of the examination of the royal £ufttty, who 
exhibit the gradoosness and indulgence of high-breed-* 
hug ; but because ttie malkioiis face of Lady Lancaster. 
was prying from b^nnd tiie qneen ; while her son, whoi 
was II) waiting, stared me out of comitenance.- His su- 
pevcillotts nonchiftaftce was quite as insupportable aa 
while enduring the martyrdom of the l»d dinner ilk 
How Norii|k4st^et« ; . . 






Stevipf Ho clttHi to aspli^ Id the hospitalitieB of tlfb 
mid q«een, J hair« only to regai^ the drawmg-room 
4UB one of the best parties in town ; and thottghj of n^ 
ceesity^ far from a select aseembhige, comprehendinjg: 
jnore than any mother the, nobility and opidenoe of the 
kingdom. Many <attmMi out of respect, for the throne ; 
many more ool of respect for their own* position In 8p>- 
xie^; and the remaindw, perhaps, to exmbit their £»• 
moda necklaces and state fiyehes. 

I have o(beA heard it asserted thai «ii BngHsh giri^ 
with the early bloem of girlishness on her cheeky is th« 
prettiest creature in«the world ; and kaye thence bom 
eluded thtt a drawing«room, where so many of these 
rosebuds are broug^ forward to elchibit their &r8t ex^ 
pansion, must present a most interesting speotaclei 
This raomtng I partioulairly aotioed the dem^isBiles to 
be preMBted; and 'the ghastliness of the ladies of a 
oertain age was scarcely less tepolsive than the miai^eri^ 
of several of these budding beauties. Nothing but a 
-yo«Bg calf is so awkward as a giri fresh from the 
school*Toom» with the exhortations of the govemesd 
against forwardness and conceit still echoing in heif 
ears ; knowing no one^-^understanding nothing, — aAraid 
to sit, to stand, to 4|)eak, tolook,«-^lways in a nervoua 
u^e of seli^misgiviug. The blushing, terrified, clumsy 
girls I noticed yesterday, will soon refine into elegant 
.women ; but what will then become of the ddicacy of 
their' complexion and the simplicity of their demean^ 
ourl 

' I am ftot one of those who eaonot dispense with th« 
case-hardened air of fashion, wfaioh strips the cheek ot 
its blushes, and the eyelid of its downcast veilings Th0 
iuretS of expression produced by IcAig Exposure to the 
stare of societyt th,e worldliness stamped upon the brow, 
are, to me, fearful indications ; and one of the charms 
Which diffHngi^i'»h^ my cousin. Lady Cecilia^ ttonk 
Hiose of her caste, is a peculiar, whimsical) pla^fulf 
un-nawe mweie^ inoon^Nitifale with the* defying air of 
wlmt is called f ashioni 

And what, after all| is caUed fashion t Ten thousand 
various things» by ten thousand various people ! Rank 
is ppsitivCr wealth positive; but fashion is an airy 
nothinft which obtams a. najne and local habitatiohf' 
accovdmg to the fancy of the tribunal sitting in judg- 
nMQt. Provincial people, speaking of their county 
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nf;e8» ^bs^nr^, ^' Wa had all tfae/oMwrn of llie iBa%h' 
bourhopd: the dutehesa and her doughteia; Lc«d.4So 
aod So and his sons ;" evidently misti£iiig meie nobit 
ity for fashion.. Londoa people of the second claaa 
talk in the sabie strain, of ** having orat Mn. Buttioa 
and Mrs. Omnium," or other notalMlitiea of the banib- 
iitock aristocracy, with quantities of Uieir ^^AiMMiMe 
friends, at Hastings or Brighton^ While tlie woild)*-*- 
the peremptory world of the two thousand, aiqilies the 
desi^Diationof fashioa exclusively to that precarious 
anduncertain distinction widch, for a moment, coneeiK 
trates the favour of its caste upon certain thinga or 
certain persotis ; individuals deficieoft in hirtb, fortune^ 
morals, and understandings have aometimea been emi^ 
nently the fashion; and, aa auch, prefeived before tho 
great or good ; havebeea invited ev^ywiiare, courted, 
caressed, till they attained an air of self-poaaeaaioii,— 
of satisfaction in themselveB uvi^» worldr-Hconvon^ 
ttonallv termed an air of fashion. 

Nothing, howeiwr, is so unaccountable as the gmoiw 
ati<m and progress of this gaseous vapour! Like tho 
malaria or the cholera, it rageth wJMre it listeth; and 
whether infectious, or eoBtagic^ or spontaneous, or 
what not* no man can tell. It is as little to bo com* 
manded or contrc^ed as tho winds of heaven; and ia 
more talked about, and as little understood, as p<^tieal 
economy, or the metempsychosis. 
.. A cunotts example was afTorded me the other night, 
by Lady Cecilia, of the capricious nature of this butterv 
fly 'i|oddes8, whose frivcdotis worship seena to Ibrnii the 
darling idolatry of London. Opposite to us, at the op- 
era, but on a higher tier, ia a small and inconvenient 
box, in which I hsve been accustomed to notice ^tho 
comings and goings of all the " fashionable" men about 
town ; that is, the men of rank and fortune, distinguish* 
ed, furthermore, by the ennobling touch of the tinsel 
wand. One crimson curtain of me box is alwajrs just 
sufficiently advanced to. conceai the pexaon seated bo* 
hind its folds ; and, had it not been mr the oocaaional' 
extension of An arm, with ^ exquisitely fitting wkdte 
l^ove, beating time with a glittermg foftr ^ might. have 
been permitted to surmise that a bishop, or a lord chai^ 
c^or, enjoyed slyly, in that recondite retiear, tho t6r> 
iostrial harmonies of Moaart or RoesinL But, its in- 
mate thua prowl to ha a woioaa,. I had only tooo»* 
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elude that she wm one of ihose mor^ sinning tea 
'lied ^^inst, concerning whom questions must not be 
.asked by* lips polite. 

Last Saturday, however, i was startled by Lady Ce- 
cilia's observation of, "Ah I Mrs. Crowhurst is. in the 
duke's box, I see, which explains why her little boudoir 
of fashion yonder is deserted 4o-night." 

" Mrs. Crowhurst V said I ; and, following the direc- 
tion of her glass to the ducal box to which she alluded, 
f. found it fixed upon a taH> fair, handsome', and striking^ 
ly " fashionaMe-looking'' woman. 
. " How abominaUe of the duke, whose sisters and 
cousins are Often se Ai in that box, to allow such a per- 
son to enter it !" I exclaimed, in a fit of virtuous iudigw 
nation. 

" Such a person 1" 

" Such a person as that Mrs. Crowhurst.'* 

" My dear love, she is not that Mrs^ Crowhurst ; she 
is the Mrs. Crowhurst. ' What have you to urge against 
herV* . 

"Nothing! for; tfU this moment, I never heard her 
name ; bi^t I have always concluded — ^" 

" Fy, fy ! where have you lived, my dear, not to have 
heard of Mrs.* Crowhurst ?" 

" Seven years at Delaval Castle, and sev^teen in a 
cottage in Staffordshire, since you obUge me to ^ead 
my cause," said I, laughing. " But, instead of deriding^ 
pray enhghten my ignorance." 

"And you really never heard of Mrs. Crowhurst^ 
Vous etes d^une ignorance crasse^ as the French say o^ 
those who know twice as much as themselves ! Mrs. 
Crowhurst is, as you see, a handsome woman ; she is, 
as the peerage will tell you, well bom ; and, as I can 
tell you, clever and agreeable. Yet, when she first deir 
scended upon this most capricious of cities, no one cared 
for her — she did riot get on— she was not the fashion. 
Some thought her too tall, some too fair, some too live- 
ly, some too frivolous — ^all too something. Almack's 
turned up its nose at her ; and, under such contumelious 
treatment, most women, ejected from the highest sphere, 
would have ts^en to starring it in a lower. But the 
Crowhurst (let us do her justice !) had a taste for good 
.iBociety ; and, after secretly analyzing the nature of the 
«uperciliou8 men and women by whom ishe was judged 
unworthy of notice, determined on a emip ^itst. Skt^ 
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made hersdf talked about, grew affected, lost her char* 
scter, and — ^became the fa8hio^! Ij and other fools, 
immediately set about inquiring, ^Who is. this Mrs. 
Crowhurst, concerning whom there is such a scandal 
with Lord Alfred ? N ot the Mrs. Crowhurst I met down 
at Clackmannan Cgurtl — ^WeU! I had not the least 
idea there was any thing attractive in that woman !' — 
and so began to discover merits in her errors. By de- 
grees she became the rage ; nay, she is still the height 
of the fashion. But if adl the world believed her, as / 
do, to be, in reality, well-conducted, it would be puzzled 
to assign any motive for her sudden popul^ty«" 

'^ Ybu are giving me a terrible lesson," said I, laugh- 
ing. " What a frightful road to fashionable favour !'' 

" By no means ! Your position and hers are essen- 
tially different. Were a breath of scandal to blow upon 
you^ you were lost. You^ free, independent, able to 
marry where you please, have no possible apology for 
indiscretion. Even flirting is forbidden to a widow. 
That which passes for flirtation in a girl of seventeen, 
becomes coquetry in a belle veuve ; and,, should she raise 
expectations which she afterward refuses to gratify 
with her hand, she is termed, in plainest English, a 
jilt ; — for she must ha^ve coquetted with malice prepense, 
Vou, my dear cousin, my aezx friend^ must take some 
wiser mode of becoming the fashion ; luckily, you have 
only Vembarras du choue,^^ 

I was pleased by Cecilia's little lesson, for I saw she 
was in earnest. With all her legerete, it would deeply 
grieve her were my conduct to provoke a disparaguig 
comment. Towards her niece., Lady Alicia, she main- 
tain;^ the same severity.; and, in presence of our 
lovely young friend, is twice as guarded in every senti- 
ment and expression as in conversing with others. 
Had she been blessed with daughters of her own, I am 
persuaded they would have been ^ulmirably educated 
(t. e, for women of fashion) ! It is a mistaken prejudice 
which decides a man against marriage with the daugh- 
ter of one whose early years are supposed to have been 
years of error. Sucn a woman is rigorous, above all 
others, in watchfulness over her child ; whereas women, 
like Lady Clackmannan, whose conduct through life 
has been irreproachable, and who have basked in the 
gunny side of society, are apt to fancy virtue a thing of 
desceat, or jnatter of course, leaving it to be incuTca- 
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ted by the gotreme88,/^th geography and the use oi. 
the globes. 

-^Interrupted by a tiresome morning visit! How 
could even a woman so misjudging as;Lady Farrington 
imagine that, because, at Armine's -desire, 1 sent her my 
card, I entertained any desire, to listen to her most pro- 
saic prose for three long quarters o^ an hour ! For the 
first ten minutes of her visit, I was deceived into think- 
ing her charining ; for she talked only of my sister, and 
of my sister oifiy with praise. " As dear Mrs. Her- 
bert's nearest neighbour in the country, she hs^l such 
opportunities of admiring her sweetness of temper,* her 
depth of judgment, her softness of disposition ! Mrs. 
Herbert was her standard of perfection. She knew 
not such a wife, such a mother, such a mistress, such 
a friend. No one could properly estimate! Mrs. Her- 
bert but those who resided in her own neighbourhood, 
and saw her, young and pretty as she was, devote her 
time tt> clothe the hungry and feed the naked — (she 
begged my pardon, she meant clothe the naked and 
feed the Hungry)— could do justice to her virtues. 
Nothing so unselfish, nothing so amiable as Mrs. Her- 
bert !" 

Must I not have had a heart- of adamant to resist this 
well-mei^ted eulogy of. my dear sister T I began to 
discover that, if not an elegant. Lady Farrington was a 
warm-hearted, sensible woman. What mattered her 
over-fine gown and tawdry bonnet, since she knew how 
to render justice to Armine ! But a falling off soon fol- 
h>W6d. 

" She had so long wished to make my acquaintance ! 
Mrs. Herbert had talked me over with her so often; 
she seemed to know me as well, and to be as ou fait 
6f my affairs, as if we had been friends from childhood. 
She knew, in fact, jnore of me than I could suppose." 
And, in uttering the hint, she assumed a signiiicant. 
smile, which, were I less acquainted with my. sister's 
delicacy, would have led me to suppose that Armine 
had really been betraying my confidences to a stranger ! 

But Lady Farrington soon disclosed herself. Per- 
ceiving how ff,vouraU)le an impression she had made by 
her rhapsodies concerning "dear Mrs. Herbert," she 
proceeded to paiiegyrize the husband with equal fer- 
vour. " She &d not know what they should do in Bed- 
ibrdshire without dear Mr. Herbert : Mr. Herbert vrm 
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«Qch a good neighbour, such an agreeable Vompmion, 
such an active magistraie, such a sensible man ;•— such 
an excellent husband, such a kind father, such a valusr 
ble frieiid, such an indulgent landlord, such a hberal 
patron. Mr. Herbert had done wonders in invproving 
the breed of cattle in his parish, and the roads in his 
district. But, Bbove all, which was a great comfort %6 
herself and Sir John, Mr. Herbert was of the right side 
in politics." 

I longed to inquire the whereabout of the right side 
of ;a circle ; but was apprehensive of doing or paying any 
thing to prolong her visit. I had really no patience to 
hear my cross, arbitrary brother-in-law so overlauded. 
XiUckily, she came jnrepared to eulogize all and sundry 
unto myself appertaining ; and having now praised m^ 
sister, her husband, and children, my house, my furni- 
ture, and even Azim, who was dozing on the rug, she 
considered my very neighbours entitled to their share 
of commendation. 

*' She had the pleasure of knowing the Gresham Ron* 
shams : — charming family, — so agreeable,* so accom- 
plished, so much people of the world! Daughters pretty^ 
— sons handsome, — parents highly intellectual. She 
had heard a great deal of me from the Gresham Ron- 
shams." 

I assured her, as civilly as I could, that I had not the 
honour of their acquaintance. 

'' No, she was aware of that. But they heard mo 
singing, through the wall, and heard my Uttle dog bark, 
and often fancied they could even distinguish my voice, 
then they saw me go out in the carriage (they were 
quite in love with my carriage !), and come home on 
horseback (the girls thought my mare, the handsomest 
in London). In short, tiiey Were extremely interested 
in all my pursuits !'* 

I had no time to retort upon my neighbours ; for, just 
then, Mr, Penrhyn made his appearance ; and I have . 
no doubt Lady Farrington has by this time caUed upon 
the Herberts, to ascertain the name of the tall, dark 
gentleman, so very intimate with dear Mrs. Delaval, 
that even her lapdog jmnps on his knees without invi* 
tation! * < 

To-day I have determined to dine and pass the even- 
ing at honxe, alone ; for to-morrow I must be dressed 
by eleven o^clock, to be ready for Epsom; fiien return 
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to dinner at 'Lady Clackmannan's; and at night, two 
bails ! — ^What a laborious. day of pleasure ! 

Ten o'ehcL-^Heighho \ only four hours alone, and 
obliged to take to my journal for society ! intending to 
read away the eyening, I, fancied Ebers had amply pro- 
idded me with the de quoi ; but how few new books will 
bear being read in the midst of the excitements of the 
season! If grave, that which passed last niffht in the 
House, and was discussed this morning in the Timef, 
is ten tiikies more important ;— if light, aU that I heard 
on Wednesday at Almack's, all that I saw this morning 
in the park, ten times more anuising. 

8ince I came to town, several women have been 
shown. me in society as the femmes auteurs of the day ; 
and^ with Edgeworth and Barney, De Stael, De Souza, 
and CoUin in my memory, I rashly sent for a whole 
library of their works, what an ocean of milk and 
water! False sentiment, tawdry style, and a total ab- 
sence of either sense or sensibility ! 

Sven of the professional writers, how few possess the 
a^rt of arresting attention, amid the tumults of the busy 
world, as Scott and Byron used to do, when I sat from 
midnight till daydawn, engrossed by their last new 
works. I don't care about * * * *.. Before I open his 
book, I know that it will be bright, pure, polished, cor- 
rect ; but it is Carrara marble, employed in the manu- 
factmre of an elegant chimney-piece, not in the compo- 
sition of a breathing piece of sculpture. I don't care 
fbr • * ♦ — ^his heroes are wooden, his stories lumber- 
ing ; or for * * * * *, whose soul seems always star- . 
seeking in the . celestial spheres. Of living poets, 
Wordsworth, the inspired, writes no longer; Moore 
wntes prose, and Campbell travels ; and of travels, I 
have vowed a vow to read no more, till they come to 
be written by cherul»m, having only heads and wings. 
A traveller with an appetite is as great a nuisance as 
Bajido ; and Fanny Kemble's hot suppers are almost as 
bad as Mrs. TroUope's 'cuteness. India, by*the-way, 
is the only land really fortunate in its tourists, — Heber, 
Jacquemont, Mundy, Miss Roberts;' while, as to poor 
America, since the conquest of Peru, no country was 
ever so barbarously harassed by foreigners. Were it 
not for a few biographies, ai^d the litUe gpeen^-paper- 
coTeiod common-sensical volumes of miscellanies, put 
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fyrth in, edilloatioa of tiie duneed of the timag gonent 
tion, we, of the generation ris^n, should rardly &d a new 
book to occupy our attention of an idle evening. . 

Now I am m process of comixunation, I. must take 
teave to denounce a few things more. The littie pic- 
tures, and littlQ prints, and lit(le poems^ and little bal« 
lads of the day, are my utter abhorrence. A sicklines» 
is beginning to degrade our taste in the arts, which crie» 
aloud for reformation. All is namby-pamby, all Tilbu* 
rina in white satin, all H*** B***, all Parris, all 
fid^'faddle ! .Every artist, poet, painter, or. musician, 
seizes some 6pun-sugar idea, wraps it up in snipped pa^ 
per, with a pretty little motto, as a pretty eadeau for 
pretty little ladies. When shall we again erect our 
worship to the noble, the stern, the simple, the vastT^ 
When will savage Rosa dash, or learned Poussin drawl- 
When will Ha3rdn Or Handel revive— a Vandyke impart 
meaning to the human face diviae-r-a Gtoldsmith or an 
Inchbald cheat one of genuine tealrs-— or a Hogarth 
preach upon canvass a moral worth a thousand lK>mi- 
Kes ? So weary am i of the embroidered-cambiic-hs^- 
kerchief school, that the sight of a table covered witb 
tabbified annuals is to me more nanseating than an 
apothecary's shop. The fine arts, viewed through the 
wrong end of the telescope, can be made as infinimeni 
petiis p,s any thing else ; and an etemsd diamond edition 
of the human understanding wearies the mind as much 
as the eyes. Ah ! hSte is a volume of '* Poems, by the 
Hovritts,*' and I am secure of a pleasant and profitable 
hour. 

• • • 

May 35M. — ^Four days since I wrote a line; what 
infidelity to my diary ! — and, now the pen is in my 
hands, I feel too idle and'good-foar-nothing to bid it speed. 
To exhilarate the spirits j, amusement, hke champaign* 
should be taken in moderate quantities^: excess ren*- 
ders one stupid. Epsom,— balls, — ^two delightful, din- 
ners, and a petit souper at Merioneth House last night, 
after the opera ; yet, to-day, to borrow the comparison 
of Beatrice, I am as dull as a great thaw. The truth 
is, that the society of Lady Clackmannan and her 
daughter is extremely wear3ring ; the former, because 
she excites one too much — ^the latter, too little. Lady 
Clackmannan is full of fire and inteUigence ; subdued, 
indeed, by the high-breeding of exelmivism; but your 
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mitontioa ia q^t kept th^leaa painf nlljr 'on the etretch 

because her eloquence is couched in a Toice as low in 
tone as one of Breguet's dumb repeaters; nor does her 
flittering eye hold you less potently inthralled because 
It is one that fixes only hear intimates, and never .wan* 
ders over the crowd. To pass a day with her is look- 
ing on a piece of intricate clock-work ; you feel sure 
that, while the automaton performs its functions with 
measure and deliberation, wheel within wheel, and fly- 
er upon ^er, are labouring prestissimo within. As to 
Lady Alicia, her childish simplicity is a perpetual gath- 
ering of pnmroses-<-an insipid,. scentless flower, not 
worth stooping for! - 

L wonder who was the rather sallow-looking, silent, 
but certainly distinguished man, whom George Hantoil 
brought with, him to help us through our sandwiches 
i|t-£pBom, and whom Lady Clackmannan appear^ so 
anxious to :engro8s 1 • While she engaged him m an 
eager conversation on her side of the carriage, Hantoii 
w&pered to me, with a glance at omx small silver 
sandwich-box and bottle of sherry, " If one were hot 
i^raid to be .seen in their society, there are people to 
be found At Epsom, who, instead of coming to see their 
bets decided, with a sandwich or two in the carriage, 
to avoid being too hungry for dinner, make a regular 
party of pleasure of the Derby, and bring down huge 
baskets from Gnnter*s ;-^dUs de voUaiUe and iced cham- 
paign,--H)uite a ihier de eampagne. To see them gor* 
mandizing in some of the carriages- you would suppose 
a famine at hand. I am convinced certain persons 
come to Epsom only to eat!"— And, having swallowed 
the remaining anchovy sandwich in the box, away 
wei^t Mr. 'Hanton;.aiia I actually saw him afterwara 
tajkmg to the Ronsham Greshams, and devouring a 
l^teful of tongue and chicken on the step of the family 

coach. ' 

.Epsom certainly presents a brilliant spectacle. Such 
an effusion of. animal spirits in man and beast — such 
movemimt-^uch excitement I Every one eager to be 
the last seen in town, and the soonest on the course ; 
runninjg the seventeen miles as if it were a heat. Then 
80 many pretty dresses — so many pretty women, com- 
bined with fresh air, sunshine, and the sudden outburst 
into the countiy from the thraldom of town, render the 
day of the Deiby a universal W». - Themoney to be 
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mtAei^hd money to be ]o8t,-Hiot only on the event of 
ike race, but by the use and abuse of horses and car- 
riages, finery and feeding, sets all Uie-woild in motion. 
The widely-spreading course, variegated with colonrs 
of every hue, — ^the sight of joyous faees,^the sound of 

• ^* liadies* laughter coming through the air ;" 

the freshness of the crushed ^rass, — ^the springiness 
of the whole scene, — ^iill one with'chee^ul thoughts. 
Above all, the rare assemblage of fine horses, which 
start with the fine gentlemen (placing the 'fine gentle- 
men, in sporting term, second) to meet we mhning horses 
at Tottenham Corner! Altogether, what an air of 
prosperity, — what excess of luxury,^— and what ^ con- 
trast to uie state of things I have of late ye.ars. been 
compelled to^ witness ! Yet, if the truth were told, 
there is six times as much spiht of enjoyment in the 
ragged regiment of spectators gracing similar soenes in 
Ireland ; and if they sometimes close in strife and dis- 
order, it is tha{. the contrast afforded by such rare occa» 
sions of diversion to the humiliations of daily life proves 
too exciting for the reason of the unreasonmg. ' 

I wonder whether foreigners are as much impressed 
as I was by the catqf tPaS of the Epsom course. No 
other occasion presents the English populace (aristo» 
cratic and plebeian) to their view under so vivacioua 
an aspect; thrice vivacious to me, who, for so many 
years, have inhabited a half-populated district, and 
written myself down an ennuyee* 

It was odd enou^h^ by-the-way,. that Lady Clack- 
mannan should not mtroduce to me her sallow friend ; 
for she has been kind enough 'to present me -to heir 
whole acquaintance. But this one man, whom, by. her 
manner of addressing him^ she evidently values, ' she 
keeps to herself. I saw him again^ for a moment, at 
Lady Bruce^s ball, looking, as before, dry and disc»on«* 
tentedy though courted by all the finest of the fhie 
la£es ; and he was opposite to me at sup|>er at Meri- 
oneth House,^ where it was impossible to inquire his 
name, as he must have overheard the question. Lady 
Maria de Rawdon sat next him, flirting in her usual de- 
testable style ; and I fancied he looked as disgusted 
with A^r as unconscious of me. Why should one feel 
offended when a stranger passes several hours in close 
propinquity^ without honouring one with a miie, a 
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woidt 6T even a look ? Those W6ti% good olAlMiioiied 
times when people had an excuse for at least a civil 
gesture to tbSBirneighbours at table, in helping the dish 
before them, or inviting them to take wine. 

Sir Jenison Delavsd, who has ji|9t4iaUed, cannot .a»» 
sist, my conjectures concerning Lady Clackmannan's 
sallow friend. He certainly is one of the stupidest and 
most- unobservant men in Europe ! • He asked me m 
many questions about the Derby as if he. had not read 
a dozen different accounts of the race in the neivapa- 

Krs ; whereas / saw no more of the running than if I 
d passed ifie day in the vaults of St, Faith's. We 
arrived late-^ot a bad place ; arid I am not sports- 
woman enough to cUmb to a barouche-box, and grill 
myself an hour in the sun for the enjoyment of so brief 
a pleasure. Mrs. Crowhurst, by^the*way, jnras seatedi 
outshining I^OBbus, en the highest box of a carriage, 
Oft the least prominent place of which I •should havsi 
been isorry to be seen. 

.3nt this semper, — I cannot dismiss from my mind the 
supper at Merioneth House. The duke was in; hig^ 
qpuits, and eminently agreeable; my little crooked 
mend,. Lady William Batolyr-gayer and more Mlluml 
titan' I ever saw her, fuDy meriting her .title of La Zate* 
eiola ; and every one in his beet mood and temper, ex- 
cept the strange man. It is one oi the happy privileges 

of persons so great ais the Duke of M , that they 

never see pec^le out of humour, or flowers out of 
bloom. The gardener takes care that the plants ex* 
littrited in their conservatory shaU be in fullest bios* 
som; and the guests who come to admire them spread 
their butterfly-wii^, and display their brightest coloursi 
that they may be invited, again and again, to adorn the 
fovoured spot It almost puts me out of patience to 
hear people like his grace observe, when some woman 
is spoken of as capricious, or man as uncertain, *' Well, 
rsaUy, / think yc^u are unjust ; I have known her-:many 
years, and have- never experienced from her any thinff 
uke caprice^'-— or, ^ Uncertain? I have uniformly found 
htm one of this most a^eable, obliging persons of my 
acquaintance !" Of his acquaintance, very, probably ; 
but in society less imposing, the daws of pussy's satin 
paws peep out. . . 

By-the-way, I did observe a little betrayal of temper, 
Dven at Merioneth House, the other night. We have got 
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atoBntifiil Pic^montese countess, a Madame di Caiipo 
Fiorito, faitely arrive from the continent; exqidsttely 
lovely, exquisitely fascinating^ et qui fait fureur. All we 
know of her at jM^ent is, that she is highborn and bean- 
\tful. Whether mischievous or not, no one can say ; and 
it is amunng to observe the misgivings excited in certain 
circles by her debtU. The established beauties are, for 
the moment, thrown into the shade, moire espeeiaUy 
those on the shady side of noon ; for the Gampo Fiorito, 
in her twenty-first year, is delicate of complexion as a 
blush-rose, and can presume to be singularly simple in 
her style of dress ^ no trimmings, no ornaments, no 
flowers, no jewels--^nothing>but a plain robe of rich ma*^ 
terials — ^nothing but her fine dark hair. Rouge and frip* 
pery are sadly put to Uie blush by such a Cbntrast 
Half a dozen women whom last week I thought 
charming, seem to have acquired a meretricious air 
mnce the cdUntess's arrival. Many look ugly, many 
old, — all tawdry. Is such a rival to be pardoned? 

The panie is considerably auffmenied by general uah> 
certainty as to her conduct and intentions. Is she n 
flirt, a coquette, or worse ! Impossible to guess. Some 
tremble for their lovers, some for l^eir husbandi^, some 
for their sons. .Lady Tins declares that nothing (s so 
great an intemption to society as the presence of a 

grofessed beauty. Lady Tha;t, who, for years past, has 
een a professed beauty herself, has taken refuge, within 
the last week, in the pleasures of domestic hfe, parading 
in Kensington Gardens with a group. of her interesting 
children. Lady Clackmannan, who cannot forgive het 
for having eclipsed Lady Aiida, sajrs she haa a mek>> 
dramatic air. Lady Cecilia, who attempts the bel esprii 
when defeated as a IMe, says she is a magnificent au* 
tbmaton,.well wound up; while others protest she is 
admirably got up as a *' Keepsake'* heroine. 

This supper at Merioneth House was, I suspect, giv«i 
in her honour. The duke, who likes every thing beau- 
tiful or clever, is prepossessed in her favour, and wishes 
to place her on a good footing with her rivals. But not 
a chaniiier of them all was 'to bs conciliated. Instead 
of exerting themselves to overpower the enemy, they 
sulked, and tiurew the game into her hands. Some, 
eager to seem unconscious of her presence, contrived 
only to look supercilious ; others talked at her, and, con- 
aequently, flif^iiaatly and affectedly; while several had 



! 



I 



mAET or A DBS^MMUTBS. t9 

9k ted hasdacjie (the migrame of an angrr Frcncb' 
woman), and could not, or would not, open their Ups* 
i fancy ^ven the ^ood-natured duke might have admit- 
ted, on this occaMon, that he had seen certain of Ids 
fair friends out of humour. I observed Lady Clack* 
mannan inquire of her nameless neighbour, as we rose 
.0Dom table, what ke thought of the countess; to which 
he replied, with an air of indifference, t)iat he had 
known her sbiqiie years ago, at Genoa. 

** Apparently vou do not admire her so mueh ais- the 
fest of the world V persisted Jjadv C. 

**Oa the contrary," he replied, ^| have long con- 
sidered her the most beautiful woman of my acquaint^ 
ance; but I am not easily infatuated by a woman 
merely beautiful." 

It is curious enough that, with all our proverbial 
eoldness, no people are subject to such fever-fits of 
imthusiasmas the English, — ^fever-fits much resembling 
the bdUittg-springs among the snows of Hecla. When 
we do ma mad, it )b very mad indeed. But ovaengoue' 
mens are, for the mosi part, imitative. If we do not in- • 
vent fashions, we readily adopt them; and seldom 
throw Up our caps in honour of an artist till his fame 
is biibyed over the channel, upon the applauses of the 
whole continent. TagUoni, Sontag, Pa^aunni; Heberle, 
were worshipped in London, not as the most accom* 
plished performers of their time, but as the idols of 
Paris, Berlin, and Naples ; and we should have cared 
little, perhaps, for the charms of the Gontessa di 
Oampo Fiorito, had it not been for a puff-preliminary, 
whidi appeared accidentally in the Morning Posty the 
dajTi^e first appeared^at Almaifik's, giving an accoont 
of a fatal duel fought in honour of her beaux yens, last 
season, at Florence. 

This morning I have had the happiness of a visit 
iiom a very dear friend. Lady Southam, who is come 
to town to take her turn as lady-in-waiting ; still the 
sune kind, amiable, straightforward person as whM, as 
Lord Randall's daughter, she used to lecture Armine 
and myself,in Staffordshire, in the tone of an elder sis^ 
ter, ten years ago. Never was ally woman so little 
.calculated for a ufe of coartiersh^. Absent, indolent, 
earless of appearances, the pomps and vanities of life 
are to her absolutely encumbering; and when I ven* 
tured to ask her, in all the frankness of. our boudoir 
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Ute-it-tStef whether she tegretted her ai^ialBient, nh» 
candidly answered in the afiirmative. 

*' Nothing can be more amiable,*' said she, ."than 
those I have the honour to serve ; nothinff hghter than 
the duties I am required to perform. As far as regards 
Windsor or St. James's, I have not a complaint to 
ihake. But my position in the world is altered for the. 
worse. People attribute to me an influence I do not 
possess ; and which, if I possessed-. Lord Southara 
would never wish to see me exercise. They ask of 
me the most unreasonable things. People, with whom 
I have the slightest possiMe acquaintance, write to me 
to procure them invitations, places, preferment, and fa^* 
V»urs of eyeiy sort and description. My Ufe is a per* 
petual ' No !' — or, rather, a perpetual study of the art of 
implyinff'a negative without ofFenCe. While others of 
my brother and sisterhood are trying to magnify their 
importance in the eyes of the worid, my chief business 
is to be thought twice as little as they choose to sup^ 
pose me.** 

"I can conceive," said I, "that your- pride will not 
allow you to be a frequent petitioner ; still, you must 
have many opportunities of obliging without conpro» 
mising your own dignity." 

^' Less than you would suppose ; and quite as Utile 
inclination to profit by them. My comfort in society is 
destroyed by an unavowed dread that prevails of my 
espionage. In mentioning some trivial fact, people 
take the hberty of entreating me not to repeat it; 
which, being interpreted, means, * Praiy, dont tell the 
queen ;' whom I should just as soon tlnnic of accosting 
with a recital of such tnush as mentiotung it in' my 
prayers. ETven my friends exchange signitomt Ioom 
m my presence, as much as to say, 'l^ke care — j0a 
forget whom you have here— you are getting your- 
selves into a scrape ;* and last vrinter, Lady Emily Sun* 
derland actually taxed me with having acquainted her 
majesty that Mr. Stmdetland had a stafl at the opera :->^ 
a fact which, as the queen disapproves of dissipation in 
the clergy, was snpjposed to have kept them aw-ay from 
the PavUion batts.'*^ 

So much ft>r the delicate distresses of a lady-iB-wait> 
ittg ! I must now occupy m3nself with mine. Having a 
new dress to order for Lady Sittingboume^s breaJLfast, 
to which Herbert has consented that dear Armine shin 
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accompBfty me, I shall choose for her a bonnet and 
])elisse exactly like ray own. 

What a diverting morning have I derived from my 
campaign among the milliners! This breakfist, it 
fieems, has set aU the* beau monde vanity-mad. It is the 
first of the season ; and one would think our illustrious 
beauties had never ^before enjoyed an occasion of dis-^ 
playing their roses, lilies, and blonde or Brussels veils, 
tm a green lawn. All the juveniles, I observe, are en** 
chanted with the prospect of a breakfast ; while those 
« little on the wane, who dread the exposition of the 
coming crowsfoot and first gray hair, are trying to 
creep out of the engagement. 

" For my part, I detest sunshine dissipation," drawled 
Lady Evelyn Beresford, whom I met at Devy's, lan- 
guishing over a chapeau paUle de rizy most ap|HX)priateIy 
trimmed with beUes-de-nuit ; while the rubicund Mrs. 
Oresham Ronsham, in a pale pink hat and feathers, 
stood smiling at herself, like Malvolio, in Devy's look- 
ing-glass, the attendant handmaidens protesting that she 
was " ravtssante-^faite a peindre .'" Away she went in 
the family coach, hat and bandbox on her knee, lest any 
more favourite customer should induce Madame D. to 
play the traitress, and make over to a less deserving 
aspirant her chapeau de Longchamps ! 

I sometimes fancy that a spirit of malicious perversity 
instigates the councils of the modiste tribe. They seem 
to take delight in suggesting primrose or blush colour- 
to the coarse and ruddy, cerise and coquelicot to the red- 
haired, and green or blue to the sallow and insipid. Of 
a certainty they have some cause for guignon against 
their customers! How often do we see handsome, 
wett-mannered girls, who would themselves so well 
become the wares they are fated to manufacture, stand, 
hour after hour, in a close show-room, exposed to the 
most harassing impertinence, the most perplexing ca- 
]^cesi The fine lady who fancies the destinies of 
maidcind dependant upon the folds of her silver turban, 
commands and countermands, wrangles, disputes, re- 
Yokes, and changes her mind thirty times in half as 
many minutes ; till the poor, tired victim of her arro- 
gance at length inscribes in the tablets of her brain a 
feather falling to the right for a feather falling to the 
left ; and, on the morrow. Lady Theodolinda returns, the 
iletested turban in her hand, and the offender is suin- 
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moned beforea court milLinerial, to be broken or repii* 
manded. Her ladyship threatens to withdraw her cus- 
tom and patronage, imless justice is done upon the 
stupid young person who thought proper to take her 
orders; and floods of tears are drawn down the fair 
cheeks of the poor apprentice, who has an aged mother 
dependant for bread upon her salary, because Lord 
Charles happened to jpass Lady Theodolinda in the 
crush-room without notice, owing (as she supposes) to 
the frightful fall of that detestable feather. 

** The great ladies have much to answer for, madam, 
for their conduct towards us," said a good sort of 
motherly mantuamaker, with whom I once conversed 
on the subject. *' They come to us persisting that they 
have not a gown to wear ; that they shall be obliged jto 
stay away from some dinner or ball, unless we send 
home a dress by a particular day and hour; and the 
poor overtasked youn^ women in my employ are, con- 
sequently, obliged to sit up another night, in addition to 
the ten or twelve they have been passing without 
rest^— pale, wan, exhausted, and in danger of falling 
into consumption, for want of air, exercise, and sleep. 
But, when the dress is taken home, the first thing that 
strikes the eye of the heartsick apprentice, in the lady's 
dressing-room, is ^ choice of half a dozen gowns, silk, 
satin, lace, blue, pink, and white, laid out for selection; 
many of them never worn. It is enough, madam, to 
make liars of our young people when they find them- 
selves so falsely dealt with. Again," she resumed, 
finding me give ear to her accusations, ** what a lesson 
for a simple-hearted young girl, such as the greater 
number of those apprenticed to me by respectable 
parents, — farmers or tradesmen, — to be introduced into 
the dressing-room of a fine lady, and pass half an hour 
waiting there with the confidential maid! Such dis- 
creditable secrets as she is likely to hear, such discred- 
itable secrets to see ! — cosmetics, washes, paints ; beau* ' 
tifications for the hair, teeth, eyebrows, complexion; 
false ringlets, false braids, false pads for every part of 
the figure ! And, from this abode of deceit and extravar 
gance, strewed with billet-doux and unpaid bills, I ex- 
.pect her to come home pure and uncorrupted, to be 
mdustrious, fhigal, and, above all, willing to forget her 
possession of those attractions which she has seen thus 
disgracefully counterfeited by one who happens to bo 
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bom in a more prosperous condition of life tiian her 
own. Believe me, madam, a sad example is shown by 
oar mat ladies !" 

1 tear I did not bear this lecture in mind when I pro* 
ceeded on my bonnet-hunt this morning, but it was 
forcibly recalled to me at Howell and Jameses, where 
Lady Christina R— , whom I never saw by daylight, 
except half hidden in her ms-d^vist with her face sur- 
rounaed by blonde, was trying on a hat. As she turned 
to recover her bonnet from the table behind her, her 
face was full^ revealed by broad day from the skylight ; 
and the coatmg of rouge and pearl-powder was disgust- 
ing. The white lead looked blue ; and the eyes, glazed 
with dissipation, seemed the only vital portion of the 
face. What a lesson ! ^at a degradation of the sex ! 

Nothing can be simpler than the dresses I have cho 
sen for my sister and myself. Herbert will have no 
excuse for renewing his frequent charge against me of 
looking like La Reine de Golconde.. 

Clarence Delaval honoured me last night by a confi 
dence of his passion for his cousin Alicia, with which I 
could have well dispensed ; for I can be of no service to 
the young people, and shall greatly offend the old ones 
by evep. wishing them well. Clarence's prospects, poor 
fellow, ate far from brilliant. Sir Jenison Delaval, who, 
being a valetudinarian, will water-gruelize himself to 
the age of eighty, having only four thousand a year, can 
make no great settlement on his son ; and though Cla- 
rence is next heir to Delaval Castle and the Irish prop- 
erty, I have no desire that my good brother-in-law 
should make way for him. Lady Alicia has been brought 
up as delicately and luxuriously as becomes the only 
daughter of the house of Clackmannan, and is just fit to 
live in the heart of a rose, and be nourished on its per- 
fume. It will not do ! I shall persuade Lady Cecilia to 
send Clarence off to the continent as soon as possible. 

This huny-skurry of dissipation makes one very 
good-for-nothing ! Not a day nor an hour can I make 
my own, to devote to any useful purpose. All the world 
is talking of a wonderful speech on the poor-laws, made 
by a wonderful Lord Hartston ; yet / have not b«en 
^ able to read a line of it. I must have met this Lord 
'Hartston, for I have frequently heard his name pro- 
nounced in society ; but I cannot bring him to my rec* 
ollection, unless it be a heavy, doughy-looking man I 
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fqund sitting one morning with Cecilia, clatteriDg unin- 
telligible political economy like a wordmill. I must 
read his speech, however, which, not to he able to dis- 
cuss, argues one's self a dunce. 

It is surprising in how short a time the prevailing 
topic spreads from one end of London to the other ; no 
influenza half so epidemic. The clubs, I fancy, are the 
great dispensers of gossip contagions ; but every day 
brings forth its tale of wonder — political, literary, theat- 
rical, scandalous, or fashionable ; which, between the 
hours of six and eight, is discussed with fish and soup, 
and more or less of prose, in every house of credit and 
renown, from Hyde Park Corner to Russell Square. 
As to Lord Hartston's speech, he and his oratory have 
afforded a text for the last two days, for as much dis- 
cussion as would fill the Bodleian library. If the man 
be in earnest, I honour him ; but so many of these ^t- 
iUsant philanthropists select a subject ad captandum, that 
I must read, mark, and learn, before I give fuU faith to 
his honesty of purpose. 

To-night we are to have the new opera ; and I have 
promised Lady Cecilia to be there for the first coup d^ar- 
cheL She is so much more susceptible than myself to 
the charms of music, that I have no right to disturb her 
ecstasies by the opening and shutting of a doof. My 
fair cousin's nerves are wonderfully excitable. Reared 
in the lap of luxury, as the spoiled pet of a fine lady, in 
a perfumed and overheated atmosphere, she acquired a 
morbid sensibility of heart and head, which her after- 
life was not fated to counteract. Excepting during the 
months passed with me at Delaval Castle,. haAy Cecilia 
has never indulged in any but the most enervating hab- 
its ; till at last, even her love of the arts has become al- 
most an hysterical passion. She has wrought herself 
up, for instance, to such a pitch of enthusiasm concern- 
ing this new opera, that I have no doubt she will be obli-* 
g^ to tranquUlize herself with ether ; and I shall find 
her to-night, salts-bottle in hand, her soul ready to be 
wafted upon a jig to heaven ! 

For my part, having been a diligent auditress at the 
last three rehearsals, m^ ardour is somewhat damped. 
What a mania for attending rehearsals prevails just now 
in London! People seem to find strange delight m 
stumbling their way through dark, dusty passages mto 
a darker, dustier box, which, by daylight, smells (like a 
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pew at evenisg service in a damp country church) of 
serge curtajns and straw matting, in order to hear a 
blundering orchestra tapped to oMer by a crOiss leader, 
or stormed into tune by a fier^ prima donna ; to admire 
la Grisi in her bonnet and pehsse, or Rubini piping his 
falsetto, with his beaver not up, but on. Pour moi, je 
n^aime pas qu*on me dSsillusionne!'^! could never weep 
again at Malibran's Desdemona, had I seen her rehearse 
it in a chints gown, with the prima violino out of tune or 
out of sorts. 

Are not the French mistaken in their notion that the 
English are 'peu impressionables t Have we not, aa the 
contrary, of late years, borrowed their ready excita- 
bility ? I arrived last night before the first stroke of 
the overture, yet every box was full: pit, gaUery, 
pigeon-holes, teeming with eager faces ; nay, the very 
wanderers of the lobbies brought to a stand-still, by a 
general compression : every inch of standing-room oc- 
cupied. Such a '' hush," too, as preceded the prepara- 
tory flourish of the leader's bow; a '^sh,'' as with ihe 
hissing of all the serpents of Tartarus ! Not a fan to 
be seen moving in the house ; scarcely an eyebrow iJ- 
lowed to blink. I felt quite awestruck by the respon- 
sibility of the composer to such an audience ; and was 
absolutely relieved by the thundering applauses that 
followed a spirited and characteristic overture. Before 
the close of the first act, of which no fewer than four 
morceaux were encored, I began to be almost as ner- 
vous as Lady Cecilia ; not from the effect of the music, 
but from the effect of the music on the audience. When 
1 saw the cheeks of others flushed with rapture, their 
eyes sparkling with delight, their hands bearing invol- 
untary testimony to the emotion of their ecstatified 
feelings, I seemed to tremble at my own insensibility. 
These people evidently heard something in the tones 
of Grisi wnich / wanted sense to hear ; and the more 
moving incidents of the second act, which, being famil- 
iar to me, I managed to contemplate with tearless eyes, 
drew floods from those around me ; ay, even '^ iron 
tears down Pluto's cheek," by moistening the rouge of 
the dowager Dutchess of Plymouth. Lady Cecilia was 
ashamed of my hardness of heart. She, poor soul, wept, 
and shuddered, and applauded ; and right glad was I of 
the excuse of jgoing home to dress for a ball, to escape 
the fhodomon&de of criticism which I knew Would be 

F2 



^ \ 



66 DiART OF A nietttfttria. 

poured forth by the visiters to our box on the falling ol 
the curtain. 

Leaving the fanatid per U musica to weep away their 
harmonious agony> I hastened to my toilet, and arrived 
at Lady Buntingford's, fresh and composed, just as the 
first conire-danse commenced ; when, to my amazementt 
I found numbers of those I had lejft at the opera otr-er* 
powered with emotion, smiUng, flirting, chatting, en^ ' 

gvani'^euxing, without a trace of tears or aromatio 
vinegar ^ their trimmings and white gloves a little soil-* 
ed, perhaps, by contact with the KiBg% Theatre, but 
every other impression wholly evaporated. The ball 
was a pleasant one to me, for I met Armine and her 
husbana ; and, though sadly sneered at by Herbert, for 
the coauetry of having altered my dress after the opera« 
I found him, on the whole, more agreeable than usual. 
Before two o'clock, however, thev disappeared ; but I, 
being engaged to Lord Lancaster for a waltz, had cour- , 
age to remain, and defy my brother-in-law's caustic 
comments on the want of dignity of those who wear a 
ball threadbare. In one of the pauses of the waltz I 
discoverecjl, among the bystanders. Lady Clackmannan's 
saturnine friend, looking scornfully upon our proceed* 
ings. Had I been dancing with any one but Lancaster, 
I shduld have- inquired the naftie of the mysterious 
Mephistophiles. ^But I did not choose to appear inter- 
ested by the mere ai^arance of any young man ; nor 
would I provoke Lord Lancaster's irony by my igno^ 
ranee, if, as I imagine,^my sallow despiser is one known 
to all the world but. myself. There was something in 
the contemptuousnep of his air as he stood considering 
my partner and myself, which my feminine spirit seem« 
groused to defy; and when, on ip.e conclusion of the 
iinQtz, Lord Lancaster tried to engage me for the cotill* 
on, for the first time in my life I complied. The co- ' 

tillon is a dance which, in my consciente, I detest. ! 

Danced with spirit, it is a romping, unladyhke exhibi- 
tion; danced with tameness, it is only, vulgar and stu- 
^pid,--4he ordeal of a chaperon's patience, and a lover's 
magnanimity, t have, therefore, studiously avoided it ; 
and, illnatured as it may seem, I form a disadvanta^ 
geous opinion of the manners of girls, and the wisdom 
of their mammas, who are habitual stayers-out of a ball, 
and dancers of the cotillon. A widow, in such a po- 
mHou 9» mine, is, J am sure, ono of the last persons ta / 
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be kivolyed in any such diversion; yet i Was actuaUy 
sneered into standing up at Lady Buntingford's ball. J 
was glad when several exclamations of ^ Ha, Mrs. De- 
laval ! this is the first time I ever saw you dance the 
cotillon ! miettaf vaut tard que jamais V* bore witness to 
niy innocence; but they rendered me only the more 
conscious of the folly I was committing, and, conse* 
quently, as awkward as I was uneasy. 

Still my tormentor kept his srouna. During the first 
three figures there he stood,— his tall, digoifi^ person 
overlooking the circle, — ^about as stem, cold, and sol- 
emn as Stonehenge ; nor was it till some of the romp- 
ing figures commenced, and he saw me commence my 
tound of impertinence with a crimson satin cushion in 
my hand, that his disgust reached the climax, and he 
stalked away* I could have cried to think what an 
idiot I was making of myself; but apprehension of the 
W<k'ld*s dread laugh, combined with that of my super- 
cilious partner, k^pt me in orderf 

After all these vicissitudes, the pleasm'es of my day 
and night concluded with a tremendous nightmare; 
hota^ I beheve, of unhpe pine^apple and indifferent 
•champaign; or, perhaps, who knows? an indifietent 
•conscience. I dreamed a dream which, alas \ needed 
no interpretation: I tocied I was crossing, on a cravy 
raft, a small lake that lies on the Ballyshumna estate ; 
till, by degrees, the sheet of water narrowed and nar- 
rowed into a fetid, marshy ditch, on the bank of which 
stood a succession of horrid hovMs, such as^I have too 
often seen in the original ; from which proceeded howl^ 
ings and shriekings, as for a waluT over the dead« So 
narrow was the ditch, that, ever^ moment, the raft 
seemed to jar and wedge itself into the bank, when 
htHidreds of noxious reptiles were startled from their 
hiding-places, and crawled for refuge into the water. 
At last, out of all patience with my self-impelled steer- 
age, I tried to climb the slimy, slippery iMink, aiid 
managed t9 make my way to one of the most dilapi- 
dated cabins ; frem the mouldering walls of which re- 
pulsive sounds and smells were pexceptible. Never- 
theless, the evil genius of my dream' compelled me ,to 
enter ; and there, stretched under horsecloths, round 
the naked chamber, lay men, women, and children, pur- 
ple with the typhus ; and, in the midst, extended on the 
unhinged door of the hovel, the coips^ of a young 
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woman, already — ^but no ! my pen cannot record such 
a combination of horrors ! 

At length I seemed to take ccnirage, and tidied to 
silence the howlings and lamentations around me ; when 
suddenly the figure of Lady Clackmannan's stiwige 
man, attired in long black garments, stood by my side, 
accosting me in the harshest tones and terms. 

" Why do you reprehend these people 1" he seemed 
to say. ** It is for you they are suffering ! it is to fur- 
nish plenty to your table that they are famishing ! The 
leavings of your lapdog would be dainties to sustain 
the strength of this dying family ! Do the cries of their 
anguish offend your delicate ears ? They are tormented 
to affoid you the means of languishing in an opera-box ! 
Do the exhalations of this den of wretchedness oppress 
you j Where would you find guineas to buy bouquets 
tor your footmen, were not these outcasts taxed to 
supply your jointure! Woman! woman! — A heavy 
account shall be demanded of you for this thing ! You 
shall answer before the most high God for the suffer- 
ings of these nursing mothers, — of these young chil- 
dren ; and repay in sackcloth and ashes your profligate 
levity !" 

Havii^ roused myself at last with a painful gasp 
from this overpowering dream, I could not help ex- 
claiming with Lear, 

" Oh ! I have ta*en too little care of t]^s !" 

I have written this morning to William Delaval, en- 
closing an order on my banker for the benefit of the 
poor on his estate ; for, though I know him to be a lib- 
eral landlord, yet I, who draw so handsome a provision 
from the property, ought to take my share in ministering 
to the necessities of its population. 

We have all written and repeated till we are tired, 
that *^ dreams are the interludes of a busy fancy ;" but 
are they not haply something more t Do they not infer 
a benignant and protecting presence, influencing with 
terrors, or soothing with compassion ? Be it indiges- 
tion, be it spiritual guardianship, I am the better for mr 
nightmare of last night. It has given me food for med- 
itation, not e'en to madness, but e'en to repentance. 

Seven o'clock. — ^Just returned from my ride in the park, 
out of i^irits, or out of temper. It is becoming too hot 
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to ride before dinner; but one's hours and habits in 
London are too dependant on the whims of others to 
admit of any thing so rational as an early dinner and a 
ride afterward. To-niorrow, however, I promise my- 
self an early dinner. . For the fir^t time I am engaged 
to encounter the polite suffocation of the Ventilator. 
There is to be an interesting debate ; and some good 
speaking is expected. 

Will those tiresome Mardynvilles ever let me alone t 
They have sent me a card for another dinner ; and the 
Duke of Merioneth told me to-da^, in the park, that 
they stopped their carriage to invite him (for they go 
out airing together like the king and queen of Brent- 
ford), on the plea of, " to meet Mrs. Delaval.^ Taken 
by surprise, he accepted ; but I have already sent my 
excuse. What a mania with some people is the pride 
of improving their acquaintance ; or^roperly speaking, 
adding names to their visiting-list. The whole business 
of their life seems to consist, as in a game at commerce, 
in making up a hand of blazes ! Season after season, 
they toil to convert esquires into baronets, baronets 
into lords, lords into viscounts, earls into marquises 
or dukes ! For peers, like crotchets, have their com- 
parative value ; and, as one semibreve is worth thirty- 
two demi-semiquavers, one duke covers at least a dozen 
baronets. I am constantly hearing it remarked, " How 
wonderfully the MardynvllLes have got on !'' — a phrase 
which, being interpreted, strictly means, '^What a 
wonderful number of their old acquaintance they have 
been enabled to cut !'' 

Three o'clock^ Saturday morning. — ^How singular an 
adventure; how stupid and unobservant I must hav.e 
been ! But here, on paper, at least, let me collect my 
scattered thoughts, and cotnmencer par le commencement. 

I was chaperoned in my political d6but by no less a 

gerson than the far-famed Miss Randall, 4he bluest of 
lues, and most busy of busybodies, who scarcely miss- 
es a night in the Ventilator throughout the session. 
She has her favourite nook, which no one but some 
miserable novice would think of usurping; and the 
volumes' of impure air she must have imbibed since 
politics came into fashion, sufficiently account for the 
pallor of her face, and the ardour of its predominating 
feature. No ** blue" had ever so red a nose or so yel- 
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low a complexion. With Miss Randall, accordingly, I 
ascended into the mysterious lantern, whence we were 
to bend our ears to the eloquence of the house : and I 
had the vexation to find that we were late. Every cor- 
ner was already filled with ladies as inquisitive as my- 
self, with the exception of Miss RandalPs accustomed 
seat, and one (in the adjoining compartment of which 
was a shabby-looking person in a black bonnet and 
cloak) on which lav a handkerchief, as if to mark that 
it was taken. As I paused opposite, however, the per- 
son in the cloak civilly removed the handkerchief, and 
stiffly informed me I was at liberty to occupy the place. 
I would willingly have refused, not being inclined to 
settle in such close quarters with a neighbour so little 
distinguished ; but, having no choice but to accept or 
lose my last chance, I niched myself in, and gave my 
attention to the business of the scene below. A very 
small portion of the house was discernible from my 
peephole ; but I was fortunate that it happened to in- 
clude ^ne of the ablest of the tory speakers, who rose 
shortly after we entered the Ventilator. 

It was my first opportunity (with the exception of 
an unimportant occasion at the Dublin University) of 
witnessing public oratory of any description; and 1 
own my impression was that of disappointment. Ac- 
customed to connect such magnificent results with the 
eloquence of the House of Commons, and to peruse such 
laboured but fluent specimens of parliamentary speak- 
ing, I was quite startled by the poverty, the rawness, 
the insignificance of the reality. Of the three first 
members it was my luck to hear, the manner was so 
detestable that the matter hardly reached my compre- 
hension ; and even in one pointed out by fame and the 
cheers of the house as a most valuable member, I was 
shocked by the schoolboy awkwardness, the false em* 
phasis, and vulgar action, disfiguring what I might have 
perused in the Standard as an impressive and convin* 
cing piece of argument. Nevertheless, hearing mur> 
murs of rapture arise from many comers of the Venti- 
lator, I found that I had only to blame my want of dis- 
cernment ; and that the humming, ha-ing, and see-sawing 
which so much offended me, were an habitual portion 
of the mere delivery of one whose opinions obtain in- 
fluential weight in the country. Ashamed of my weak 
prejudices, I fell into a revery, which not even th€ 
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boisterous applauses, following the concluding period 
of the honourable gentleman's oration, served to divert. 
I was far away in the days and haunts of my youth ; 
when my dear, good aunt Margaret, grown blind and 
eurious, used to make Armine or myself read aloud the 
debates, as we sat, of a summer's morning, in our old 
hornbeam aihour, overlooking the silver Trent, or, of a 
winter's evening, by the fireside, interrupting some 
prosy speech to, ask her questions of Pitt and Fox, 
Wyndham and Homer ; till I was brought to fancy that 

" The applause of listening seaates to command," 

was an accoinplishment worthy of a demigod. I used 
to envy Grattan's daughters ; and wish — ^not that Heav- 
en had made me such another man, — no ! nor even l^e 
wife of such another man (girls are always consequen- 
tial in their bib-and-tucker ambitions)— but his mother, 
— a Cornelia, a Volumnia, a Mrs. Sheridan, senior, or a 
venerable Countess of Chatham ! 

These defeated projects of maternal aggrandizsaent 
were passing through my brain, and producing a smile 
upon mjr face, when I was recalled to myself by the in- 
tepse stillness of all below and around me, and the 
clear enunciation of the new speaker, whose eloquence 
commanded such breathless attention. Leaning eager- 
ly over my ledge, I tried in vain to discover from which 
side of the house the voice proceeded. The speaJk:er 
was completely concealed from me by the gallery ; and, 
overcommg my natural reserve, I hazarded an inquiry 
of my neighbour concerning the name of the gentle- 
man on his legs. An unceremonious " Hush !" suenced 
my inquiry; and I could scarcely forgive myself for 
having provoked such a rebuke from such a person. 
My ire was soon appeased, and my attention otherwise 
engrossed; for very few minutes served to convince 
me that now, indeed, I was listening to an orator,-*-an 
orator after my own heart, an enlightened patriot, such 
as, twenty years ago, J was ambitious to boast as my 
son. What fervour, *what conviction, bringing power 
in every sentence ; the voice of a man's heart overmas- 
tering the hearts of men ; for it advocated the claims of 
the lowly, yet obtained favour in the ears of the great ! 
An hour, — ^two hours, did he speak on, invariably great, 
invariably convincing ; abounding in matter of fact, yet 
high tcmed, and replete with moral dignity, where the 
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taoiw artificial aids of oratory were admissible. I be- 
gan at last to dread the fulness of his exposition, and 
wished not to be too fully convinced, lest the purpose 
of the speaker should be accomplished ; and, when the 
cheers of the house proclaimed the conclusion of the 
oration, I drew a long breath, disappointed that all had 
been said. My mind was completely subjugated by a 
power of which I never dreamed before. 

" What think you of ihatV^ whispered Miss Randall, 
coming round to me, as all were hushing down their 
ejaculations, in order to do justice to the honourable 
but unfortunate member, the business of whose ** prat- 
tle" it was to be " tedious" in reply. 

" Splendid !" said I, wishing to concentrate my enco- 
miums into the least possible offence to the new speaker. 
" Was not that worth coming to hear \ Was not tlua 
the finest speech you ever heard in your life \ Elo- 
quent, manly, fluent, harmonious, philanthropic, philo- 
sophical ;" and she proceeded to string epithet upon ep- 
ithet, in a style to have provoked the laughter of a mute 
at a funeral. Now, even Napoleon the Great used to 
admit, that nothing chilled him so much as the false 
enthusiasm of others ; /, the little, may confess, that 
her rhapsodies froze the praises ready to burst forth 
from my lips. 
" Yes," said I, coolly, " a very good speech." 
" Qood .?— You mean divine, luminous, astounding !" 
♦*! mean a very able speech and speaker. Who 
was it I" 

" WAo?— You cannot be in earnest !— There is but 
one such orator in the house, but one such orator in 
England, but one such in Europe, but one such in the 
world !--Cicero, Demosthenes, Mirabeau." 

" And his name 1" I interrupted, dreading the explo- 
sion of her verbosity. 

'' His name t His name is Lord Hartston ! But, my 
dear Mrs. Delaval, you must be jesting ! You were as 
well aware of this all the time, as — " 

" May I ventmre to remind you that many here are 
listening to the debate V dryly observed the elderly lady 
in the cloak, apparently impatient of my garrulous 
friend's interruption ; and away flounced Miss Randall 
to her seat, muttering — *^ insolent, ridiculous, contempt- 
ible, undeibied," SiC* &x. 
Nevertheless, the speaker on his legs was fully de- 



•erying atMntion. As a* piece of cUMlistry*, I Hv« n^®** 
ly hekrd any thing nabre curious than hia reply ; ' or 
nore striking than his art of breaking through a few 
weak points of his adversary's fence, without seem* 
ing to attack them. Nevertheless, all. his airt, which 
was considerable, did not succeed in the main object of 
involving in ridicide the philanthropic projects of the 
patriot. 

At the'dose of the reply, the debate was adjourned : 
and I waited only the announcement of my cairiagey 
which Clarence Delaval, who was in the gallery* had 
promised to send up. Half a dozen dandies had already 
made their way to the Ventilator, and w^re whispering 
in its divers nooks, when the old lady/ who had been 
seated opposite me, suddenly addressed a young man, . 
whom I recognised as Lady Clackmannan's long'^hin- 
ned friend, with ^^ Very weU, Eustace — ^I am satisfied." 

^ Eustace" seemed satisfied, too ; for he extended lu8» 
hand, and cordially accepted a shake of hers ; and away 
they hobbled down stairs together. I. could not help 
foncying thei-e was a degree of affectation in his avoid- 
ance of even a glance at me-^nA I was glad at last tor 
have become acquainted with the monster's name ; and 
"Mr. Eustace" was thenceforward to be inscribed in 
the tablets of my memory among my favourite aversions. 

But, as we were returning home, the Randall sudden* 
ly exclaimed, " What did you thijik of Lord Hartston V 

"I told you before that he was a very able speaker;" 

**^ I know. But hmiself^whaX did you think of him T? 

'* From the place I occupied I could not even catch a 
glimpse of him." 

" Fho, pho ! the place you occupied was exactly die 
one where he was to be seen. That old monster in the 
cloak was his mother, the only woman in the world, I 
fancy, to whom he shows the slightest attention. Had 
I known it I would have been more civil to her. When 
he came into the Ventilator, and all the women about 
me were bustling about to get a sight of him^ I had a 
great mind to go and make her an apology, as an excuse 
lor getting a fuU view of Lord Hartston." 

Inwai^ congratulating myself that she had amended 
her iat^ions, I now fell into an uneasy state oi cogi> 
tation on aU that had passed. I could scarcely recollect 
what I had said of Lord Hartston^s i^ecb in his iboth- 
er^hesffuig. 

G 
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Saturday, -■^TO'&ay I dilied with the Herlberts, qut^tlff 
we three alone } for I toc^ courage seriously to protest 
against Hert>ert's uiOdndness, in in¥olying me in hif 
state dinn^-parties. As soon as the servants were out 
of the room, I related to them my tale of mystery, be> 
ginning with my first impresnon of dislike towards Lprd 
Hartstoui and ending with my glow of. enthusiasm in 
favour of his speech. 

*'I knew the history before," said Heihert, coldly, 
*• with the exception of your cold and hot fit; and I 
suppose BO one is entitled to interpret the eternal ague 
of a lady's temperament, but the mciibus appointed to 
preside over it." 

''•You can have known nothing at aU about the mat- 
ter," said I, angrily ; '' for I have never mentioned the 
subject, even to my sister." 

" Perhi^ not. It was Lord Hartston who mention- 
ed it to me ; one of the dearest friends I have on earth. 
He was rather inclined to admire, you, Harriet. He 
had heard wonders of you from its. But Hartstoti is, as 
he has a right to be, difficult. NiOthing can exceed his 
hoiTor of the flirting, frivolous womeii of the day. It 
is not for such men as Hartston to run a race with 
your Lord Lancasters, or your Mr. Pemhyns ; and, the 
moment he saw you given over to dandies and milli- 
ners, he renounced all .thought^ of you. Lucky enough, 
as you find him. so u^y and disagreeable." 

''Yes, very lucky," said I, more and more annoyed 
hy aU I was hearing : '^but Lord Hartston is the nrst 
man I have happened to meet who has tried to sneer 
me into an affection for him." 

*' I don't suppose he troulded his head much about the 
matters" said Herbert, in his usual disagreeable tone. 
And Armine, perceiving me to be annoyed, turned the 
conversation mto- a different channel. 

Loiid Hartston, then, the great orator, — or, more tru* 
ly, the distinguished patriot, — ^is the man whose pro- 
ceedings have so much annoyed me ! And now, doubt- 
less, the old lady, whose countenance struck me as so 
forbidding, will take care to acquaint him wi^h the im- 
pertinent intemiption she bore with during the debate, ; 
and the levity that offended her. After all, what signi- 
fies to rae the opinion of either niother or' son t I per- 
fectly remember having heard from Armine that Hart- 
ston Abbey was within visiting distance of them in Bed* 
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forddiire, and that Lord Hartston had been the college 
Iriend of Herbert. I dare »ay he is just guch « d^, 
disagreeable person' aft my brother-in-law ! 
' —What a delicious day ! How auspicioua for our 
breakfast! Mild, balmy; a httle clouded^not too 'much 
sun, not too much air, not too much any thing. The 
precise beau moment for a dejeungr is past ; the moment 
of hlachs, laburnums, and Gueldres roses. But the ttca- 
cias are in flower, and the roses peeping out ; and roses 
and acacias are enough for any moderate woman. The 
American plants, too, are at their brightest } and Lady 
Sittingboume's garden is a sheet of rhododendrons and 
kalmias. I like the thoughts of a breakfast, and of be- 
ing accompanied by my brother and sister. This is the 
first time the Herberts have been out with me since I 
came to town. 

After nearly twelve hours' pleasure, thoroughly 
knocked up ! Why VIU people so grievously overdo 
their ^diversions ? It would have been really pleasant 
to get away from the glare and dust of London for a 
f^w hours, to sit under green trees, and enjoy the fra- 
grance of the ganiens, and the freshness of the river, 
with perhaps a hundred persons scattered through the 
grounds ; and at seven, a cold dinner, with plenty of 
iced champaign, — and back to town ^^fain. But all 
these tents, marj^ees, wreaths of artificial flowers, and 
varie^ted lamps, prepared for midnight, but scenting 
the air most abominably at mid-day, — all these wooden 
platforms for musicians and dancing, tumbling, and 
equestrian exercises, — ^are any thing but accessory to 
rural pleasures. Five hundred persons cramiriM into 
the space of fir^ acres, encumbered wiA bowers, trel- 
lises, kiosks, and temples, — ^all eager after novelty, and 
running here, and hurrying there, to listen to Russian 
bands, or stare at Indian jugglers, — would ruin even 
the garden of Eden ; and then, to crowd away from the 
roses and |p*een lawn into a stifling tent, and eat tur- 
tle and vemson, and drink Madeira and lime-punch, is 
the cUmax of every thing disagreeable^ The men, how- 
ever, seemed to find much satisfaction in their ^/e« and 
gdUmivMs—^vA even Herbert got into such good-hu- 
mour after some excellent hock, that, in the course of 
the evening, he insisted upon dancing with me. The 
gardens looked lovely, illuminated with glow-wonn 
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tdiUpsTlbut I should haf e liked it better had the lawn 
cqneitdess of Roman pmich andhham sandwiches. 

I never saw a larger assemblage of prQtty women. 
But they struck me generally as being over-dressed. 
Open-^garden — da^Ught does not bear a great variety 
of gaudy colours. Every ieint and material lookl^ taw- 
dry fiLud coarse, compfred with the flowers and the 
skies ; and nothing seems to harmonize with the land- 
scape but simple white: I quite agree with the poet 

.(Cowper, I believe) who loved nothing so well as to 
see^a woman in a white dress sitting under a green 
tree. Buit, at LMy Sittingboume's villa, even'the trees 
were decked* out " ornate and gay ;" so that their dryads 
and hamadryads could not be too ime to do them hon- 
our. When I give a breakfast; eyery thing shall be 
fresh, sweet, and natural. We will feed under a sohd 
roof, but roam about among the flowers and birds un- 
der the canopy of heaven. • 

I was* rather disgusted yesterday by the conduct of 
Mr. P^nrhyn. Shrewd as he is, he must perceive that 
Herbert uniformly avoids Imi ; yet, though lie saw we 
were together, nothing wou^ prevent his sauntering 
^'out after us, and rufiiing my4)rotherriA-law^s rare good- 
humour. He has been stajring a week in Surrey for 
the Epsom races, and seems determined to makeup for 
the time lost of m;y'sbGiety. A ihan wjbo has been pas* 
sing a week in a^country-house is sture to be a bore. 

" After August, in the usual routine of things, a popular 
nyn goes from house to hous^, and rubs off the Irabits 
oieach before he reaches the next. Not so at this sea- 
son of the year, when change from London is a. strange 
vicissitude, calculated to make an impression^ Mt, 
Penrhjm, accordingly, wais full of ^tonelands— -eveiy 
thing was compared with Stonelands, — Stonelands, of 
course, obtaining the preference. Lady Sittingboume^s 
flower-garden, for instance, which, though a villa-Para- 
dise for peris, is not to be named with the shrubberies 
and wildernesses of a place thirty miles from town. 
^The conservatories at Stonelands were so magnifi- 
eent ; thirty diflerent species of the air>-plant, and a va- 
niUa-plant. covering a trellis a hundred feet long; Lady 
Sittingfoourne*s greenhouses looked so Covent-Garden- 
ish and vulgar !". Then, at dinner, a fine haunch exci- 
ted his disgust ; ''the venison-haricot at Stopelands had 
put him out of conceit with roasts so early in the sea- 
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son; — an leaat a jortnigfat too eariy for buck TenisoiL 
A hauHch was never ratable till there were French 
beans to eat with it»" 

"But there are Frencli beans in abundance," ez- 
claimed Herbert^ pointing them out, 

" Ay, Ky— forced ones — ^forced, flavourless things, 
stewea up like foinu d*asperges. Nothing so detestable 
as dressed vegetables- with a rdtu At fitonelands, the 
potatoes were served eh chemise,^ 
. Then, at Stonelands, he had met the Rossaaasj and 
we had the recipitul^tion of Lady Laura's lllyrian airsii 
$md Lady Sophia's sketches ; perhaps th^re never was a 
spot abounding like Stonelands in subjects for the pen- 
cd ; and the Stonelands music-room was built after a 
design from Dr. Bumey ; nothing like it in England to 
give effect to HandePs music. 

Ob%^rving Herbert to be on the fr<et, I gave my arm 
to Mr. Penrhyn, and walked away; and, by. way of a 
topic of conversation as remote as posisible from Stone- 
lands, selected Lord Hsptston's two recent speeches. 

"Oh! yitu are turning pc^ticianV* cried ne, with a 
sneer. "1 have been quite worn down with poUtics at 
Stonelands ! Lord Hartston's speech on the poor-la wsl 
True! T recollect. Lord Rossana observed th&t Hart^ 
ston was always building up cast-iron dsns to cage ca- 
nary-birds; or, no! that was not* exactly it, — was al- 
ways making gilt- wire aviaries, tO' encage eagles; or, 
Upon my soul, I forget how it was ; but I remember 
that we all laughed amazingly at the remark. We 
were discussing, by-the-way, for breakfast, some r«g-- 
nons d la brocheite, that would have put George Hanton 
into a ffever." 

" The speech made a great impression in London/' 
said I, disgusted with his frivolity. 

" Of course it did, because Hartston himself has 
made a great impression in London. There was such 
a fuss, if you remember, about his being lost with his 
yacht last year in the ^gean ; and when he turned up, and 
It turned out (according to the inquiries set on foot by 
the false reports) that Rartston bad a clear forty thou- 
sand a year, everybody seemed determined to encum- 
ber his estate with a jointure. All the world wanted to 
marry him. But Hartston is devilish sly. ' You shc^d 
have seen how. cleverly, he made off when the Crow* 
hurst mads up to him. Hartston knows what he is 
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about. The marchibn^ss would be glad enough to hook 
him for Lady Alicia ; but, like other prodigious fishes^ 
he will break her line and disappoint her." 

Nothing I dislike more than to hear a man of family 
and fortune, like Mr. Penrhyh, talk of "hooking," and 
**iusband-hiuiting,'* and so forth. In describing others 
as matrimonial prizes, he is far more suspicious of pro- 
jects entertained against himself. He fancies -himself 
m continiiz^ danger of being carrie^'ofT by some manceu* 
▼ring .mamma. His game with myself I can readily dis- 
cern. He is Referring his proposals till, he can make 
sure of being' accepted ; and though, to any man hpn^ 
estly in loVe, and honestly intentioned towards me, I 
should not scruple to afford a hint to prevent him front 
comp»romising his dignity by a useless pursuit, I shall 
certainly leave Mr. Penrhyn to his own enlightenment/ 

Before we left Lady Sittingboume's, Herbert invited 
me to dine with them to-morrow, to meet his sallow 
friend ; but, afte/all I had, heard and seen, I judged it' 
more jdignified to stay away. Besides, I hat$ an early 
obligato dinner on Sundays. ^I like to go late to the 
Zoological Gardens, and remam there among the last; 
that is, among all. the feasant people. 
* — ^I have been reading over the last fifty pages of my 
diary, and am shocked by its egotism. I certainly in- 
tended to write of myself— of my feelings and percep- 
tions : yet, though 1 have written more of others, and 
less of my own experience, than I purposed, I si^m to 
have written more selfishly than I thought was in my 
nature. I have extenuated nothing of uie frailties of 
my acquaintance, nor set down aught in malice of my 
own, I had intended to keep my journal for reperuseu 
in. old age, in the hope Of diverting tnyself with the fol- 
lies of my youth ; but I suspect that, if this lit^e volume 
and myself should both survive, I should be shocked, 
rather than amused, by the picture it. presents. 

If an^er be a hhef madness, that which we call the 
season is, alas ! a long one. However sober o*r views 
in the commencement, — ^however deliberately we fill 
the cup, and sip the nectarious contents, yet, at the mo» 
ment we ought to lay it aside, a wild intoxication comes 
Over us, and we quadSf again and again, till all is reeling 
sevsuality ! We mean to be frugu, — ^we become prod- 
igal; we mean to be sage, — ^we become giddy; we 
mean to be wisest, virtuousest, discreetest, best, — 3xid 
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all en^s in a frothy vortex of dis^ipaUon. * At tet, we 
are mconVenienced by the heated atmosphere of thef 
baU-room ; towards the close of the reason it becomet 
habitual. At first, we are shocked by the rumour of a 
scandal ; towards the close of the season we repeat 
them ourselves. At first, our better taste revolts against 
any new and preposterous fashion ; towards the close 
of the iSeason 'we have exhausted these old extrava- 
gances, and are imagining new.' At first; we shriidt 
from the familiarity of' the man who leans into our 
carriage, or enters our opera-box without c^eniony ^ 
towards the close of the season everybody is famil- 
iair vrtth everybody, conversation is worn down from' 
small-talk into smaller, as the gravel of the '* ring^' had 
been ground into stifiing dust. By degrees, people 
adopt a jargon technical as a telegraphic despatch ; and 
to hsten to the^dialogue <]|f two persons of fashion, who 
have been frequenting the same parties and people for 
the last three months, would s^y perplex any rational 
expounder of the king's English. Every phrase is 
couched ift cant terms, conventional allus^fons, local 
Jests ; and the fine, who Ibok upon the cockney disdect 
of th^ir housemaids' as the most vulgar in the language, 
might themselves be convicted of the utterance of idi- 
oms derived from sources far less pure thim " the well 
of English undefiled." 

The clubs ate, hi some measijre, the origin of the 
circulation of fashionable slang. Politics ai^ the t^ 
may, and doubtless do, supply the staple of their talk. 
But, after beef and mutton, comear the course of trifles 
and anchovy-toast ; and idle people, who meet to gos- 
sip with each other on indifferent subjects thirty days 
, in the month, mseneibly adopt a conventional way df 
talking, a cant slang of trivisdity, and a habit of exag- 
geration and embellishment.^ , Trace some tale of cur- 
rent scandal to its source, and we shall fhid the teihts of 
the picture heightened as it passes from club to club : 
beginning with pale pink at mdd, indolent, sober-suited 
Boodle's, and glaring^ from vermilion to crimson as it 
blushes tiirough the Travellers' arid Crockford's, . The 
' anecdote and phrase in which it is couched are circu- 
lated at home, by the husband or brother ; and,' at last, 
the "hyperbolical fiend" called fashion is taught to 
vent its pribbles and prabbles in a toQe as lingling and 
paltry as that of tiie silver bell hung round the neck of 
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my lady's lapdog. But a^ain I am inveighinff acaiimt 
the errors of others; for I have neither husoand nor 
brother to initiate me into the accidence of fashionablJet 
slsHig ; yet the influence of the season has operated as 
mifavourably on myself as on all the rest. 

I wonder whether it would be possible to am>ly one's 
lip to this said poisoned chalice, after Lady Grace^s 
fashion — "soberly?'- Dr. Johnson, and other* mouth- 
ers of big words, have told us that *^ abstinence is ea^- 
sier than temperance :" but is' sobriety, — ^in a certain 
class,' and educated as nine tenths of us are now educsr 
ted, — is sobriety a possible virtue ? * 

. Here are my next-door neighbours, for instance, — 
no sillier, I imagine, than their neighbours, and belong- 
ing to an order of society which the Thurtells t>f <mr 
society are apt to designate respectable : instead of " a 
gig," they keep '^ a family coach." Jesting apart, they 
are people who toast church and state, pay their taxes 
cheerfully, and dole out theif Christmas cnaldrons and 
blankets to the poor : righteous people in their genera- 
tion, — thinking no exril, because thinking is a thmg out 
of their province ; a thing for which they pay the king's 
ministers, the rector of the parish, und their family so- 
licitor. 

Yet, for the last ten years, nothing has Mrs. Gresham 
Ronsham, of Wrangham Hall, been pouring into the 
ears of her daughters, but a leprous distilment, flavour- 
ed with the joys of a London season. For this, the 
progress of their education has been hastened ; all 
Their knowledge was to be acquired, all their accom- 
plishments rubbed in, with a view to " coming out." 
— ^'' For Heaven's sake ! Mary, don't poke so, or I shall 
never venture to take you up to town to be present- 
ed :" — or, " My dear Jane, you have not been in the 
stocks this morning. Consider how mortified you will 
be, your first season in town, when you find yourself so 
much awkwarder than other ^rls." — " Harriet ! who on 
earth cut off that lock of hair just in sight?"—"/ (Jid, 
mamma, to* give to my brother James before he sailed 
for Lidia." — " How inconsiderate ! Have you forgotten 
that, the season after next, you are going to town to be 
presented ; and that it takes two years for a ringlet to 
grow properly I I am exceedingly displeased with you. 
Well, don't cry ; that won't remedy the matter ; and, 
perhaps, before you come out, ringlets may be out of 
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'feiihion." l*he season and its balls are, in short, the 
M&bometan heaven and its houris, promised to incite 
the yirtues of these innocent beings ; tUl at length their 
are snatched from the governess, torn from their village 
schools and feminine routine of rmral benevolence^ and 
thrust into the meretriciotis world of London ; their fair 
[riifnilders bared, their fair locks tortured, their fair 
imnds scribbled over by the nonsense of every flirting 
ibol; — and, amid the glare of brilliant ball-rooms, the 
voluptuous harmonies of dehcious orchestras, the, fra- 
grance of exotics, the rlittle, the dash, the splendour, 
ue flattery, the whirl of London, the nectar foams 
brightly at their lips, which is to be tasted "soberly." 
And now, having had a peck at the mote in my broth- 
er's eye, and moralised my fill at the ej^nse of the 
Ronaham Gre8hams,*r-away to the Zoological f where, 
as it is Sunday, man and beast, with a reasonable pro- 

£>rtion of the females of both, are waiting the ^ood-fel- 
wship of the public ; that is,' not the very public public. 
The publio who privilege themselves by a payment of so 
much per annum, to evade the payment of so much per 
diemj are alone permitted to enter this Eden of Nor- 
thern Mffirylebone on the Sabbath day. Into sweeL 
fresh, grassy Kensington Gardens, on the contrary, au 
the unhveried human species are fsee to enter; and the 
beau monde has accordingly taken refuge from tigeiii 
of the biped among tigers of the quadruped species. 
MThile amniring tiiie antics of tfie chimpanzee^ we are 
supposed to be secure from contact with apes of an ob»> 
seure race, or baboons of other than distinguished ped- 
igree. 

So ! — a vastly asreeable morning «I had provided for 
myself! Lord Clackmannan, who, on all days but Sun- 
days, is busy with the cares off <^ce, undertook to es- 
cort me, and Lady Alicia was to be our companion; 
when, lo ! scarcely had lire penetrated so far through 
the gay throng as the bear-pit, when Clarence managed 
to attach himself to the side of his fair cousin ; and 
thenceforward I might have been at the bottom of the 
pit, for aiqr thing the anxigius, vigilflint father cared t6 
the contrary. We were too many to walk together; 
and as there was no chance that the marquis would 
relinquish Alicia's arm undeir such circdmstances, I ac- 
cepted the offered civilities of Oeorge Hanton, and left 
Lord Chickraannan to her guardianship. 
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N0W5 as to the arm of Mr. Hanton, I protest I took, it 
with as much indifference as I should have taken tiiat 
of ''SareDelafals," or any other equaily^imnteresfeing 
individual. I scarcely knew who was beside me, as I 
amused myself with the pasni^ |pn)ups of the highly 
imselect select, and reflected withm myself that an mr 
endimanche is fifty times more vulgar in a gentlewoman 
than in the grocer's wife on whom gentlewomen waste 
their wit ; when, lo ? no sooner had we passed the tunnel, 
than, following the motley mtdtitude towards the ele^ 
phant's enclosure, we lost sight of Lord Clackmannan. 
I noticed the fact to my companion, but as a matter of 
indifference ; for her father was chaperon enough for 
Lady Alicia; and as to any feeling of consciousness at 
findmg myself ^one with George Hanton, I should as 
soon have shrudk from a tiU-d-Ute with my grand- 
lather. 

"How horrible to watch that monster's voracity!* 
said he, after we had stopped for a minute to contem- 
plate the showers of cakes and gingerbread swallowed 
by the elephant : ^ how thankful one ou^ht to be to Prov- 
idence for bestowing upoikYmrselves. discrimination of 
Salate !" And, having uttered this pious apostrophe, he 
rew me onwaxds to an enclosure containmg some ani- 
mals apparently out of zoological fashion, — ^tapirs, or I 
ficai cely know what, — against the palings of which he 
resolutely fixed me ; so resolutely, that I scarcely khew 
what to make of a certain pressure of the arm which ac- 
companied the movement. 

' "It gr&tifies me Very much," he began, "that the 
number of weeks during which my present intentions 
have been made manifest must secure me, in your ^yes, 
from all appearance of a disrespectful precipitancy; 
hot now, my dear Mrs. Delaval, that we seem at last so 
perfectly to understand each other, I see no reason 
why we should longer defer those mutual acknowledg- 
ments, which ought to precede all other prelimiiiaries 
between us." 

I was literally dumb with astonishment. He was as 
likely to meet with an answer from me as from the ta- 
pirs that were routing their long noses at us through the 
palings. 

" In those secondary points, however," added he, •" I 

« flatter myself I need anticipate Uttle contrariety. My 

income apiounts to fivemnd-twenty hundred a year*^ 
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yoilinr, I fancy, to somethiiig more — (mofe-than doable, 
of which he w^as well aware *) — and I have a comforta- 
ble, well-situated house, which we need only refurnish, 
to render it all you can wish. Our habits of life,, in 
other respects, assimilate. We are both fond of socte^ 
ty — both of the same tastes and modes of thinking; for, 
though I have not yot the honour to be admitted fanul- 
iady to your house, I ha^e had much pleasure in learn* 
ing from my friend Clarence that your table and chef 
are among the best in London. (Our ^ modes of tMnk" 
ing /') 'Under these circumstances, I feel our mutual ife- 
licity to be secure. Our. fortune, though not large, is 
sufficient for two persons possessed of a capitsd house 
in town for the sea^n, who spend the remainder qf the 
year with their friends, and are not ambitious of .a fam- 
&y. An occasional winter at Paris, or autumn at Spa 
or Carlsbad, might vary the scene ; lyod, as we should 
command the best society, and-^*' 

" Stay !" cried I, as one of the long-nosed beasts 
made a direct attack upon my instep, which seemed, to 
restore mb to my recollection ; ** I am very wrong to 
allow you to proceed in thi^ jway, When — ^" 

" No,' no 1 you are every thing that is good and kind. 
BeUeve me, I fully appreciate your motives in permit- 
ting me to give free mterpretation to my sentiments; 
(his sentvmenis I) and you must suffer me to congratu- 
late myself that — ^" 

*' I am not aware that you have any cause for self- 
gratulaticA,'* said I, growing angry ; " for — ^ 

** Your amiable modesty may look upon the thing in 
that point of v^^>" persisted my admirer ; '* but be« 
lieve me, that although I have had himdreds of oppor- 
tunities of allying myself most advantageously during 
the last few seasons, — though, in fact, the dowager 
Dutchess- of Hampsmre nearly forced her daughter, 
Lady Ellen, upon me last autumn in Mie Highlands,-^ 
while the persecution I bore for years from Lady Kath- 
arine aiid her daughter has become a matter of history, 
— still, I assure you, I do not entertain the smallest am- 
bition of forming a higher connexion than with your- 
self." ^ 

*' It therefore vexes me the more,'* said I, determined 
to, be heard, '" that my own feelings on the subject — ^ 

But vain was my attempt to be expUcit. We had 
now reached the bird-houses ; and, from the circle of 
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4elS|rIited aodikNTB listeniiig to the fentiUestef of (be 
pink cockatoo, who wa» sidling on his stand in the sun- 
8^e, a whole party of the Beresfords caught sight of 
me, and in a miniifte I was surrounded ; my arm still 
enclosed in that of Grcorge Hantpn, and exposed to 
the high'-pressure of his tender gratitude. The usiial 
ejacidations followed — *' Isn't tlus a dote of a hird \" 
— ^^ Quite a darling I"—** Such a dear, nice ereature !" — 
" Pretty Poll !♦*— " Cocoa ready 1"—" Did you stay out 
the ballelte last night V^ — ^' Couldn't get my carriage up. 
Stupid old coachman — been in the family these thirty 
jwareh-innst get rid of him '."—"Pretty Poll !"—" Wasn^ 
Fanny Elsler divine in that fMs de trots f — ** Qod save 
grea^George, our king P'"— " La I ma ! what an old par- 
rot it must be—it says, God s^ve King George /" — ^^ My 
dear, parrots is like hoaks — they Hves a hage vich is 
a gre^i hage. Don't you remember when you studied 
homithology along with Miss Sycamore V — " Yes, ma !" 
•^'^ Heavens ! Mrs. Dd^val— did you hear that woman ? 
And they pretend that the society here on Sundays i» 
select !" — " Take care— my dear Lady Alicia, take car^- 
parrots are as insidious as monkeys. That creature i9 
making for your shoulder." — ^ Do you remember Khal 
old Lsuiy Burlington said when her macaw bit a piece 
out of her friend's arm — ' I hope to Heaven it won't 
make the poor dear creature sick !' " — " Naughty l^oll,'* 
&c, &c. 

In short, I had gradually rejoined Alicia and her fa^ 
ther ; and there was no immediate opportunity for re- 
smhing my odious explanations. Mr. Hanton wore the 
impertinent «nile of a favoured lover ; and, could any 
ttihig have increased the ugliness of a foce so vulgar, so 
eommon, so unintellectual, he would have been more 
than usually disgusting. 

We were soon joined by LordT Lancaster and Lord 
Hilton, and loitered about the gardens with the Beiges* 
folds, making the same sapient remarks uttered theve 
Sunday after Sunday ; such as — ^^ What a vasdy conju- 
gal Qouple !"—« Who % Mr. and Mrs. William C. V— 
*' No! that pair of bine and buff macaws ! What a fate'; 
to be caged in eternal fidelity as an example for ladies 
jind genttemen !" — '^ How those chamois remind one of 
Chamouny! Dear Switzerland f-*fLord Hilton, were 

ton ever in Switzerland? How enchapUhg it would 
eto be passing this hot day in acM«/» iaone of thos$ 
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^UfjknietTi^ayai Switzerland is qnfto^^mjifMniilDm i\I 
Jmsd to gp,tp.La4y Rosssma's f^ei;gstyfr4^9iB*im»4fh 
^^emelloiseJ^'' — 'Ms Xady Iloj^^a^a goiog. to i^ve a t^ 
fustume ?' W* Havens you youi; card?^'--'" No. A faa«|r- 
l)all !--How Irish ! how y lilgar ! • JUwaya wanUqg to ao 
aom^hing out q£ the) common way.'W'.ShaU X gejt ycm 
livited T'-r" Th^n}^ jqil Yea— I supi^ose.oiis muflt b^ 
^ere.'^ — -'' La ! m?. !-rTwhat!8> that hicdi as big as.ia. tmv 
lejr, what sits so' sulky dn its perch!"—" An epgleJ-rr 
•.f;BiJl,I sfjr, yyn^jgref^t.jijea^t's Wie«gl#»,"n-!* What's 
j^he^lel. I nevpr se^^ a heagjle."— " Yo^lTn«lglMjy 
|>opr! Don't you remember the ^pre$^i^afi^M%<opp4ii9i^ 
uncle John%, in Gracechurch-streelV'Tr" Just-li^tpnj^ 
those ignorant barbarians !" — ^" Aiid then people ta^ of 
the diffusion of ki^owledfe^ atad the advantage of p^ny 
Iftraricisf!' Bolet tis gOpLadjr Evelyn, and see'the'kan- 
1ir6os swallow tfieir young."^" Do they r^aHy swat 
Kw them!'* — ^*'T6 be sure— I'liave seen them a thbiji. 

.ind-tiraefi.'^ ■-•■•'; ' '.;. - •• ' •. •" ■■■••■•■ 

We were l^sLVing^'the gardens at 'a quarter beforj^ 
cii^t, to dijess for mnner. Lord Clackmanriari's'tar- 
iPlage cofming round first, he iand Lsidy Alicia l^ft ihe to 
th^ care- of' Lords liahcaster and Hiltoh, Mr. Hanion 
retaining th^ most obstinate possession of my arm ; all 
three talking and |aughing loud, by way, I siyppose^ of 
making themselves conspicuous : wlien, lo ! m walked 
Hf^rbeft, anD^iQi-ariii wiih-ilxcxrd Hattstcm. - XadteaA of 
popping, mj^ bt^ther-in-law touched his hat to mje with 
the most pEoyoking air of superciUeiwaiQ$a : his coi»* 
panion looced . pointedly ; away, 
t. "My friend; |]!airt$ton is i^rowing the gzeatest otf 
great men^" said Hantoay i]m»ertineiUiy. "iBLe hat 
never lost the w with which up: used .to declaim^ on 
Harrow speecb-<days,.' My name.tSi'C&hiBMaicius !' " » 

"I cann«t laugh at . !Hans|Qn»." . replied Lord Hilt 
ton, with more good sense than I expected. firom^hioti. 
**' Hartstoniis sm% ho»ear to the times^ and the hopb of 
the coualry. I am always willing ta takeioff my hat 
to Hartston as low as he pleases*'^ 

" Probably he pleases little or nothing about the mat- 
ter,'* muttered Hant^n, putting me inta< my, carriage, 
with a 1ooK)«b4 .smile of most provoking sagnifioance* 
And, as I turned off into the ring*. there stood Uie ugly 
creatmre, affecting to wat^ph me out of sights, whii)^ Loid 
Lancaster a^d Lgir^ Hilton, planted themselves behind 
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Ihimvtaiitt^^f^tli.laii^ter at his aifected ^MH^' of 
«^tk)lentalily. As I was pretty sure of meeting tM 
' wretcfh if I piavtt^ my intention of going, as usual, tn 
-Arlington*stt>eet, t resolved to stay at home ; and, a|t^ 
^^^mierj despflit<?h %6 has " well-situated mansion'' a letter 
i^xprefiteive of riegret thAt I should have tfiven him suf- 
licieBt «noOut«igement to inisl^oid. him into prox>osai[| 
in^hidh, lor reasons unnecessary to ejcplain, 1 begged to 

At oiie t)'cl6ek ill the morning, p]!<)^abljr afNr his re^ 
tH^fi Mm thfe nraTchi^«»ss^ just as I wte'preparing t0 
iretiVe t^ b^, antres the foBoin^iiig <^, impudent, ii»* 
tegennous latiswer : — .. ' • 

« My HEiilt Mrs. DBtAJTAL, 
'^ I am at a loss to conj^tnre what part fOf our ooor* 
versatidn this morjiing you can have so completely mish 
mteipreted as to ^uppo^e me boldei^ough to .aispire to 
' the honour of your hand ; more particularly as I faitciiea 
it was known to. all the world ^that I ap(i;any thing but 
a inarrying tnan. Hoping this little mispfUendu wiH 

Produce no change in the friiendly feelings. bet:ween uSf 
h9,Ye the honour to be your deyoled servant, 

" G. Hantok." . 

Apmdtty.— Too eiross all flay to trrite a syllabie. ' 

T^uMt/M^'-Wmit 1^9 m^miiig to sit with Armine^ 
ittid fouadf her busy with hier usual stitchery, in a close^ 
stifling drawing-foom, with a canvass-eovered spelling-^ 
book, a slate, and two greasy-looking wei&kly accoim(^ 
Itooks, lymg near her workbo^. How mditifsrkig to see 
wy elegant-minded stater humbled 4nto a drudge \-^^^fyfi 
after aU, tliis milder f^oies-of drudgeiy is more vex^ 
tious to a proud spiftt than U4tual ]ahcn3» \ and for the 
mJoe iof a husband who so Uttlfa sieems 1^ appreciate 
tte sacriioe ! ^ , ^ 

My sister^s foce, as she bent dvar her eambric nktts- 
tin, seemed rather fMNrtentoas. ' Supplying her ghkje 
looks to originate in some domestic ilisaitangem^ht,' I 
Ventured to make inqinries. 

^* Any thin^ the matter t" isaid i. 

*^No, aothoig the matteri (mly the ideaof yornr clap- 
I3ring than Mr« Penrhyn v^exes me." 

" ilfy manyiajg Mr. Penitiyii v' 

'' Herbert) you know, ^bo pwtsculariy diiridikafl hos, 
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&fl»tag' luBu No doubt. TVtt'Ajrtt to|i^.a«q«aim$4 Vfittt 
merits, lOid judge iiiiB m^nB ' ^ifitly 3;^aa. we do; 



'* Pmyv Hi Bte i^itennipt ven by inqpicing !«rhat iBski^d 
you sumtose I have any idea joi-S^^nmog fiflch aA atti^ 

«i <^0h, Herbeirtiiind Lbi;d BaarfBtoa my thM.you f^aa? 
liot b6 otherwise than engaged to hilii;.tbat,yo» mugkti 
m fact^ to'tie eHjga^ t6 him r 
. '^ They dH' me too mocih bonoiar by .ta^un^ so deep aA 
intesiest in my afiiairs* But I beg leaye-. 40- differ fiom 
^m. 1 am not eli^a^d to Mr. Penrhyn. ■' : . .( 

" Then why, my dear sister," cried Ajaus»^ dto^p^k^ 
Iter wort into her lap^^-^^wJiyon: easth weoe you'seen 
with him almse in .yo«r. c^niaga:. last woek) .U &W. 
o^olockiittiiemoming.^'^ ^ ,. . ., 

" Oh! are you there T^ said I,.ku^]Hig at. her look 9$ 
doBBtenralion; *f vrhf, beittinseit uuts fire oV^hMsk iri the 
Hummig, a hn^A, smj^dByinocnlRgy iightand paHMc.m 
nojUidBy; . I reijaaaafidsmeh later tbaitJEwuai at Al^' 
iiaek*s,^4iiid Mr. Fenrhya, Wfiopntmeinta Hke carriagei 
aakedme/iik«ll humiJiiiy4<to itabelitm homj^^ as he otnkSl 
net Hod Mb caimolet. Perhaps it would hav»i>eeli wie0t 
to piropose.8endiag.baok.the.oamage when it Imd left 
iHe< in St; James's. Plaee ;'. but, in.piiy to bis. thm shbefii 
and tived feoe, I at bnce conBomted to set^hisa down v^ 
Albemarle-street.. As we passed the fX^epA of OrOckK 
ibi^i Ldrdi Eazioaster aaid hal£ a dozen xk ik^JHte of 
l^e roues: wese standing on the «tep6,-^mokiach lAxii^ 
in^, and quizzing all who wfent-by ; from the aqueakim^ 
obimne^-swsepexs to the gay'pdopte fiom'Almack's. 
Fenrhyn nodded to theaa man; .as we look otar turn iaa 
tlBB> oideaJi ; and, it .aqaneaxB,. we- wlure xiol guittesippur Id 
jf0ur. ' The wretofaes tiavfe' ehtoaen to make mischief." ' 

" It is very miich to be laaaented,'' observed Airmine^ 
gmvtalff^ iiiat: so ttiidiiig; nn indiscretion shouldi be ilie 
means of ura^ngjjroBto atistoof wlMmi tl^e- best judged 
aHibertaiftaoill'an.aifiiiibn;'' .... 
' '^Tou almost provokame inito taking upifaiBdefiQnfie'l'^ 
^ried L "Do yon <8UpposB tihat X am; to .be frightetfed 
ihto accepting .Mr. :P^t]iiAiyii>beoause>8iucb people «sMiu 
Herbert' and^ ioid Bats|nn decide Itet my repi]tal6o». 
^equ&es.mei!i£a(gLr'!i.- .l...- • j ::; - ' '-, :. 4:. 

Armine reddened in her turn. " My husband has a 
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tf»6«(lK$tiM fiiv yiNiviiam«t ;»«Dd Herb^tt asfltetff nil 
f9^i^siIl5nadveii€uTe>hft^ made jpu the talkof tke chibB*'? 
' '^A'proof ofivkiittivviBlities thoiccoiiiTeri^ation miial 
consist. I wonder- so wise a man as Mr. Herbert cioi 
make « ap lyis tbAsA to pass -a* laigv. poTtioi»bf hi& life 
amomp 6iich eoapty gosaipa." .< ^ 

'' Nevertheless, the clubs give the tone to Londoni 
eDnreniatioii. The politician, t&e' cquntry gentleman, 
theiUeraiy |iian;,<the connoiaseor, the dandy, each haai 
his peculiar club, at which the chdef antveet in which ho 
jNl< interested forms the -leading topie of coiiveEsation. 
Aadt just as people believe a miniaterial nunour eirea- 
lated at Brookea^s^ they will beheve a scandalous stozy 
emainating from Croi^fdrd^s." 

»« Biit>I see no scandal in the malter. Mr. Penihyol 
sat thtee miautea 3114 a half in my ckadot with tW 
windows down, in open daylight. . Where is the.ehme» 
df such a cinmmstance V' 

' •^'^It is contrary to etiquette. A young wioman and 
yoimg man,' seen together in such apositioh, are^aatu*! 
rally suppc^d to be under engagements to each ot^eir»t 
It wilinot'do, my deatr/ Harriet, to brave the opimoa ofi 
the world. Remember that disregand of etiquette kM: 
Mana Antoinette her thnme, her life; it may lose yoiHr^? 
V ; '^ My reputation !--^Yea ! you reajlv mean- to infen 
^at,- after ^ve-andrtwenty yeara of prudent con£kiot» myi 
good)! n^me ia injured by takmg a miaaihomfi torn JU*: 
mack'^ ! < What intoleraJtde nonseitee I" . : . '. 

' ^^ Forgive me if I hav6 offended you;.hutX.1ih(N!lght 
it Tight you should b^ aware that all the worid is talking^ 
ef yl>ur marri^e with Mtu PenrhynJ 

''For all the. world, read Mr. Heifaert . and his old** 
maidish friend Lord HartstoD^ My eomplimentftittt 
b6tfa^ and tell them i Bfamll invite into my carriage whoitt 
I please^ and at whatever iiovr may suit me* And nowy^ 
let- us talk of something elael'^ 

Our next subject ^was not much moie agreeable tfaaii 
tiiie preceding «aoe. Heobert has resolved to lea:¥a 
London on the first of July ; and I l^^e, therefore, only; 
toother fbrtooSght td enjoy •ofiAmiine's sooiety. . She* is 
ttm eager that I should fulfil nra: promise of passii^ 9 
mOhthor twia ef.tfae;autamn/wimttaem in Bsdfovdafatre, 
.and still confideol of .my> ac<)uifi8Qence.; but I cannot 
bear the thoughts of becoming nn irimltTi under tho 



I 
I 

B wona 18 tauung: 

51 



m aathoiity< pseivailsw I am sure we should disa^eer. ' 

'• Jv^'t» the I carriage was titnung down Brook-streeti; 
afier I left wiy sister^, it was suddenly stopped^ and 
H«ibbert himself apjpeared at the window. 

" I wish yo«i joy )'' ^id he, with one of his bitterest 
Qliee|8« 

; " TJkiaQk. 3J0V.!" I r^lpW) resolvmg not to gratify hii?^ 
%; inquiring thecausoAf his fdiOitations. 

. ^ A$t t ^oti have. hjsard» it already I I was in hopes I 
should be the first person to convey the joyful tidings.^^ 

.'>* Wliat j0yfijil: tidiag^sr' cried I, startted out of my 
i^sqluiioo.: 

J- '' The death qf I«ord<Penrhyn. t have, just come frozOr 
IJie e^ub. The .old nian died at eight this morniiig i 
k^yiog 1^ olear jpeiitrrolLoC seventy tiMmaand a year, fbor. 
m^gnifiiecMit coimtcy houses,, and one ixi, town. You ara 
in luQk ! I wi9h you good-morning.'? 

My unex]i«eeaed .wiihies fpr hiffi wer/e far less amii^ 
ble ; but, resolved not to appear disconcerted, I kissed 
my hand' «B:«ibe('€MMRrM|[e! drove. ;oii^ 1 was going to 
Smith's, for the purpose of getting a bracelet mended ; 
911^ idbdle givilig my Orders, u) came Lady Mardy^viUe ; 
^lioymstead 9f pur9^ing her business, whatever it might 
9e~^if, indeedj she h9d any but to be disagreeable— be^ 
gaa courtesying and simperiug with such ah enormoua 
^Q^d^ion cnT diferencei, thi^t l.ajn convinced she has. 
y^asfi^ tifse f^^s&^eporiof myjO^airnage, and the true one. 
of IfOvd I^enrhyn^ii death. Terrified le$t she should acf, 
i^f^ me with ooi^jgraiulations before ajl the shopmen^, 
wilMch) wxHtld spiPesd the story from one end of London 
^:Che,,olher,t .talked so fast aiid so confusedly toi 
Sfl^th. ^.bq^t the snap of my stupid bracelet, that h^ 
fHUst ]^ve. Uaought me bewitched, whiie she, doubtless, 
Relieved yne giving oarders for a riviere of brilliants. , ^t, 
\a^t I hmpriod away, as if making off with some of ^le. 
tni^cets X had been, turning oyer. 

In what-a eurious position have I involved myself i, 
tk^tfi^ ain I condemned 1^ the: voice of the wprld t<^ 
Vianryi lay. way ftf pci^ancp, a. man, the very idea of 
wli0S9 impflrtJBiice 'ha|9 set Lady Mard3rnviile*s knee${ 
bobbjing 1, Seyeuty tibbonsand a year ! And I, who am 
thought so rich, and who fin^ myself so richj with six /[ 
VBliat nHght one nnit do with so classical an income t 
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ftpl^d, heartte^s 'liiah Ukef Mr."*P#fnSyn< ' l^gl^ 
pardon, Lord Peflrfiyri. To be wJte, evi^rydne is nolJ 
$0 prejudiced against hfito as HeH^ert.-' L kn^wmatiy 
houses where he is -a great favourite, ' AMhd timfe W^. 
Percy exposed lierself on his aceotlnt; no one seemed 
to think it extraordinary ; and certaittly^ris ptospedts 
of fortune could have nothing to. do with her engouemenh 
Now, of course, hv^ry Dn6 wi^ tbiiik him' dktinmhg; 
so that the applauses df the world wfll, for the future^* 
io for nothing. To-morrbw, Ascot with L*dy Oe6iIia. 

Fridai/,-^l prefer Ascot a thotteand times to B|<doiri. 
The road is less run^l, but more amusing. The rabbie^- 
rout,* inseparable from «l race-courSe, is, at ABcot, a 
xii^ic, at Epsom, a swell mob ; the company is more' 
select ; and, above -all, the presence ^of roipilty dignifies^ 
the affair. 'The prickers in scftrfet Uv^ri^s, wbo keep 
the ground, give an air of eouitlhiess to the place ; and 
one ffeete to be in the n^air' neighbourhood Of 

^ i< TUyfoksd, Wlnaflor, and tHy gMftn -MtrMrtft.** . 
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i Xady Cis ivas not in spitits. - She 'shcrtfld toot atleiiipt 
such exertions ; for ptiblic ]^lac^s of illl ^ndd iii« bet. 
abhorrence ; and she ih the least locomotive person in 
the world: No one can be a more ■ charming cmiseiMef 
but, to converse like her sex, she must b^ erttting in h»f; 
own chair, with h^r feet on her own- footstool^ hei' ownf 
lapdog on' the sofa near h^iN and her o\i« $d6het btnta^ 
ichale powder lying Oh the table by her side. " Het 
mind is' so acclimate to her boudoir, that elsexwh^i^ iknb 
ISecomes absent and fretful. Yesterday, she found' the? 
day too hot, the roads taTo dusty'; sh'6 feotild' ndt ar- 
range our parasols to her liking; asnd, ilOien we arriv^ 
on the courser, was distracted by the noise of taborcw 
iM fifes,' and the baiiWlhg'of the pisa-^abd-'thimble iti^n 7 
and would have it that our horses wei^e^Vig' to he frig^ 
ened. Her ordinary movements are so circumscribed, 
that she' is not prepared for the common 'o^scunrencelB 
of life ; and yesterday shfe was herself So boted, fhaiV' 
had it not beien for Clatence, sho would hai^o ended; 
V^ith boring me. Happy they who know no othiftlp ctt» 
tamity in life than that' of being ftorcrf .' Yet, in this 
world of tortures and privations, how many of us pre* 
0U^ lO'COmpMa ctf fA«« as Of tte g«tel^ 
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Bah, Hlh master of the btidkhounds, or the horse, or I 
knot^ not what, managed to procure ns a privileged 
. t^kttse oh the eoiin^e, opposite to the h>yaL stand, whei^ 
ye saw " all the world" to advantage. Lady C. and 
Lady Alicia were* with the king and queen ; and €Iar- 
<mc6 had the happinesaof dotiiig upon his idol througll 
Mr opera-glass the whole of the day. Lord Hartstoil 
passed us twice ; and I observed the Dtdce of IVf eribnieth, 
irhO wias talking to us at the time, tak« oif his hat with 
the deference he would have shown to a prince Of the 
HoM, What infiuence resides in k celebrated namei 
Ihyw far beyond an ordinary distinctions of rank 1 . 
I perceive that the report of my enragement to Lord 
mnmiyn has- gained grouhd. -The duke inquired of me 
when I intended to leave town lor the Season |. theb 
ehecked himself, observing, •• ^t I beg pardon-^I con- 
elude nothing is yet settled V'^ Vexed by his inference; 
I confided my diieAima to Cecilia, who treated it as a^ 
delicate dustress not worth mentioning. * ** Leave people* 
io find out their mistsOie,^' said 6he, with her uswd lan<^ 
guid air of indifference ; *^0r, if you like it better, coiK 
▼eit f he mistake into reality. You know! hstvolong' 
fecommended yoti to marry Pemhyn.'^ 
t '^But,' as he haa never oven hinted an intention of. 
proposing — ^*' *' • 

*^ Of course not. Lord Penrhyn is too much a inkfk 
^f the world, and knows too well his own value, to fling^ 
his hand at the head of any woman on a short acquaint^' 
ance. People of his kind are seldom in a hurry to bi» 
married. It is only boys like Clarence, or oldlordtf. 
dropping into an estate and wanting ah hehTj who play 
the feoi-hardy in such ttiatter^.'^ < 
: i^We came back from Ascot tired, dusty, thirsty,' 
sunburnt, cross ; and doubly cross at finding ourBeltes- 
engaged to a late dinner at old Lady Buriington^s. But 
the dinner revived us.. The room was cool ; the pArty 
kiteUigent and chatty. I heard the doWager say "to 

L , who sat next her at table, <* I hav% been mo*^ 

ving heaven and earth tins season to get that* Lord 
Rairei^ton; btt he vrlll not be had. I have written to 
hitti, and toidhim I was godmother to hie graiidfethery 
I havebeeii at hiin through eveiy living creature of hie 
acquairit^iee, from his sister to his bOotmdker ; but the 
tiMii'M i&flexih]0« I faneyiheleaMidoffoeiiig decoyed 



iftfOtpm of mar }i«Meed^; bujt I h4;«>e i.9WE<im^ liiia 
better. Fox, you know, was uy great friend ; so waa 
Sheridan, so ws^ 3urke, sf^wasFitzpatrick; and I shall 
go nusearabk to my grave, unless I^rd HartBt(m dii^n 
with me before the season is over.'' . • 

."N04 pray don't die while you. have so good a coo V* 
faid her neighbour, helping himself to an. epigr^mitm da 
ffoUiUe pigtU aux crevettes,, *' You only want Hartstopi^ 
as a, novelty-^in managerial phrase^to dxaw a goo4 
house for you. I cannot pretend to assist you, because 
ha is.my /rieBd» and with my friends I nev#r take libem 
ties. But you shall have him in small change. I wiU 
procure you several stars of leaser magnitude, all uewlifl 
aiseovered ; a Pole wbo— " , , 

"Not for the univerBe! .2^ i^ite of our <|eaic Lost 
Jhidtey, those Poles are ^te roc^oJ*'! , 

. " A Pole whose h^nds were worked pff in the mineeh 
of Siberia* Heroes ajoout in hanging sleeves, and has, 
trailed a poodle tQ f^tch and cany for him. I believa 
h^ was a Bedouin last sea^n*rW*< c'^st igtU* Then. 
yausMil have ^dandy Amerioan,talking fashion, Sh^kr. 
BpearO) 9»d the jj^vsic^ glassee^ in a style to make the 
fi»tome.of ^ Margate M. C. ; a^, ptut' sufipHmmi, a finer 
lady novelist, who sends you her new work with a little; 
pi^numed ballet, begging you will ' nothing extennate, 
nor set down aught in malice.' " 

".Thank youy thank you," crie(t the old lady, begin-' 
Bing to see tl^ugh her fiiend's persiflages " I will not% 
trust tQ ^eu; I shall try and engage the influence gfi 
Mrs. Delaval's bright eyes. Mrs.. Delaval, my dear, ar§: 
you acquainted with Lord Hartstpn ? Y^, now I think< 
oCiit^ youmiMi be. You both came into ikshioh about^ 
the same time ; and I know he i^fauJUe with that goodn 
lookiM, disag»eeak4e brother-in-law oi yours, who lives 
in Paj£ Lane." 

" New Norfc^-streeti" insinuated one of her neigh-. 
bours<. 

< . " Never, nund where. I really wish^ my dear, y<^a 
would get me presented to him." ^ ; 

! " To my disagreeable brother^iurlaw 1" . ^ , 

, 1^'No, no; the other. Tell him I have the gzeatefijt 
ipeepect for hin^ and so forth; and that I was t}K> irieodi 
<M pox, Burke, Windh^jn, and so. forth ; and tlvftt I hopci | 

to have the honour of seeiipi^ him at dinner,, either the / 



' "I Ufti sottyib^sky I HHyfe not th^T(>l^iAiiJhB ot to<Hr'i 
teg-'Lord Hartston." 

' "Haven't you? How sttipi(l!^licwonld<iave wide 
'i charming^ inatch for yoii. By-fli^-wsy; my detti* diiltf; 
tUey s^y you ate to marry Lord — ^wl»t*« the name of 
t!te jnan who has that Ane property iH Yorkshire-1" ' 
lixt »rjiere arie so taany ni^n who hav* ftne Property in 
YbAsWre."' *'■'"' ■•<*^.'-^. 

"But I mearrthat man wKh miries, or iron-works; c¥ 
q^arriies,' or somethings oi" Other ; the man whor weafs sf 
Ifreat bush bf hair, as if his ears had been cropped.'* *' 
' •'•Voui' ladyship means, perhaps, Loid Penrhynf^ 
said Sonfte on«, tsiking pity on my confusion. ' ' 

**Do I? 1 dare say I do: Salmi,** tuming^ to het* 
nintfre rf'Adii?/, " remind nifr to! ask LArd Penrhyn to dhi-, 
her as soon as his gtandihther has been'^ad a forti' 
v&ghV^ And, fortunately for me, in the discutsiyenesfr* 
Of hef ideas, she had already forgotten the ^matter 
Which brought him on the tapis; ** I will h«ye the Per-^; 
des to meet 'him. And now, ml^ ^ons amis, that ttM^ 
iees are on the tftble, 1 give you aH leaye to talk^abotir 
Ascot. Had I not inteTtfi(Hed the Sfftf^t dut^g dimi^; 
I' should httvB heard of nothing elise ; and I dfeteftt ifac^esi^ 
I hav€l not beteri to a race' «hese sixty years'.^' " ' » 

" . ^ • . •' .r I 

« •■* -• -** 

Friday, — ^How odiously provoking ! When the Jlfom- 
t^ Po^ was bttought nle at l^reaSfast, so KtUe^did^ I 
imagine it could contain any' thing of personal in-' 
ierest to myself, that I ran through a whole 'c>olum!|i 
abotft Ascot, b^forie F Was atti^cted by a p«i%grapii^ 
headed **^ The t aye Loan PE]SrRHy«," bwgnrtkittg with AW 
account of his '* crimson Genoa velvet ijoffin, With'si!- 
ter-giUhandlidS andplat^ ;** and endhig with/ *^ We leant 
that the present lord, who is in' his forfy-4lMt year, is^ 
about' to lead to the hymeneal altar the lovely aiid ae> 
complished Mrer.~Delaval, widow of Oblonel Dekval, of 
Delaval Castle, and daughter to the hite distinguiislt<e(l 
General Sir Richard Montresor, IK. B.*** ' ' '•' 

' I^m now, indeed, perplexed. If I send a dei^arto 
the heWspB^etr, LoM Penrhjm may say, " Airs.* Delavatf 
iiii|ht have waited till she was asked f * while, tf ItSkfW 
rhe^hcteettion t(]( rein«lin unnoticed, the ftu^t n^be/sd^ 
mitted as certain. I know not whom' to consult. • He^• 
l)iei*|'i8«o«aigftieibus en the subjeet; and Lady Cecilia 
considers every thing so unimpoitant that daes dM- 
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M MAW OF A ja>^wiirN.inri|i . 

ble •idiMr lo fae^self or «G3iai9|Mei I foie^ae Ui«ti sluiiil 
be exposed to all sorts of annoyaoices by this iboUsli 
kistoiy. it ^oiUd ^t surpcise iqe to receive a letter 
in ih» course of ih» diry from Lady MardjmvIQe, asjufig 
if^p to stand godmother to her next child ! 

How the season brightens t I e^xpected thjiit by this 
tiinus-my gayeties would a little relax; instead 'Of 
which, this morning has brought cards for four.fa^9( 
two brea]i^£ftsts, a^id a/§te eotpumae* Dissipation seems 
tfi grow with what it feeds on; and, now the intoxiqa) 
tion of pleasure has become fairly epidemic, all calcur 
lat^n, auH moderation, is thrown aside. No obe baa a 
moment for reflecxion. The vigils of the. baU over^ 
Bight leave one scarcely time to dress in the monung 
£(Nr the business of the day, viz., visits and. the pariu 
Then another toilet, aiid a dinners-party ; then anotheci 
apd more balls. The sound of an orchestra is perpeto* 
a&y in one's eacs ; ai^d full dress so habitual that I shaUl 
searcdy know myself again in '* white linen^'^ I should 
UkiS a week's quiiet, aiid th^n a recommencement. Tto 
six ifH»fij6U' ^et i^vjhieh w^^ymll foUow all this stir aa^ 
iq^kMug, does mM seem altogether so desirable. I am 
now ^o accustomed to live in a crowd, that I drend " the 
clock and oi^ckets," Which sound so loud in thestiUnes^ 
of a dull home. 

; &ihMrrfajr.-^yen](y, I have my revenge for the inso^ 
loQty SAseiang bow with which Qeorge Hanton passed 
i|M the other day in the parit ; a^d which was intended 
less for me than for Lord Lancaster and Sir Jervis HaJIy 
with whom he was riding ; <mpl€ rwenge ! Yest^nia>^ 
as I was on a variety visit to Mrs. Hemstitch (Ae 
mantuamaker who.lbrmeily read me such a lecture on 
fiae-ladyism), I met oq the stairs a ^e lad 6f abom 
fifteen, his e3res awellen out of his bead with crying* 
As the good woman happened to be alone, I asked her# 
indiscreetly enough^ whether the youth was her son, and 
what was the cause of his tribulation. 

. " My SOBS, madam, are at decent schools, and, I trust, 
in dec^t clothing," said she, proudly. " If ^ou had ex« 
amioned that poor lad, you would have perceived him to 
be almoet in rags. He ia in afflicti^ii for his Hftthen 
who is dyinff in one of my attics." 
'' Do jpoulet lodgings !'? aiid I» as iuoousiderateljr^ aa 



imindi^nt family. — Hweyovi aHyoFdets for me this 
morning.*' 

^ Pray forgive me ifl have offended you/' I peniistedt 
"but you have now excited my interest; Are UieM 
tx>or peof^e in a situation to which I caa aff6rd any— » 
any alleviation V 

^' If you mean in the way of charity, I believe, madam^ 
tSiat the most trifling 6am wonid be highly acce|)lable. 
I am working for a l«rge fknnly of my own, and, oon^ 
sequently, unable to do much for them. I provide then 
vrith food and m^dne, but the poor old gentleman 
yhXL soon reqnire a funeral, it ought to be a decent 
one, for he is a clergyman of the Ohmech of England.'' 

As she perceived by my countenance Hwt I was now^ 
deeply interested, I persuaded hep to relate the whole 
melancholy history. The dving man, it seetaM, ^rved 
for many years the curacy of her nati^eplace, and eked 
6ut a BtatSl salary by taking {fupils. The state of the 
times, sidcness in his family, and, at length, a pandytle 
attack, threw him into distress. H6 ¥f^ obtiged to 
leave his cure ; and, ftom trouble to trouble, became an 
ipmate of the Fleet prison. ^ 

"At the commencement of poor lir. Fomtei^sdiiMTes^ 
«es, madam," said Mrs. Hemstitch, addresding me^ " I 
took his daughter to learn my business ; a very exc^<^ 
lent, intelligent girl, much beloved in my estaUdshmem. 
The debt for whkh her father was (taken up was a small 
one ; and she was in hopes that <me or other of hie 
fQrmer pupils would release Mm. I even wrote a let* 
ter for ner to one of them (a rich gendeman, of ihe 
name of Hanton), stating the chroamfiiaiices. He yefa«> 
sed, however; sapng, that he did not conmder it hia 
business to repair the im{»rovidence of othei«; at las^ 
the sum was made up among my young people. With 
my husband's leave, I took in the poor gentleman and 
Ins son, who were totally destitute ; and for eight montha 
past they have been my inmates. The lad is a fine» 
well-taught, scholarly 4a!d, and might make his way in 
the worid if any one would lend him a helping hand: 
Many and many a lady amon^ my customers might, 
with a single word, (dace him m a situation to earn a 
livelihood. But one or^two to whom I preaumed to 
apply, and who can be courteous enough wlven they soft 
anxious to have a dress finished by ^ particular ho«v 



or tibe ««4ii0^ in of itlfw bill poetpope^ anaw^?^ me 
$o haiBhly Ihftt Z was . iliscpuraged. I was 8tui»d 
enough, however, to write agam to Mr. George HaotQ^ 
in favour of the lacU who i9 his godson : and he ofifered 
to empl(^ him in his stabli^l Employ the son oi* lp» 
gra3F^headed tutor in his sta1;)lea !— ^-when, as Carolina 
Fofster «aid, her father and mother had sat up with hin^ 
night after B^t^ whan he was ^ sickly youU); and, for 
all he knows mthe world, be is.indebt^ to the labours 
of the poor eurat^^ .Such„ madaea, is the great wporlflj 
—Have you any oxders for me this morning 1" • . 

My oedew^of course, regarded thci.Forster i?imily. 
Thank Heaven, I have now an honest e:(quse to mysi^ 
for the contempt with which I have always regpirdeA 
Cieorge .Haaton. 

«r-So I — ^half a doa^n letters of con^tulation on n^}^ 
api^achiog maniage to Lnrd Penrhynl It is e^y U^ 
write and contradict the report; but I am.beginnipg to 
leel seriously annoyed by the predicament in which I 
am placed* I learn from the newspapers that the latj^ 
lord is to be conveyed to-morrow to the family vault; 
jsJIteT which, I conclude, my lord will make his reapt 
pearance in public, and, of course, save me th§ trou,bl(^ 
of further vindioati^. Considering the intimate terms 
on which we stand, perhaps it would be better if I at 
once frankly alluded to. the report. He might, howeve^i 
imaigine it b rus^ to bring on a pr(^sal — ^men are such 
coxcombs. There lives not the one to whom I would 
again' sacrifice myself in marriage ; or J, at least, ha^vk 
not at present the honour of his ac(}uaintance. - 

' If i&e affM9 of Cupid do not flourish in my e6tabli8h'^ 
ment, I suspect they are proceeding with much alacrity 
eh$z,m9s v^UpmS' Signor I^ravura^s cabriolet is no long- 
er this* odiy one. stationed at the door of Mr. Gresham 
Bonshanac From twelve o^cIock till three, a Ychicle of 
tl»tflash*dandy description which makes one suspect it 
to be hired for Uie season, is in constant attendance. As 
soon as the family coach rumbles off on its daily round 
of viaitationing and park-grinding, off gallops the cabri- 
olet, as naver well-bred cabriolet was heard to gallop ; 
^nd at seven o'^clock, so soon as the well-inhabited 
quarters of the town begin to send forth fumes of soup 
and patties, back gallo2)s it again; and a hero, witn 
well-died whiskers and mustaches, and well-varnished 
|lboepftto<ips ouit,ieaps in, and the ding-do^g pf thp dii)r 



n^-bell emnm^ices. Wb^ I return hottte at i^giii 
from a party, if lights are -still burning in the drawing- 
room of the Gresham Ronshams, the ^Jloping horse u 
sure to be pawing impatiently at the Gresham Bonshams' 
door; strong symptoms of a courtship in the family!' 
and, from a little feverish, anxious patch of red, on the 
cheek of the second daughter, I suspect Miss Augusta 
to be the favoured Duiloinea. I must inquire of Lady 
Farrington ; and, as I never find a syllable to say to her 
when we meet, the subject will be a trouvaiUe, -^ 

— How good,-^how very good of him ! I mentionefi 
the story of the Forster family to Herbert, with the 
view 6f procuring bis advice and assistsince in disposing 
of the poor boy, when released fromntttendanee on his 
father ; and my brother-in-law xMromi^ed to think, the 
matter over, and in a week let me know the result of 
his cogitations. , " 

•To-day I went to Mrs. Hemstitch, ostensibly to 
order a gown, but in reality to learn the state of the 
old man, without the ostentation of playing the benefac- 
tress. I did not intend to proceed imnaediately to the 
subject, — the good woman is so blunt and strange ! 
But the moment she could get rid o/ the dowager Du^h** 
ess. of Hampshire, who was trjring to persuaide her' to 
inake a dress with seven breadths out of eight yards of 
Sewell and Cross's cheap narrow satin, she hurried to 
me with a face so radiant with joy, and such a profusioii 
of thanks, that I hardly knew what to make of her. 

*' Such a provision ! such a windfall ! so much above 
the poor boy's expectations — ^though certainly not above 
his deserts. I am sure, madam,'! am as grateful as if 
it were a son of my own. As to poor Caroline Forster, " 
she has been crying for joy all night, and the old gen- 
tleman seems quite revived. He wants to get up an^ 
be dressed, but the apothecary has forbid it." 

By degrees, I obtained an explanation. Yesterday 
morning, George Forster was sent for to* Lord Hart- 
Ston's office in Whitehall, and examined for two hours 
by the secretary, as to his proficiency in writing, ac*- 
counts, and summing up abstracts. Vte was desired* to 
return at six o'clock, when he had' ah interview with 
Lord Hartston himself, and the* welcome int^gence 
that he was appointed to a clerkship of seventy pounds a 
ydar, in an office holding out prospects of advancement. 
** Your salary will commence frgm this day," said hla 
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toidiMp ; **y6\a daties, when I find it expedient to gi¥#^ 
yod notice. At present they will be perfonned vy & 
young man attached to my own establishment." 

How I long to thank him for the considerateness with 
*which he has performed this benevolent action 2 But I 
keep stem gaitd over myself; and will not be betrayed 
by my feelings into what he may fancy an attempt to 
deprecate the iU opinion he has iro^rmed of me. Mean- 
wlwe, libre a mat to feel as grateful^ I please. 

— ^Among the few persons in society whom I really 
4ji8)ike^ are Lord Lancaster's mother and sisters. They 
are all three handsome and cleyer; but steeped to the 
lips in persuasion of their own superiority. They have 
instituted themselves sole priestesses of the temple of 
fiuBhion ; and such prehensions render them at once un« 
easjr and disagreeable. They cannot at all times secure 
the worship of a foreign prince or a Duke of Merioneth ; 
and to the lesser great they are so uncertain, so super- 
cilious,, that notlung can exceed their unpopularity. 
•The'in^s^ility of the two girls is already beginning to 
assume a pinched, soured, discontented turn of counter 
nance, wmch has made them old before their time. I 
meet these people frequently at the duke's, at. Lady 
Clackmannan's, and other select places, but have been 
careful to avoid seeming to seek their acquaintance; 
for they have a way of fixing upon one « stony, unrec* 
egnising look, intended to maix the most pre-eminent 
(»)ntempt. 

To-day, to my great amazement, as I was writing 
notes in my drawing-room, " Mrs. Percy and Lady Ma^ 
ria Lancaster" were aimoiinced ; and, without any fur- 
ther attempt at introduction, I received from the latter 
a very gracJious courtesy. I could by no means under- 
•tand the visit : for Mrs. Percy has scarcely made her 
appearance. here for the last month; or, to ^pe^ more 
correctly, from the tiine Lord Penrhyn began to pay me 
attention. 

"Is not this a, pretty house V said Mrs. Percy, ad- 
dressing her companion as soon as they were seated. 

Lady Maria raised her eyeglass, glanced round the 
lOom, and muttered a scarcely intelligible—** Very !" 

** Quite like one of Giroux's baby-hou$es !" 
. Another glance, and another faint ** Very!'* 

** One longs to put it all under a glass shade." 

Anothet |;laQCft«-no answer. 



> ^ And such e^muaite fio.wers! Oa& lancieB oneVi self 

A 8mile-*-no answer. 

'*I am rather out of conceit with my flowers to^dayy** 
aaid I, deteimined to take some part in the conversa- 
tion; '* Colvile seems to think that any plant, if forced 
^nd oi^t of seasoQt f^*^^ ^^ acceptable. Certainly we 
are glad to have violets in February, mignionette iik 
March, and moss^rose^ in April. But when they send 
me dwarf dahlias in June, it provokes me exceedingly. 
One does not wish to4)e reminded of the autumn a day 
earlier thaii is necessary ; and a dahlia is, at all times, a 
frightful, scentless thing for a drawing-room." 

''You have so much poetical sensibility T' sueered 
Mrs. Percy. " For my part, I can content myself with 
a flower-pot and green leaves, a bush of old-man, or a 
dafiy-down-dilly. I donH pretend to know one flower 
from another, They all serve to fill up a conservatorr 
or a garden ; and, when well imitated by Batton, look 
equally charming in one of Herfoault's>at//e-Je^^ hatsl 
Don't you think so. Lady Maria T' 

Lady Maria smiled approvingly, bututtered no audible 
answer. 

^ " WfaoAi have you next door to you, Mrs. Delaval t I 
declare I hear somebody screecfalng ' Dove sonOf half 
a tone too high ! What a neighbour to suffer under ! Do 
listen. Lady Maria— how drcStdful !'^ 

•* Very." 

" If I were in your unfortunate case, Mrs. Delaval, I 
would put down straw, and protest that somebody in the 
house had a brain-fever, to silence the people." 

'' In London, one is obliged to bear and forbear with 
one's neighbour." 

*' Do you know that Lady Eveljrn Beresford ties up 
her knocker the moment Aer^ come to town ; and if she 
hears ihey are going to have a concert, sends in Sir 
Henry Halford's compliments, and he will not answer 
for the consequences. I beg your pardon. Lady Maria, 
for now I remember Lady Evelyn is your cousin." 
»" Is she 1" 

'' Of course she is. 'Old Lord HockweU's daughter, 
you know." 

" We do not visit her." 

At this moment, to my gceat annoyance, the servants 
announced Lady Maidyuvule. The woman has no right 
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lo call on me^ fbr I have never intraded upon her; and 
when she eourtesied into the room, 1 felt convinced she 
would try to fasten her acquaintance on. Lady Maria 
Lancaster, or commit t^e in some other way, equally 
provoking. While she gabbled through her opening 
comi^iments, Mrs. Percy and her friend sat exchanging 
looks of disgust ; more particularljr when she suddenly 
launched into certain family historie&-~of her son, Er- 
nest Augustus, having won the rowing-match at Eton ; 
and her little boy, William Henry, having the chicken- 
pox,, which made her very uneasy, on account of tier 
daughter^, Adelaide Ida and Sophia Matilda. 

"But, my xlear' Mrs. Delavai," cried she, suddenly 
interrupting herself, and looking round, as if to ascer- 
tain that none but friends were present, '* I must not 
forget that I came here expressly to offer you my con- 
gratulations.^' 

** On what account t" said I, resolved not to appear 
too readily conscious. 

*' Oh, my dear madam ! Itjs impossible you can af- 
fect ignorance, when fdl London is talking of it." 

" If you allude," said I, gaining courage, "to an idle 
paragraph which appeared in one of the morning pa- 
pers, allow m$ to assure you that it is as groundless as 
such reports generally prove to be." 

" You quite surprise me !" cried Lady MardynviUe, 
trying to look arch ; *' for, -I assure you, when I coni- 
phmented Lady Cecilia Delaval last night, at the An- 
cient Concert, she did not affect to deny it." 

" She probably did not think it worth while," said I, 
vexed to notice the significant smiles passing between 
the Percy and Lady Maria ; " being. aware tl^t no one 
has given it a moment's credit." . 

" And then your brother-in-law, Mr. HerbiH — ^I stop- 
ped him yesterday, as he was going into Arthur's ; and 
he answered my felicitatioiis Jt)y sapng, jokingly, that, 
whenever the ceremony look place, I should officiate 
as one of the bridesmaids." 

Again Lady Maria e;Kecuted a languid smile. 

" Are you goinfi[ to the Duke of Merioneth's to-mor- 
row V said I to Mrs. Percy, hoping to change the con- 
versation; 'but Lady Mard3mville had already begun 
another speech. 

. '* But, my dear Mrs. Delaval, what will you say when 
I tell you thai Lord Penrhyn's old aunt, Mrs. Margai«t 
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PeoThyn^goes about telling every one that the faoiUjr 
are quite enchanted \irith the match; for that her 
nephew had an unfortunate liaison ^th some married 
woman, to which his own marriage would, of course, 
put an end.". 

^I should say that Mrs. Margaret Penrhya knew 
even less of her nephew's affairs than the rest of the 
world," X replied. Then, scarcely daring to look Mrs. 
Percy in the face, I renewed my question about the 
Duke of M. 

" I belieye there is nothing at Merioneth House to- 
morrow night 1" s^d she, coolly addressing Lady Maria. 

** Nothing," replied her ladyship, cahnl^. 

" Nothing at Merioneth Housej'^1 persisted ; *^bi^t the 
duke gives a small dejeimer at his villa." 

** You are mistaken," said Lady Maria, with a smile 
of contemptuous superiority. 

''It is some di^eHtner at Lady Sittingboume'iEl; and 
people have made confusion," said Miis.- Percy. 

*' No; the deje(^ner is at Hazleba^" said I, calmly. 

'' The duke was half an hour in our box> at the French- 
ify, last night. I assure you he has no b9reBkfast to- 
morrow at Hazlebank or elsewhere,^ retiHrted Lady 
Maria. ^ . 

Turnip to mv writing-table, I now quietly placed in 
her ladyship^ hands a hillet, containing the following 
lines:-—' . • 

'' Pray, my dear Mrs. Delaval, do m>t diaapjpoint me 

of the {Measure pf your company on Thursday neixt. I 

shall breakfast at Hazlebank a^ four, — en petit comtii, 

nnj own family, the Cladunannans, Rossanas, Cwnaipf^ 

Vioritos, 9l|«ur own set. Faithfully yours, . 

Lady Maria looked aghftsf,' Mrs, Percy indignaot. 

"V^at an absufd arrangement!" cried she. "A 
breakfast at fo.ur o'clock to spbil your dinner: and an 
i^temoon spent in talking Pastor Fido among the roses 
and lilies." 

'*I am so. fond of plants, that I could not pass my 
time more agreeably." 

" How very deUghtful !" ejaculated Lady Mardynville, 
who had remained dumb during our dilute. ^ What 
an ^ioyable little party ! Nothing I have moxtt at heatt 
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thui to make Ms grace^s acquaintance. Sir Robert had 
an estate in Ireland adjoining Atj,'whioh, of course, must 
make us perfectly known to him by name ; but it hap*, 
pens thai I have never had an opportunity of being pre- 
sented to the Duke of Merioneth in a manner that 
would accovd with our mutual positibn in the world.*^ 

Lady Maria put up her glass, and stared, as she had 
formerly done at my room, at the strange woman, — so 
strange as to be unacquainted with his grace of Merio- 
neth ; the strange woman probably entertaining a simi- 
kur degree of contempt for the party, in whose* box his 
grace covld sit for half aii hour without honouring them 
by an invitation to his breakfast. It was a sreat relief 
to me when the trio rose to go away. Lord Lancaster 
quitted Mrs. Crowhurst's side to-day in the park, (who, 
to do her justice, does look hke an angel on horseback), 
to take a turn with me; when I mentioned to him that, 
i propos of the skies falling, his sister, Lady Maria, had 
dmie me the honour of a visit. 

'* Called upon you with Mrs. Percy t" he reiterated. 
"I wonder what impertinence was on the tapis between 
them t Beware of them ! Maria and Mrs. rercy would 
{Aay Mrs. Candour and Ijady Sneerwell better than any 
actresses that ever graced the stage.'' 
•. AmiaUe enough on /Us part to speiftk thus of bis 
mster. The Lancasters 'seem quite a nest of eoifra di 
maniUas^-^ sting like the prick of a pin, but venomously 
fatal. 

After dinner, before dressing for Almack's, I went 
and sat an hour with Cecilia, who is .what she calls 
^ nervous ;" that is. Out of humour. She fancies tbe 
Clackmaanaas suspect her of encouraging her son's 
attachment to his cousin Alicia ; ** Although my sister 
ought to be well aware," she observes, " that ,the thing 
is wholly in opposition to my principles. I disapprove 
of cousins intermarrying." 

** From a religious scruple t" 

''Religious nonsense! No! Because such matches 
are fatal to the extension of family connexion. Then 
Clarence is poor, and must marry an heiress ; and Alicia 
haa pretensions of the highest order, and ought not to 
marry any thing under a peerage. An alliance between 
them would be ruin to hoth ; and it la s^ my sister 
Clackmannan's fault, who chose to let them go on 
faittiiig a&dcooiDgt like two cajxary-birds in a cage, year 
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after year, at Clackmannan Cotirt, till the two silly 
eteatures fancied they must be intended for a pair. ' I 
am always reproving my son,— ^always watching him, 
always tormenting mm and myself. I see how it wiQ 
be !^I shall be worn out before the season is over ; and 
there will be an eternal hrouiUerie between title Clack- 
mannans and myself. My dear Harriet, see what you 
can do for me with the young people." 

" Why not send Clarence abroad, as you intendedi^' 

" Send him ! Clarence will be of age next months 
Can I pack him up like a portmanteau, and despatch 
him to Paris against his will % He positively dechurea. 
he will not leave England till he has come to some ar- 
rangement with Alicia. There will be a clandestine 
engagement, a family esclandre, and I shall die of one 
of my nervous attacks." 

- And nothing but a dose of ether preserved her from 
a fit of hysterics on the spot. By degrees, however, 
we beean to talk of other things ;•— the breakfast at Hi^ 
alebank,*-the L8ncasters,r--Mn. Crowhorst,-— and, at 
length, I tried to persuade her to dress and accompany 
me to Almack's. 

'^ Dress ! — ^how can you be so incoruequerUe ^ I am 
horribly ill. I have been sitting in my peignoir all jd&y. 
L have not even had the blinds up. I nav& not seen a 
creature except Halford. Dress ! I coirid just as soen 
ascend Mont Blanc." 

'* But you will have an opportunity of seeing how 
things go on between Clarence and his cousin." 

'^ My dear child, I do know how tUngs go between 
Clarence and hi&i cousin." 

" But, if the duke is there, he will probably ask you 
to Hazlebank, and you are so fond of a partie de cam^ 
pagne.*'^ 

" Yes, but not at a few hours' notice.. The great 
pleasure- df those things is a demie-^i&Uette bien frawhe^, 
and tery striking. There is no surer criterion of taste 
than a pretty denUe^toilette. And I really have nothing 
new for to-morrow. No ! pray dont talk about dr«^ 
sing. What o'clock is it 1" 

*^ Not ten,'— you have plenty of time. Ring and give 
orders to Gabrielle." 

*' Impos8ible«4-quite impossible. My nerves are per« 
fectly shattered. 1 am not even sure that I have a 
ticket. I have not been there this fortnight. I0 thia 
the first of a new subscriptigii |" 
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'*< No ; file Itist.ot an old one. I kn&io you have one» 
tet me look in your engagement-box. See! here it is* 
I «hall ring for Gabrielle, .and come back and fetch you 
at eleven." • 

^ Pray, do not torment me ! Even if I dress, I shall 
never be able to go. Do you know if my sister is to 
be there t" 

" Yes ; she begged me to meet her at eleven." 
' *< WeH, I shall make the effort to please yeu, I am 
always making efibrts for the satisfaction of others. 
Perhaps I may be able to stay half an hour. To say 
the truth, I rather want to see Lord Wincham or Ldm 
Hartston, without writing to them to come here. I 
havej^en thinking it might be possible to get Clarence 
aa attache^]XLp at Naples or Constantino^e ; and one 
is sure of meeting the ministers at Almack's.^' 
/At eleven, accordingly, I called for her ; and never 
saw her look better or more captivating. The moment 
the Duke of Merioneth came in, she carried him off to 
one of the upper benches, where no one was likely to- 
interfere with her, in the way she has of appropriating 
people without' any appearance of design ; and so suc- 
cessful were her little a^aeeriesj that, in tea minutes, 
Bh6 had not only accomplished an invitation for herself 
and Claience to the breakfast, but could have procured 
one for Lady Maidynville, or any other ot)hoxious in- 
dividual, had she been so inclined. While they weve. 
charting together, Mrs. Crowhurst, who affects to pal- 
liate her impertinences under a character of originality, 
sauntered towards them, sayin|^, " Duke, I find you have 
a dejeuner y to which no one is to be invited; which 
makes me, of course, determine to be of the party. 
Say 'yes,' with a good grace, and tell me how happy 
you shall be to see me." 

" Most happy; on any other day ; to-morrow, pas pos- 
sibU. I have no permission to extend my invitations." 

** Permission! from whom 1" 

^* That is not my secret. When you give me one to 
keep you shall find me equally faitt^ful to the trust." 

And he recommenced his conversation with Lady 
Cecilia, in a tone that rendered it impossible for Mrs. 
Crowhurst to renew her attack ; so away she went to 
flutter, ''like an eafle in a dovecot," the flock of 
pigeons she has man:ed as her own among the lord- 
M^ and boy'^ftoiiottnbles. 
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But my own torn wa» coming. I tnnl ai^ heViavt 
that notmng is more in4^erent to me thaa the homaije 
ef such a man as Lord Fenrhyn, whom I neither like 
nor respect; and I Should indeed despise myself j i^ 
independent as I am, his recent accession of impor- 
tance could alter my intentions towards him. Never- 
theless, r must own myself deeply piqued by the line 
of conduct he has taken up. I did not -drefim of meet- 
ing him at Ahnack's ; it was hardly decent, I think, .that- 
he .should appear at a ball, so soon after his grand- 
father's interment. Jn tliese times, few men care for 
their grandfathers ; but, les hienseancefi avant tout ! We 

?arted intimate friends. He was with me in St. James's 
iace an hour one morning after that unlucky drive 
from Almack's ; chatty, agreeable, empresae as usual,—* 
if noi quite a declared lover, as nearly so as possible. 
He came to bur box, at the opera, on the Saturday 
night, and sat there a fixture, comme d V ordinaire. On 
the Monday Lord Penrh]^ died, and of course I saw no 
more of him. 

Last ni^ht, at Almack's, having just finished a waltz 
with my little cousin Clarence, I was proceeding on his 
arm into the tea-room, when in the doorwav, sable- 
suited as night, or .an inheriting peer, stood his lord- 
ship. I expected he would extend his hand, as usual, 
en pasaard ; and almost feared I put out mine to meet 
it, when, lo ! a bow, as frozen and distant as from the 

Duke of to a new-made baronet ! I was sta^ered, 

and only the more amazed when I saw, that by his side 
stood his friend, the crocodile, houche heante! mouth, 
eyes, and ears, as usual, wide open, who has probably 
circidated the history, by this time, through Whitens, 
Crockford's, and the Travellers'. 

Lord Penrhyn remained at the ball as long or longer 
than I did, but never once approached witiiin miles of 
ine. He danced only with Lady Sophia Rossana, and 
talked only to her family. But I fancied, at one mo- 
ment, I saw significant looks passing between him and 
Mrs. Percy. What can be tne meaning of all this % 
Does he pretend to itsent the newspap^ reports of our 
marriage ? or, perhaps (who knows ?), fancies that kis 
character was injured by being, seei) with me tete-c^t4te 
in my carriage! 

I was half afraid that Clarence, who is jfretts comma 
Bayard^ was going to take moxe notice than was deai> 
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#tMe of die affidr. ^e knows the familiar temifi eadat- 
tog betwemi myself and Penrhyn only last week ; and, 
I suspect, observed me offer my hand. Glancing at m¥ 
little cousin just afterward, L satr his cheeks iushed, 
and his eyes spariding. 

** Has there been any coolness between you and Pen* 
lhyn?V he inquired. 

" Cotnme VOU9 t^oy^z^^'* I replied, as equivocatingly as 
I could. 

^ I see only that he is a d^d coxcomb,'* said Clar- 
ence,^ with more warmth than became the time and 
place ; " 1 hope, dear Mrs. Delaval, you wiU take no 
farther notice of the feUow." 

^ To cut 8 person is, in my opinion, to take the greats 
est possible notice 9f him,*' I replied. ** I shall hence- 
forward treat Lord'Penrh)^ as I feel towards him, — 
with complete indifference. '* 

I suspect Clarence related what had occurred to Ladjr 
Cecilia ;. for she came to me immediately afterward, and, 
without saying a word, carried me oA* to Lady Clael^- 
mannan's clique, and devoted her whole evening to me. 
This gave toe an opportunity of noticing how much her 
feelings prevail of er what she calU her " principles,^' in 
the affair between Clarence and ^^cia. She adores 
her son, and dotes upon her niece ; and, though fully 
aware the match would be most imprudent, and iiUend- 
ing to discourage it, unconsciously lends the young 
peoide aU the assistance in her power. She cannot 
Dear to see her boy looking uneasy, and whispers, 
'' She is gene into the tea-room." By-and-by, fearing 
that Lady Alicia may forget her engagements to dance 
with her cousin, she exclaims, '* Kemember this is the 
fourth co7i^re-<2an^e-7i^member you are engaged to ChuT" 
ence." I do not v^onder Lady. Clackmannan is angry 
with her, but she cannot help it. The wannest feelings 
are still glowing under the leprous crust of worldliness 
she has contracted in the contaminating lazai^house of 
iKshion. 

A charming day at Hazlebank! I soon discovered 
why the duke was so difficult in his invitations, and so 
early in his hour. The party was made to meet hia 
mother ; a very superior woman, who lives in retire^ 
ment at a fine old family mansion, near Harefield, and 
is treated by her family with marked respect. The 
iutchess has a most distinguished look. She remi^ 
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mis <)f Sir Thomas Lawrenee's ftffl-kngtk porCnrit oC 
Mrs. Siddons. I thought her a Httte stately till I wis 
presented to her by her son, when I fbond her high- 
breeding tempered by the mildest oourtesy. With such 
a mother, I no longer wonder that the* Duke of Aferio* 
neth has shown himself difficult in the choice of a wife. 

Not having been at Hazlebank before, I was much 
interested by the collection of modem pictures and 
setdptures ; still more so by its conservatories, ccn^ain- 
ing the first collection of exotics in the kingdom. - The . 
duke, aWare that my engagement on this point equals 
his own, was goo4-natHred enough to be my cicerone^ 
and explain all that was worth notice* Our party eol* 
le6ted in the orangery, where he was pointing out s 
new system of ingrafting practised in Italy, when h0 
suddenly appealed to Lord Hart«ton« who was standing 
^ear us, for confirmation of some stactling facts, com^ 
pelling him to be a third person in our conversation ; 
which lasted so long, by-the-way, that the salmrnine 
philosopher and myself can. no longer avoid being on 
speaking terms. We had an elegant dSjedhwr withmit 
effort' or pretensions ; and afterward, as^the evening w'aa 
warm, came out under the cedar-trees to take ices and 
coffee. It was all yery pleasant, tho party well assorted 
— ^the locale enchanting. I was quite sorry when dusk 
came oh, and the carriages were ordered to return to 
town. How dusty, noisy, and vulgar the streets of 
London appeared, after fresh, dewy, delightful . Hazde-* 
baidc ! i met Mrs* Percy afterwa^l at Mrs. Hartin^- 
ton's baH ; who, when she heard Aat we had had nei* 
ther* music, dancing, tumbling, nor sillabubs, at the 
duke's, exclaimed — " Je vouefaiem&n compliment oi jovT 
breakfast. I am really grateful to the duke for not 10* 
volving me in so humdrum an affair." 

rr-l am ashamed to ^dmit how much I % feel annoyed 
by this business with Lord Penrhyn. I never wished 
him to propose to me, or to have the renown of having 
refused him ; but quite as little did I wish him to assume 
the tone of having refused me. His deportment at Al- 
mack's will, at an events, Ifiad people to su|>i>ofle that 
h^ resents the rumour of Our marriage as arising from 
myself. Altogether, I am- out- of spirits. On MEonday 
my sister leaves town for Bedfordshire ; and, though I 
have been unable to persist in my intention of d^clinin^ 
my projected visit, I camK)t bear the thoufi^tirof p%rti 
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ing wilh her, now I have ascertained irom pergonal 6b* 
nervation how uneasy is -the life she leads with Herbert. 
In spite of his talents and good qualities, her attachment 
must eventually give way under the influence of lus de- 
testable temper. 

Saturday, — How strange \ — ^I had agreed to dine qui- 
etly at the Herberts' to-day ; and, giving up the opera, 
to pass the evening with Armine. Their hour is seven, 
and I was punctual; but mv. brother-in-law was still 
. out. Half past seven,— eight, — ^half past eight, — ^no 

' Herbert ! Armine grew horribly uneasy, for Henry is 

punctual to a fault, and to a still greater fault exactive 
of punctuality in others. The butler came in twenty 
tunes to know if dinner was to be served ; the children 
cried at being sent. to bed without kissing. papa ; and at 
length Armine thought it would be civil to me to pro- 
pose sitting down lo dinner. As I oftener dine at. nine' 
this hot weather thftn any other hour, of course I took 
pity on my poor sister's fidgetiness, and refused. At 
last, as the clock of Park-street chapel struck half past 
nine, a knock at the door, and in came Mr. Herbert ; 
looking as cross as if he had lost half his fortune by a 
fall of the stocks. ^ 
'^ We fancied you had changed your mind, and were 
^ gone to dine at the club : but Harriet woiild not hear 

of sitting down without you," said my sister, in a dep- 
recating tone. 

" She is very obliging. You had much better have 
dined. The dinner must be spoiled. I could have had 
a mutton chop at a minute's notice." 

'*Oh, no! much better sit down all comfortably to- 
gether. Dinner will be on the table in a moment. Have 
, you washed your hands V •• ' 

' ^ Did you not hear me come straight into this room 

as I entered the house ?" 
^ k ** Is any thing the matter V' interposed I, stoutly ; " has 

any thing occturred to annoy you V 
" Nothing ! I was detained by business." 
*' Not disagreeable, I hope ?" 

"When waij business ever agreeable?" he replied, 
stalking out of the room. 

Dinner was now announced ; and, by the time the 
soup was cold, Herbert hiade his reappearance from 
his dressing-roo^ij refreshed by cold water, but still 



drOM. Only moiipsyllables w^re to be abstrftcted 
from faim } and, by the time he had helped us, in the 
8ec6nd course, to a p^en gopse — done, not brown, but 
htock— ^he relapsed mto total si^ance. Armine and I^ 
who had been talking together for three hours, had ex^ 
haiisted our gossip. We formed a charming family 
party. At liast, when dessert Was«n the table, the ser- 
yants withdrawn, and himself thrown back into his cogr 
itating chair, he suddenly burst forth into, "A d — d 
ugly, gormandizing egotist ! to risk his life against sucb 
a thing as that !" and ^wallowed a glass of claret, as if 
to quench the burning particles of his indication ; while 
Armine coloured to crimson at the indecoxum of his 
ejaculation, 

^' You are not aware that you^ are taking us into your 
confidence," said I, trying to turn the matter into. jest. 
'*An ugly, gormandizing egotist — ^must designate Mn 
Hanton. Whose life, you consider |oo precious to be 
riedced' against his^ we «re yet to lea^." 

*' You have a wide scope for guessing. Scarcely a 
man about town but is worth the weight of tcp such su- 
perficial asses as George Hanton." 

'^ You seem to be in the mood for calling names." 

^' I am suffering under great irritation. Hartston has 
been on the point of fighting Geor^Q Hanton, and with- 
out doing me the honour of calling on me for advice ; 
I, who have been his most intimate .friend these ten 
years past." 

'* A married man is not li£^htly to be involved in such 
affairs," said 1 ; " he showea his good tad&te. ^d how 
has the business ended 1" 

" Colonel Trevor acted as his second ; and it was tho 
opinion of the club this morning, from something .that 
fell from Trevor's brother, that a meeting must ta^e 
place. No ope knows the motive of the quarrel ; they 
say some impertinent observation fell from Hanton 'as 
they were riding together in the park, which Hartston 
required him to retract. Whatever it was, after much 
corre]^x>ndence between the seconds, Hanton has fully 
retracted ; but you may suppose that I could not return 
home till my doubts were set at rest, i am out of all 

Satience with Hartston. What business bad he to bring 
imself into contact with such a thing as Hanton 1" 
^' I am 8\ire I am thankful to him for not involving ^ 
you in the affair," faltered Armine, with teara in her 
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eyes. *'I had not thtoght it possible that my regsM 
for hi» could be heightened." 

. " How csin two men of pursuits and character so dif- 
fer^it, have possibly mknaged to quarrel V* said I, un-* 
willing to admit all the interest I felt in the subject. 

"Pursuit ! what pursuits has George Hanton but those 
0f stuffing and gambling ? To see such an animal affect 
the epicure ! — scarcely finding an ortolan or a partridge 
delicate enough for the nutriment of a body which a 
hungry wolf would not deign to feed upon !" 

In snort, Herbert could scarcely find words to e:$press 
his indignation ; and, partly to get rid of his viol^nce^ 
partly in hopes to gratify my curiosity touching the 
cause of a duel wjiich cannot fail to be much talked of$ 
I sdtered my determination about the opera, sent for 
the carriage, and departed. But, on arriving at my. 
box, I found myself de trop. I forgot having announced 
to Cecilia my determination not to go ; and she had 
taken with her Madame di Campo Fiorito, Who doee 
not " take with her," but is invariably " followed by" a 
sort of triple shadow, a cerberus of certain three dan- 
dies, who, with the two ladies, completely filled our cozy 
little box. Of course, I would not hear of disturbing 
ttiem ;— ^assured Lady Cecilia I had twenty seats at my 
disposal, and withdrew in all possible haste, — secretly 
determined to go home. As I stood waiting for my 
carriage, however, the Duke of Merioneth came in 
from some royal dinner-party, and stopped to say ban 
soiry en pa^sanL On learning my dilemma, he. would 
not aditut of my losing the last act of the new ballette, 
but insisted on my accompanying him to his box, which 
is nearly the best in the house; when I enjoyed, more 
than I had ever done before, the dancing of the Tag- 
lioni. { could not re^st my inclination to question him 
about the duel, of which he had not heard a syllable , 
and seemed to feel the matter as warmly as Herbert* 
He promised me to go to the Travellers' aner the opera^ 
and call on me to-morrow. I am afVaid he will not get 
here before three o'clock. 'What cOuld Lord Hartston 
and George Hanton find to fight about? 

— ^I, who am never visible to visiters on Sunday 
momings, desired to-day that every one might be adr 
mitted, in order to avoid the gaucherie of giving an 
exclusive order for the duke. The consequence is, 
ftat from two o'clock tiH six, my rooms have been 
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411ed with all tbe boyes in town, while his grace hftn 
not made his. appearance ! Perhaps the appointment 
was mere /agon de parler, and he never meant to come. 

Had I not been pre^ngrossed by the sulDject of the 
duel, I should have been at once shocked and amused 
by a sceae which occurred liere an hour ago. Lord 
tiikon and Lady Buntingford were sitting with me, 
arranging the a quand of a little ball he wants to. givo 
on board his yacht at Woolwidi, of which he has asked 
me to do the honours ; when in walked Ckramt Szcha- 
zoklwonski, whom, though always wild and reckless, I 
^ever yet saw in such a state of pertmrbation. 

" A thousand excuses, dear Madame Ddlafals,'^ said 
he, ^* but {aans vous inUrrompre) what was it the fjunily 
lives next house to yon ; and what name was it, the 
confounded rascals which was paying him a visit just 
aawl" 

^' A showy-looking foreigner in a showy-lookinff cab>- 
riole.t V said I, readQy. comprehending that he aUuded 
to the daily suiter of Miss Augusta Gresham Rcmsham. 

"A beast-looking foreigner, in a beast-tooking cab," 
ched the count, with indignation. • *' I beseech you 
what calls he himself t" 

"I am Sony I cannot inform yxHi," said I; '^I am 
equally unacquainted with my neighbours and their 
gjaests." 

"If you .mean a tall, handsome Transylvanian, who 
goes about with the Gresham Ronshams," observed La- 
dy Buntiagford, " his name is something like Schwartz* 
kywhich. They asked leave to bring him to my ball, 
but my Ust was full, and I declined." 

"Do you not mean Count Schwarz^pewicz !" in- 
quired Lord Hilton. " He is a friend of Lancaster's, 
and Sir Jervis Hallos ; and they are trying to get him in 
at the Travellers'. A deused knowing fellow about 
horses. They tell me he has a breeding-stud in the 
ykraine, which furnishes half the -Austrian cavalry." 

"A pitiful rascals, — a disgusting impostors!" cried 
Szdiazoklwcmski, in a still greater fury. " Unless mv 
eyes strangeways deceive m«, His a runaway hayduck 
of my father's, which was severely flogged for stealing; 
and which would have been sent to the ranks to mend 
his moral, had he not took French furlough, and made 
^if from Hungam." 
: *^ Ydu must be mistaken, my dear fellow !— -you must 
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be BustakenP' excl^med Lord. Hilton. '^Sehwarz- 
kiewicz brought excellent letters here from Paris,— -he 
is very well, in society. I don't know him personaUy, 
bat I' have 'heard him highly spoken of by all our fel- 
lows,'' 

^' No such tings !" exclaimed Szchazoklwonski, out 
of all patience; **'tis a kerlf a vagabonds,— vat yo:a 
calls a Uackgusu^s !" . 

** Be cautious, be cautious !" cried Hflton ; " make 
sure of your man before you persist in the charge. 
Where did you see him? whenT^ 

^* I caught a glance as he step from his cab into the 
house who is next from this." 

"Mr. Gresham Ronsham's, of Wrangham Hall— a 
highly respectable family," interposed Lad^^ Bunting- 
ford. 

"May be or not," cried the count. "Mr. Creeshiiig 
Eonshing has a swindlers in his apartments bX tis fery 
minutes!" * 

" Could not your fHend make sure, of the feet," ob- 
served the -more prudent L^y Buhtingford, "hy re- 
Viaining here till the count's departure) and watching 
him into the carriage ?" 

- " Certainly, if you think it worth while," said I, ad- 
dressing the count. 

" It is more than worth while ; it is a duty to relieve 
society of an impostor," observed Lord Hilton. " Since 
the qi^stion has been raised, and since I know Schwara-' 
kiewicz to be on the eve of admission into the Travel- 
lers', Jt for my own satisfaction, entreat you nbt to 
leave the business in doubt." 

" My book-room commands a view of Mr. Gresham 
Ronsham's door," said I ; " if you like to take up your 
station there, you cannot fail to see the exit pi the 
count." 

" No, no ; I would incost him face to face, for more 
demonstrations !" cried the angry count. " I shall walk 
up and downs the place till he shall pass." 

" Give me leave to accompany you," said Lord Hfl- 
ton. " I shall not be sorry to witness the scene, and 
you may require testimony of what passes. AUons P* 

" You will not have long to wait,'-' I observed, as 
they took leave. " My neighbours are always early at 
the Zoolo^cal on Sundays, — always first and last at 
every public place. It is already four. They will aooa 
be on the wing." 
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^Pmy, let me vemaki witb yon ttU the 8C6n0 y§ 
over)'' said Lady Bun^ngford : '* I am dyiag tp know 
how it ends. I have always told that foolish woaua^' 
myfrieRd Mrs. Konsham, that, for the mother of a 
family, she is much too general in her acquaintance. I 
have no doubt this count will turn out a swindler ; and 
then the prospects of that unfortunate giil, Augusta, 
are ruined for life. Do let us come into your book- 
room." 

The moment we entered the door, loud angry voices 
under the window convinced us the scene was already 
in pirogress ; and, looking out, we perceived Count 
Szchazoklwonski collaring the infuriated Schwarzkie- 
wiez ; while Lord Hilton kept back the interference of 
the footmen of Mr. Gresham Ronsham, whose whole 
establishment, ''foolish fat scullion iatnd all,*' was as- 
sembled on the doorsteps. At last, 1 was vexed to see 
my friend Szchazoklwonski inflict several blows with 
his cane (m the shoulders of his antagonist; readily 
anticipating what followed, that th^ interference. of the 
police woidd be called in by some ofB^ious b3r-8tander. 

" They be only foreigneerers," said a man in a. light 
porter's jacket. " Dang 'un, let 'un foight it out." 

The poHce thought otherwise. Both wer% taken into 
custody ; when Szchazoklwonski, addressing the Ger- 
man groom in waiting with his tilbury, bade him drive 
oit to the Austrian embassy^ and bring his two friends, 
Count Dietrichstein and Prince Lichtenstein, to imeet 
him at the office. The moment this order was given, 
to the. surprise of all present, the sci^i$taU vount 
Schwarzkiewicz, who had hitherto .been as nutcnani- 
mous as le brave Dunoisy fell whimpering on his knees . 
upon the pavement, imploring the count to let him off: 
but Szchazoklwonski was inflexible ; gave him anew in 
charge as a swindler, and proceeded to meet him in 
Marlborough-street. St. James's Place is, luckily, so 
qiiiet a situation, that but a moderate mob was collected 
to witness this strange aifitir; or to hear the shridc 
(piercing as that of Parisina) with which, from her 
bower-window. Miss Augusta Gresham Ronsham wit* 
nessed the recreancy of the dehnquent. 

So soon as the street was cleared, Lady Buntingford 
proceeded, at Vny suggestion, to enlighten the mind of 
'' that foolish woman, her friend Mrs. Ronsham," touch* 
lug the myvteties of the* day. I suspect 8he succeeded 
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in persattding ttie family that it would be bettei to pot 
an unconscious face upon the business; for, in the 
course of an hour, the family coach came round, and 
aCway they rumbled cL Pordinaire into the park ; the car- 
riage displaying only four pink satin bmmets instead 
of fire. Miss Augusta remained at home, weeping out 
tier tender sorrows. 

About six o'clock I receiyed a few apologizing lines 
from the duke, stating that he had been unavoidably de- 
takied by the arhval of his mother, to pass the day with 
him ; and informing me that nothing was known of the 
quarrel between his friend and Mr. Hanton farther than 
oiat the affair was at an end. 

— At seven, the Herberts dined with me ; my lurother 
in high spirits at the prospect of quitting town, and Ar* 
mine quietljih happy, because she saw her husband so. 
Immediately after dinner I proposed a drive in th^ open 
carnage on the Harrow road,--*the prettiest, but least 
frequented of the suburbs ; and, while enjoying the cool 
of the eveninff, and gossiping of this and that. Lord 
Hartston aad ms duel again came upon the tapis. In 
the openness of my heart I indiscreetly observed, that 
I believed Hanton capable of any degree of insolence-— 
that his conduct towards myself~I paused, but it was 
too late. Herbert would not let me rest till I had ex- 
plained every particular of the proposal and the letter. 

*' By heavens ! I clearly understand it how !'' cried 
he. " The infernal ass, no doubt, hazarded to Hartston 
some impertinent comment iipon your conduct; and 
Hartston, impelled by the foolish preference he is still 
absurd enough to indulge, and, knowing you had neither 
husband, father^ nor brother,, to defend you, thought fit 
to resent it ! As if the duty did not belong to me ! As 
if it were not my place to vindicate the reputation of 
my sister-in-law ! I jnuBt have ar serious explanation 
with lum ; I tmtst know the truth.'' . 

'* But you have not the slightest grounds for your 
supposition*'' said I, really alarmed. 

** There are a thousand, a miUion of topics, on which 
they may have disagreed." 

''No, no, no! From one or two hints I gathered 
from Colonel Trevor, who was eager to put an end to 
my investigation, I am convinced t^ you, and you onlyt 
were the cause of the cUspute." 

^At 9fl evevits," inteiposed Anmiie» "the affair i* 
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BR>v at rest; and il would be very unfair to my sister 
to renew the publicity of what must be painAil, and may 
be injurious to her." 

. .''Injurious to her!" cried Heibert, losing all com- 
mand of himself; '* I declare to youy Harriet, that for 
a woman endowed with common sense, I look upon 
you as worse than inexcusable. Through life your 
prospects have been ruined by your own wilfulness,^ 
your own folly ! It is now more than ten years since I 
first, became acquainted with you, and from that time 
I have scarcely ever seen you conduct yourself like a 
leasonaUe being." , 

" Thank you," said I, trying, at least, to retain thei 
command of my own temper. 

'* No ; don't think to silence me by a woman's flip* 
pant retort ! I will tell you the truth, aji^f you shall 
heiar it. Think of all the evil you have heaped on your 
own head ! Because that fellow, Delaval, swore yoU 
were an angel at your first race-ball, and looked well 
at the head of his regiment on a field-day, you accepted 
his proposals. You were assured by your friends that 
he was a violent man— a man of mferior education; 
yet you ventured to give him your hand, and fix your- 
self for life in one of the most wretched districts in Ire- 
land. Reflect on. what he became there! Reflect on 
what you suffered under the tyranny of a brute — a sot !" 

" StayT' cried I. " With myself you are at liberty 
to deal as harshly as you {dease. (Jolonel Delaval la 
no more. Mis name is sacred." 

*' So far you may be right," replied Herbert, in a 
milder tone. *' Of Atm I have no right to speak ; but 
of yourself, Harriet, I must and will. You returned 
among us, having suffered much, and little profited by 
your sufferings ; but young, honoifred, wealthy, rich in 
all that ou^ht to have secured your happiness. What 
have you done to improve these blessmgs t Branded 
yourself with fashionable notoriety, and rendered your 
name as lamiliar in the mouths of the puppies of the 
elubs as those of the vile and worthless. One of the 
first men in this kingdom was disposed to make you his 
wife, and elevate you to a position which even the most 
ambitious of your vain a8sociates.have gloried in attain- 
ing. Your levity revolted him. It was a woman of 
heart, of mind, not a flimsy worldling, he wished to find 
in the ooopanion of his future life; and all he has de- 
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med frdm a ifloinenteiy illttsion, is the stigms of ft daal ' 
ymth one olthd meanest andmost coBtemptiUe of Crooks 
ford's profligates. But this is not all. You IiaTS exposed 
yourself to a thousand slights. Penrhyn's insoUnCQ , 
(^anks to your friends, the Lancasters and PereftM^* 
has raised a general laugh at your expense ; yet, appa- 
rently unsatisfied with the extent of your incautions, 
only last night you chose to Ihrust yourself upon the ^ 
notice of the public, tite-d-^^te with the Duke of 'Mori- 
oneth, in order that the Sunday prints might hoM you 
up to ridicule as they have done this day, as ^ the dash- 
ing Irish widow, who is venturing a bold^^ast of the net 

for ;« but why should I repeat such trash! or, 

rather, why should such innuendoes have.been levelled > 
at the daughter of General Montresor V* 

I was too much agitated for any attempt to interrupt 
or appease him. AVhile he was speaking, dearest Ar- 
mine) unable to repress her tears, took my hand in heirS) 
and pressed it tenderly, as if bespeaking my for|be»rance 
towards her husband. But her appeal was nedtlesa.- I 
could not be angry vnth Herbert. Eveiy* word he 
uttered was dictated by the best intentions,-^by the 
wannest interest in my welfare. I tnist he ej^aggerates 
my errors. I trust be is deceived, i— - 



Monday, Ut, — I woke this morning with a dreadftil 
headache^ partly caused by reflections on Heibert'a re- 
monstrances, partly by the knowledge that Armine 
and the children were already some twenty miles on 
their road into Bedfordshire. However, i have promised 
to visit them at HoUybridge early in the autonm, 

Monday, Bth, — ^A whole week elapsed, and not a word 
in my diary. Since Herbert's rough apostr<^he, or, 
|)erhaps I should say, since Herbert^s harsh administntr 
tion of wholesome truths, I have dreaded to record my 
own observations, seeing how completely I have suf- 
fered myself to become a dupe to the flatterers of the 
world. I misdoubt myself, — ^I misdoubt others. I would 
have quitted town the very day of Anmne's departure, 
but that such a precipitate retreat would have been in- 
stantly traced by the malicious to its true motive, moi^ 
tlflpation. I am grown lialieBs,— Aeroee» FMple ask 
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tf I tm ill ; sad suggest tids remedy and that, as they 
^ to languid line ladies, nckenis^. under the fatigues 
of the season and the vexation of its termination. 

'.Most families, irashackled by the claims of pailia* 
nent, or the responsibilities of supreme fashion, hare 
sUready quitted town. London is more close, more 
dusty^, more disagreeable than I could have supposed 
possible. The once green park under my windows is 
now of a tawny yellow : and water-oarts and Grange's 
currant-ice alone preserve the men and beasts, who 
still frequent it, from being caiboni^^ in the course of 
their morning's amusement* Is it not one of the stran- 
gest abuses of this fox-hunting kingdom, that winter is 
to be spent in the country, and summer in town ? What 
a meritorious achievemeint it would be for the reign of 
Victoria I., to cause the extermination of foxes, like 
that of the wolves of yore, by exacting an annual tribute 
of so many thousand heads ! thus enaUing the legisla- 
tive lords of the creation to assemble between Novem* 
ber and May, and its ladies to enjoy thmr .parks and 
flower-gardens when the rose is on the basn, and the 
daisy in the grass. 

As it is, we denixens of the scorching metropolis se«n 
to pass the dog-days in rushing forth to this suburb and 
to that, gasping after fresh air. TOrday, a d^eikner at 
Highffate ; to-morrow, k gipsy |)arty to Finchley ; with 
ilsh cunners in taverns, savouring of punch, tobacco, 
Thames. mud, and fried flounders; or venison dinners 
at the Star •and Garter, for the supplementaijr enjoy* 
ment of a dusty drive. Old Lady Buriington and Mrs. 
Cfowhnrst, the Lancasters and Pereies, exclaim, everr 
time I meet them, " Is not London charming, now all 
the people are gone 1 It is like 6cart6 after long whist !" 
For my part, I find it resemble only the last, tedious, 
dragging repetition of a waltz played by a musical snuff- 
box, of which the mainspring is run down. The thing 
wants windinff up. 

The other my we were a little enlivened by the nov* 
elty of Lord Hilton's ball. Those especialfy invited, 
nrjrself among the number, left Westminster Bridge 
al)out four o'ck>ck in the Admindty barge ; with a brass- 
band attending, to outbray the strange tumults of the 
river; and wi3i little Count Alfred de la Vauguyoiv (a 
walking Delcroix's shop) to out-essence its mauvaises 
^dmm. The. liver looked of a dingy copper-colour; 
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gnd the steeples of tbe cityt^and etigini^ chinuMyv Hi 
the bQfough— 4Kay,. even the masts m the shij^iog in 
the docks, seemed to lose themselves ia the haze of sb 
atmosphere worthy the coast of Guinea, or the canvass 
of some Martinian pandemoninnu «We arrived at the 
ini^.at Woolwidi, whier^ five*and*twenty were invited 
to dine^ in a state worthy to have been garnished with 
fried parsley and served among the fritures. White^ 
bait ought not to tempt any thing less than an alderman 
into such superfluous exertions in such weather. 

The ball was prettily managed^ and the yacht beauti* 
fully illuminated ; *5ut it strikes me we should. hav9 
duiced quite as much to our own satisfaction in Loid 
Hilton's mansion in Beikley Square. T accoaq[mnied 
Lady Cecilia back. I am careful tww ip avoid being iot 
my own carnage with a vacant seat to be encroached 
upon by some impertinent lounger. The most amusing 

g^non of the "party was Ma&me di Campo Fiorito. 
eeplypenetrated with the notion .of the nautical glo* 
Yie^ of England, and the ^nde" which that tin-helmeted 
amason Briiannia S3simies to herself over the waves^ 
she seemed to fancy that our marine sttpremacy must 
eoBunence at X«ondon l^ndge; ahe saw a seventy-four 
in eyery West Indiaman, — a frigate in every Doggfir-* 
h&Tik cod-sohuyt« — ^and a tar un£r the jacket of every 
joUy young waterman. Her ejaculations at the signt 
of Greenwich Hospital, and its wooden-legged Tom 
Toughs, were quite DeUa-Qruscan ; and greaUy did idie 
applaud the magnanimity of our English sovepeigns in 
having, as she conduded^ resigned their own palace as 
a«helter for the veterans of their fleets, and eontented 
themselves with the tumble-down almshouse of St« 
James's. The yacht, too, enchanted her; and-^he en* 
chanted us in her turn, by the description of a fete she 
had witnessed in childhood, given to JoSepdiine iathe 
Bay of Genoa by the Ligurian republic; when him* 
dreds of orange-trees in blossom were embarked in 
boats, and towed around the barge -containiiig the wife 
of the hero of Marengo ; an idea far more elegant in my 
opini<m than* the^ tinsel glories of Cleopatra's galley^ 
with its puiple brocades and painted Cupids. 

Lady 8outham, who leaves town to-morrow, is anx* 
ious that I should accompany her to Southam Castle ; 
and there are few woman for the Wke of whose society 
I would more wffiingly. make a aacriflo^. Bat I hav» 
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eDililkffted Lady Cecilia- <o remain hero tSS MnnMliBif 
finitive is settled about poor Glarenee. How is it I 
haye' managed to see so little of Isabella Southam during 
her stay in tdwn % With the exception of a dinner here^ 
and one at her own house, we have scareely met Sudi 
is the enhrmnement of fashion in >Ijondon society, that 
persons entertaining a sincere friendship for eath other, 
and living only at a few slieets' distance, if engaged in 
different sets, content the claims of their motnal regard 
by now and tiien a formal dinner-party, at which ^hey 
are uni^le to exchange six words of conversation. Isa^ 
bella belongs to a sober caste, and seems bigoted to thd 
nttionalities of the jnresent coiitt ;'^i8 constant to the 
Ancient Music, — curions about exhibitions and picture^ 
arUctioBS, — ^take^ her children half a dozen times in th# 
season to the British Museum and Longman's catacombs 
of ieaming; and eschews a circulating libraiy as she 
would a masqueiude warehouse. Wise in her genera^ 
tion, she ^AriU meet her reward ; but, foolish as I am in 
mine, she will not meet me. I wish I had courage to 
^sentangle myself fvon^ the webs of filmy gossamer 
Which I have suffered to fold and infold me, till they 
have* become potent as chains of mail. But it is too 
late, 

I have not once seen the Duke of Merioneth since thd 
riewspapers thought proper to couple his name with 
knine. He called here the other day, but at the hour 
when* I was certain to be out : for I continue my daily 
rides with Lady Alicia said her father,---often extending 
them as far as Roehampton or Richmond. The king 
land queen go to Windsor next week, and I shall conse^ 
ouently Ipse the Olackmannans. Previously to the Peuh 
rnyn. affair, I had become very intimate with the Ros* 
sanas, whom I particularly like : but, not choosing to 
fVLt myseH" in the way of Ms solemn salutations, I have 
gradually receded from their set. It amuses me, now 
the gayeties of the season hiave^subsided, to observe di- 
vers persons and coteries reascending into importance, 
who, during the crush of June, were forgotten^ Lady 
Kent's card-parties ar^ once more frequented; and 
Lady Wilham Bately's once more recherches. The pla» 
cajtf of '^ to let furmshed," is posted anew in the dusty 
windows of the family mansion, erewhile the scene of 
poor Augusta Greshani Ronsham's sentimentalitiesi and 
I noticed that it required a supplementary baggage- 
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wagon, inscribed with the nameof ^'Tanamiii €li!aBliMi 
Bonsham, Esq., Wrangham Park| Hunts,^ to conv^ 
into the country the additional trunks, boxes, and cases 
(iontaining the paraphernalia of their disastrous London 
campaign. The txeunt imrne^ of the family wore a most 
dispiriting aspect. The elder girls, like the coach- 
horses, looked worn to their last legs; the younger 
ones had been backboarded, metronomed, and maxurk'd 
into a most cadaverous complexion ;' and the meager 
baby, with its pinched blue nose, seemed victimized by 
a course of calomel and a daily apothecary. Lady Bun- ' 
tingfbid informs me she suggested a couple of months 
at Leamington forthe general restoration of the family ; 
but that papa, after due discharge of his bills oi the sea- 
8(«,was beginning to talk of the hardness of the thnes 
and the i«<uiction o( his rent-roll-; while mamma wais 
of opinion that the> less they appeared in public the 
better, till Stanislas Ruprecht Schmidt (alias Count 
Schwarzkiewicz) shoirid be dulv released •from the 
tread-mill, and on board the Hambui^ stecuner. 

Yes ! I shall soon be at liberty. The Clarence crisis 
is approaching. \ have just received a P. P. C. from 
the MardynviUes,— an unfailing signal that the court, 
and consequently the Clackmannans, are on the move 
for Windsor. 

En attendant^ one of the French princes has arrived; 
and as so few persons remain in town who are in a po- 
sition to entertain him, the Duke of Merioneth has de- 
termined to give a farewell ball to-morrow, in honour 
of his royal highness; the last f6te of the season, but 
probably one of the most briUiant I 

The lasi ! Weary as I am of this eternal circle of fri- 
volity, — this day without a night, — ^this year without a 
winter, — the idea that I am aK>at to say farewell to so 
many intimate associates,— to part, for a period of eight 
months, and perhaps for ever, from so many who luive 
been kind to me, fills my mind with melancholy fore- 
bodings. Independence, too, is a fine thing; but the 
bird that soars highest, and sin^s loudest in Jionour of 
the joys of liberty, still keeps m view the Uttle nest to 
which, when weary of the wing, it can return for shel- 
ter ; while I, who have " the world before me, where to 
choose my place of rest,'' tremble at the wideness of 
my prospects, and the knowledge of my own irrespon- 
sibihty. I may travel where I will.— abroad,— at home ; 
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feieek what company I list, rood, bad, or indifferent ; and 
no one has a right to call in question my comings or 
my goings. No one cares whether I injure my reputa- 
tion, — whether I squander my fortune. Armine is wrap- 
g3d up in her husband and children f, Herbert in himseu. 
yen the reprimand.he lately addressed me arose from 
the danger in which he supposed me to have involved 
his friend, more than from interest in my own welfare,. 
Were I to set forth on a tour to the continent, and in- 
dulge my own vagrant devices until next spring, t 
veruT]|;)elieve that not a creature would inquire " What 
has become of Mrs. Delaval?*' unless, perhaps, Lady 
Cecilia, during the intervals of her heartquakes about 
tier son! — Dispiriting reflection! — Rude Scale! 

— 1 kno^not whether my misanthropic doom of yes« 
terday had written strange defeatures in my face '; but 
when I entered the ball-room at Merioneth House last 
night, several persons accosted me with the inquiry, — 
"Piythee, why so pale 1" which Is sure to answer itself 
by bringing blushes to the cheek. Certes, it was no 
time or place for tristesse*. Beautiful as the f&tes there 
always are, this was surpassing. The encoignures of 
the room were filled with pyramidal jardinihres reaching 
to the celling, and containing nothing but roses. Every 
nursery-ground near London must have been despoiled f 
for there were many hundred varieties ; some of the 
choicest kind. It Was literally *' the flast of roses ;" and 
Moore, who was present, must have felt himself in an 
eighth heaven of his own creation ! 

In honour of the young prince (of whose grand-uncle, 
the Emperor Leopold, she Was formerly the intimate 
friend), the Dutchess of Merioneth for once presided 
over a f(gte given by her son ; and queenly indeed she 
looked. It struck me that her deportment, as a noble 
matron, and that of the Due de N., as a prince du sang^ 
were alike the perfection of high-breeding* They talk- 
ed for some time together; and, formal as mc\i entreti- 
ens needs must be, there waa none of the restraint be^ 
tween them which would have led some vulgar dowa- 
ger to observe, " What could I find to say to a boy V^ 
^or some gawky lordling to complain^ " What the i— 1 
could I tsdk of to an old woman t^' . . ' 

I was rather curious, and perhaps a little anxious, ta 
ascertain whether the reports in circulation woul4. pro- 
duce any change in his grace's manners towards raysel£ 

L 
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But my inquietudes were quite superfluous. I might 
have uiown that there was nothing of the Penrhyn,— 
notMng of the Hanton, in his kind and noble nature. 
He received me more warmly than he had ever done 
before. The dutchess fouitd a place for me to sit near 
her ; and at supper I was the only untitled person to 
whom a place was assigned at the table prepared for the 
Due de Nemoiu*8. Lord Lancaster mentioned, accident- 
ally, when I met him the day previous at the British Gal- 
lery, that George Hanton was furious at not being invited ; 
ana I am convinced, from an observation made to me by 
the duke, that the omission was intentional, and a com- 
pliment to me. I certainly do feel happier in houses 
where I am secure from the spectacle of his self-com- 
placent ugliness. 

In the midst of the ball, Mrs. Percy, perceiving me 
to be in fashion, took my arm and coaxed me away into 
one of the half-empty drawing-rooms, much to my dis- 
composure ; for there' ^^X Lady Clackmannan in violent 
disputation with Clarence, and I would not for the world 
have appeared to take note of what was going on be- 
tween them. 

" I congratulate you, my dear creature," whispered 
Mrs. Percy, after having planted me on one of the otto- 
mans, and herself by my side ; " he is gone->actually 
gone !" 

I turned towards he^ with wondering eyes ; " To whom 
do you allude V* being plainly inscribed in the expression 
of my face. 

"Penrhyn, — Lord Penrhyn," she replied, carefully 
examining what effect the mention of that cabalistic 
name might produce in my countenance. " Refused 
in form by the Rossanas, and so much to his astonish- 
ment, that he quitted town within four-and-twenty hours 
after writing to put off all the people he had invited for 
August to Penni3m Hall for grouse-shooting. The 
Courier of this evening states that he^ has ordered his 
yacht to prepare for a cruise in the Mediterranean." 

" I trust hotd Penrhyn will amuse himself," said L 
" He has long ceased to amuse me." 

" Oh ! as to you," cried Mrs. Percy, " his conduct was 
absolutely unpardonable. I told every one at the tinie 
that ^ considered it infamous. However, there were 
peojde about him— Oeorge Hanton and the Lancasters 



]HAR¥ OF 4 Dea«VNvyB9. 123 

' — ^wko thought it clever to put him up to a tone likely 
to pique you." 

" They must have been grievously disappointed to 
find me so indifferent on the subject." 

" Of course we were all aware you must be annoyed ; 
but we did honour to your self-command in seeming 
40 take it so coolly." 

" More honour than I deserved. I may have been 
unconscious of insults deUberately prepared by others, 
and, therefore, to them most evident." 
' " Why, really, my dear soul," she was continuing, 
but at that moment the duke, evidently in search of me, 
approached, to mention his mother's request that I 
would join her supper-table with the royal paxty ; and, 
accepting his offered* arm, I was not sorry to leave Mrs. 
Percy to her malicious manoeuvres. After supper, the 
duke, for the first and only time during the evening, 
joined the dicers, inviting me to be his partner in a 
waltz ; on the conclusion of which, leading me to one 
<^ the jardinih-es, he plucked an exquisite white and 
yellow union rose, the object of general admiration 
throughout the evening, ana presented it to me. I sa^ 
many envious eyes fixed upon me, and, after the mor- 
tifications I have recently experienced, comd not help 
feeling a flush of feminine triumph at being thus singled 
out by a person singled out by the whole of London. 
liOrd Hartston had just entered the room as I received 
my beautiful bouquet, and I determined to retire with 
my laurels and my rose unwithered. Having already 
asked for my carriage, I withdrew as precipitately as 
Cinderella. 

-^This morning, I was sent for at an early hour to 
Lady Cecilia, whom I found half in hysterics, wholly in 
.despair. Lady Clackmannan's explanations last night 
with Clarence seem to have been decisive. She has 
forbidden all further intercourse between the cousins ; 
and, instead of following the court to Windsor, leaves 
the marquis to his official duties, and actually sets off 
with AUcia this very day for Scotland. Clarence fan- 
cies himself ill used ; although Lady C. has acted only 
as any other parent would have done in her situation ; 
yet I had some difficulty in preventing Cecilia from 
writing to her sister one of those angry letters which 
create an irreparable breach. Women in a passion 
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should begin by throwing into the fire their p^is and 
paper : as m^ch mischief has been done in tne world 
T)y hasty letters, as by the discovery of gunpowder. 

Made my adieus to-night to the opera ; — a melancholy 
spectacle. The house almost empty ,T-h^f the boxes 
not wholly deserted, being filled with probl^maticals. 
It really oppressed me to note the loss of so many of th6 
charming faces on which I have been gazing for the 
last four months, tiU they seemed inseparable from the 

Elacc ; nor had I patience to look down on the empty 
enches of the pit, and deserted fops-alley, where only 
three weeks ago every face was de connaissance. With 
the exception of some thirty men who, I fancy, never 
quit London, the desecrated spac€J was filled by haber- 
dashers' apprentices and butlers out' of place* I have 
just answered a pressing letter of invitation which I re- 
ceived yesterday from Armine, promising to be at Hoi- 
lybridge next week. Apres — ^I trust the star» have me 
in tiieir keeping ; for projects I have none, — alors, comme 
alorsl 

'■ — ^To increase my depression at the moment of parting 
with so many friends, I have accidentally been witness 
to a most painful, or, perhaps, I ought to say, a most, 
impressive scene. On visiting my cauturih-e, to execute 
a commtsi^ion for one of my Irish friends, I found the 
good woman's aspect so doleful that I could not help 
making inquiries. Her venerable inmate, she aaid, was 
upon his death-bed ! • 

" Mr. Forster rallied for a time, poor gentleman, under 
the excitement produced by your generous offices," 
continued Mrs. Hemstitch ; " and we were in hopes of 
getting him into the country : but the very heart within 
him seems to have been worn away by years of trouble ; 
the vital powers were gone, and, for the last three days, 
lie has been rapidly sinking. He knows that his time 
is cMne, — is resigned and tranquil ; for your generosity, 
madam, has secured the welfare of his children. I can* 
not express the diifference in his feelings now and a nonth 
ago. Then, it was dreadful to see him shrink from the 
approach of death ; now, his frame of mind is as it should 
be. Of one thing he has long been earnestly desirous, 
poor soul ; — ^he wants to thamc and bless his benefac- 
tress. But we have put him off with pretexts of your 
•being absent from town; for, of course^ madam, I feh 
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the impossibility of asking a great lady axid a gay lady 
. like yourself to visit a dying man in the attic of one of 
your tradespeople." 

"If you think my presence would afford him the 
smallest satisfaction)'' said I, " even now, at the elev- 
enth hour, I will gladly accede to his wish*" And I 
own I was in hopes of hearing my offer declined, for I 
did not feel myself to be in a state of preparation for 
such a scene. 

" If you would so far condescend," said Mrs. Hem- 
stitch, eagerly ; and, without further deliberation, I re- 
moved from my head the gaudy bonnet and plumes so 
unsuitfLble to the nature of my visit, sjad followed my 
blunt but good Samaritan up a dark staircase to a door, 
at which she tapped fently ; and, after a little whisper- 
ing with the nurse, beckoned me in. The deathlike 
stillness of that little chamber scarcely induced the be- 
lief that four persons were its inmates ; but the son and 
daughter were kneeling on either side the bed — their 
very tears falling ^enUy, lest they should disturb the 
kst moments of the dying man. 

As I looked upon the white head, scarcely distinguish- 
able from the pillow on which it lay, and remembered 
th$t it was blanched less by years than by affliction 
(the humiliating affliction of poverty, which might have 
been so readily reheved), my heart grew faint with a 
sudden consciousness of the responsibilities of the 
wealthy. The old man's eyes were dim, but his lips 
moved as though absorbed in inward prayer. Feeling 
that it was now too late to afford him pleasure by my 
visit, I was about to withdraw from the room ; when 
the movement attracted his attention, and, turning his 
languid eyes towards me, he seemed in a moment to 
understand the motive of my presence. His counte- 
nance brightened. Feebly raising his thin hand from the 
coverlet, he extended it towards me ; and, having pres- 
sed mine with a grasp of fervour, and an earnest expres- 
sion of face which I shall not easily forget, placed it in 
benediction on the head of his girl, whose sobs were 
staled m the bedclothes, and extended the other inter-, 
cedingly to Heaven. In another minute the upraised 
hand fell back relaxed upon the sheet, and the eyes of 
the grateful father were ahready fixed in death.— ffis 
labours were over— his privations ended— his davs of 
darkness brightened into eternal light ! 

L 2 
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There is comfort to me in the thought, thai, useless as 
is my career of life, in this instance I have. had the happi- 
ness of contributing to the comfort of a sufferins fel- 
low-creature. But was the good deed of my seeking I 
Was it not almost forced upon me by the superior 
virtue of one^ so placed in the scale of society that 
she ought to have received her example of charity from 
tne f Alas ! my own merit in the affair is insigmficant 
indeed. 

— Lady Cecilia ia just now in one of her unreasona* 
ble fits of nervousness ; and poor Sir Jenison has a hap- 
py prospect in the month oi conjugal felicity they kre 
about to pass at Cowes. She had settled it with her- 
self that I should accompany her, and that we were to 
bave yachting parties, regattas, and I know not what ; 
and cannot parw)n me for preferring Bedfordshire. But 
I feel the want of quiet, and of my sister's society ; and 
even were I not resolved upon visiting the Herberts, 
Gowes is the last place I should have preferred, as I 
find Lord Penrhyn is amusing himself m the Isle of 
Wight, having already plucked off his Rossana willow. 



HQllybridge, Beds, — ^What a pleasant isensation, after 
ihe tumults and heartburnings of a season in town, to 
be awakened by the song of birds from a trai^iuillizing 
night's rest ! How beautifully green appears the ver- 
dure of the paddock unde^ my windows, and the cop^ 
pice towurds which it slopes, after the dingy Green 
Park, and the dusty groves of Buckingham Palace ! 
How fresh, how fragrant the air here, after the stifling 
^atmosphere of London ! I fancied that the recent dis- 

J)iritment of my mind arose from regret at the idea of 
eaying town ; but, no sooner were the chains of habit 
broken, and I found myself ensconced in my travelling 
carriage, than I felt reUeved from the pressure bf a thou- 
sand imaginary evils. I am delighted to find myself 
liere. 

Armine and the children have recovered their good 
looks and good spirits, and received me at the gate, all 
bloom and cheerfulness; even Herbert seems to be 
^uite a different creature here in his littile domain. 

The place is a thous^ times prettier than I expectr 
^; and; thoi^h '* a co^e of gentili^,'* its pride doe^ 
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not even pretend to be humble. There is a pretty 
greenhouse attached to the drawing-room; and the 
gardens are good end extensive for the size of the do* 
main. The windows command an animated landscape ; 
the book-room is well furnished ; altogether, there is 
an air of cheerfulness which fully explains my broth- 
er's distaste for the smoky house in New Norfolk- 
street. HoUybridge is a home that seems to invite one 
to be happy. 

It appears an established rule in country neigh- 
bourhoods, that the moment a friend or relative arrives 
on a visit, all the surrounding famih'es shall confederate 
to interrupt the enjo3rment of each other's society. For 
three days only was 1 permitted to be alone with my 
sister and her rosy chilcb'en. On the fourth-came Lady 
Farrington, of Farrington Park, full of reproaches to 
Armine that she had not more immediateljr apprized 
her of dear Mrs. DelavaFs arrival.; and insisting that an 
early day should be fixed for a visit to Sir Jolm and 
herself. Supposing that the word **Visit" purported 
only a. formal full-dress dinner-party, 'to be purchased 
by a drive of five or six miles, I still attempted to tele- 
graph to my sister an entreaty that the project might 
be negatived. But Lady Farrington wis there only to en- 
force her demand ; and we found it impossible to deny 
that no pre-engagement prevented our accepting her 
invitation for Thursday, the second of August. The 
knotty point thus adjusted, she withdrew ; but what was 
my consternation on learning from Armine that the 
neighbourhood of HoUybridge |s what is called **z 
charming, sociable neighbourhood;" t. e., one of those 
in which it is decreed, that those who dine must 
sleep, and that those who dine and sleep extend the 
penance to eight-and-forty hours. We have, therefore,; 
impending over us, a Visit of two days tO fussy, empty," 
parading I^ady Farrington. But tms is not my only 
grievance'. She appears to have made a round of vis- 
itations for the sole purpose of circulating through the 
country the arrival of Mrs. Herbert's sister;, the ibl- 
lowing day, our pretty little drawing-room was crowd- 
ed with all the ;yisitables within eight miles distan/ce of 
HoUybridge. 

I now admit that I was inhuman in my verdict, that 
quiet country familiea, such as the Gresluun Ronshama 
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ancL Farringtona, ,were better at their country-seats 
than amid the fashionable corruptions of London. I 
did not know, or had forgotten, the stupifying triv- 
iality of a sociable, gossiping, countrjr neighbourhood. 
Among the five detachments of fiddle-faddiers who yes- 
terday bestowed their tediousness upon Hollybrid^e, 
exactly three topics of conversation were started ; me 
committal of one Phil. Robinson by a certain worship- 
ful Squire Smith, on a charge of, having poisoned a 
fox-CQver ; — the probability that Sir Thomas Elliot, the 
high-sheriff, would start a new carriage for the ap- 
proaching assizes ; — and the injustice of a bill passed 
last session for turning the road between Gorse Hill 
and Broomby Bottom, so as to secure Lord f>'orce- 
fig's waU-fruit from the dust. On these three nothing- 
nesses did they ring the changes ; arguing, rearguing, 
swallowing their own arguments ; misapprehending 
and apologizing for their own stupidity ; misrepresent- 
ing and sneaking out of their own equivocations, till I 
scarcely wondered that poor Miss Augusta Gresham 
Ronsham should have been captivated by the fine, gay, 
bold-faced viUany of a Count Schwarzkiewicz, with 
his man-of-the-world-Uke diversity of small-talk. No 
pismire, domesticated in its anthill, can entertain a 
narrower view of life and manners than two thirds of 
Armine's country neighbours ; valuable people, no doubt, 
in their generation (" Men heureux les pauvres eTesprit^^), 
but tedious beyond all patience, «ave that of my gentle, 
amiable sister. I have been trying to persuade Armine 
to remove our work-table and books to-morrow into a 
delightful grove Of lime-trees, a few hundred yards 
from the house'; but the earnestness with which she 
pleaded, — ^^ Still we must receive our visiters; they 
are kind, friendly people ; and, you know, it would be 
impossible to say 'not at home' to those who come 
several miles only tO show us attention," was unan- 
swerable. It seemed any thing but impossible to me ; 
but Armine knows best. 

— Farrington Park! Farrington Park! — ^what a typ^ 
of antediluvianism ! — ^nothing wanting but the ponder- 
ous coach-and-six, with gilt springs, to represent the 
family establishment of all the Grandisons. A ^great 
gloomy state drawing-room, without a flower, a book, 
or a comfortable chair to muse in ; a great state dining- 
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room, with portraits of all variety of badness, in oils 
and crayons, of Farringtons of the three last i^igns, 
ending with Sir John, M. P., painted at the exp|en^e of 
the corporation of Bedford, in a Wilham-Pitt-like atti- 
tude, with a business-like standish and corporation rolls 
on his writing*table ; a great state billiard-room, with a , 
table of the last century, its .green cloth, like my own 
Green Park, faded into autumnal yellow ; a great state 
atairoase, and suite of great state bedrooms, with great 
«tate four-post be^, of dusty damask ;^nd' a great 
state Dutch flower-garden, three quarters of a mile 
from the hall door ! Every thing, in ifthort, to secure 
the discomfort of its inmates. Herbert groaned aloud 
as we drove up to the portico ; while Armine felt it her 
duty to console him by the observation, that, howev^ 
disagreeable the visit, he would be able to get through 
a great deal of justice-business with Sir John in the 
eourse of the next two days. 

Lady FaQington welcomed us with the hospitable 
fervour of an Arab, 

'* I expect a charming party !*^ said she. " In addition 
to Sir Thomas Olai^ess^ family, we have Sir Robert 
and Lady Mardynville, who are coming from Berkshire 
to pass a week with us ; very fashionable people, who 
live on the most intimate terms with the royal family. 
Perhaps you may have met them in town?" 

To x6cor<l the two days Qf parade and dulness that 
followed would be to<^ severe a task. At half ^^asi 
nine, the breakfast-bell^ and a morning sacrifice of 
pasties, hams, tongues, potted meats, with steaming 
urns and choeolate-pots, in a room hujigwith scarlet 
moFcen, and facing the morning sun. 'Next, a stifling 
siance round a work-table, covered with wo/steds and 
carpet-work, till the servants' dinner-bdll aSanounces a 
hot lunche(»i'in the scarlet room, now basking in me- 
fidian fervour. Then an airing in the family coach, or 
a walk in. the formal Dutch garden, till the half-hour 
dressing-bell : a grand toilet of silks and satins,— dinner 
*^ of four courses,— <;offee, tea, whist, — and, at half past 
ten, a supper. Four regular meals a day, eaten with 
the same duU^people, in the same dull room, and un- 
seasoned by a single word of rational conversation ! In 
spite of my presentiments, the Mardjmvilles were an 
acquisition to the party; their exceeding absurdity 
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proved a relief after the commonplace jog-:trot decorum 
of Sir John and his wife. Lady MardynviHe insisted 
' on making me the accomplice of her affectation; and 
talked of '^ our friend, the Duke of Merioneth," and 
^'our balls at St. Jameses" (to overawe the country 
neighbours), in the style of Lady Blarney and Miss 
Carolina Wilhelmina Amelia Skeggs. But this was not 
her worst offence. When we made our appearance in 
the drawing-room, jewelled to the teeth, too weary for 
the second day's dinner, Lady M., who had departed 
after luncheon on a tour of visits, Vith her hostess, in 
the family coach, sailed up to me with a patronising 
air, to assure me that dear old Lady Hartstcm was quite 
irate with the Herberts for not having apprized her of 
my presence at Holljrbridge. 

"My sister acted in compUance with my request,*^ 
was my cold reply ; " I came to Bedfordshire expressly 
to visit her, ana was anxious that the time we pass to- 
gether should be as little as possible broken in upon by 
strangers." 

" By strangers^ — ^very possibly ; but, by friends, like 
Lady Hartston V 

" With Lady Hartston I have not even the honour of 
acquaintance." 

. "Really? Why, she spoke of you with so much 
interest, and seemed to know you so intimately, that 
I concluded you had been friends for years. How 
strange I" . 

" Your mistake does me too much honour. I never 
spoke to her in my life." 

" Well, you will speak to her soon. She is going to 
Hollybridge on Saturday, expressly to wait upon you ; 
although Lady Farrington informs me that the old lady 
rarely pays morning visits." . 

So, after all, I am condemned to become acquainted 
with the surly old gentlewoman of the Ventilator ; and 
to-morrow she will be here ! How snug and comforta* 
ble every thing appears in our little greenery, after the 
glare and gormandizing of Farrington Park ! Of all ^' 
taxes whose payment falls to the lot of civilized mortals, 
what is called our debt to society is certainly one of 
the heaviest. 
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'Saturday, — DecidedljT, that Lady Mardynville is the 
lairy Guignon in disguise. As if for the express pur- 
pose of annoyance, she persuaded Lady Farrington to 
drive her to HoUybridge to-day ; being well aware that 
Lady Hartston was to be here. The grave old lady 
came, evidently disposed to be kind and courteous ; but 
no sooner did the other two take their places at the 
luncheon-table, than the MardynviUe's abominabliB fine- 
ladyism disgusted her into silence. Throughout her 
flippancies and pretensions, she appealed to her dear 
Mrs. Delaval for confirmation ; and- 1 had really no pa- 
. tience to find myself elected the bosom friend of one 
whom I have uniformly avoided as even a visiting ac- 
quaintance. What must Lady Hartston think of me, 
VFith two such associates as Miss Randall and this lion- 
aitd-unicom hunter"? she was very kind, however, in 
pressing me to visit her; and it is arranged ^that on 
Tuesday we dine and sleep at the abbey. 

Hartston, — ^I am half inclined to beheve that the spirit 
of local sanctity is never wholly exorcised from the 
site of a religious house ! There is a tone of human 
tranquillity about this place, which inclines one to ex- 
pect a procession of monks gliding through its woods, 
or an encounter with some cowled Benedictine, teDing 
his beads among the ruins of the sanctuary. All is so 
calm, so still, so holy, that the very belling of the deer 
under the old oaks becomes a disturbance. 

Many people are of opinion that the Sir Jeffrey Hart- 
ston who, in the reign of Elizabeth, erected the pres- 
ent mansion, ch6se ill in fixing the site so close upon 
the ruins of the ancient abbey ; but the fnonks seem 
to have understood the climate of England better than 
the generality of their successors ; and, in my opin- 
\ ion, the weU-screened position of Hartston Abbey 

' seated on a gentle eminence sloping to a noble stream, 

I is perfection. The park is skirted round by groves ; 

^ ana the freshness of the home-view delights me more 

than all the stares over a dozen counties, devised by 
modem vUla-mongers, or puffed by modem auctioneersi 
A library of old books, a gallery of old pictures, groves 
of old trees, and a service of old plate, assimilate well 
with the Elizabethan solidity of th^ place. I do not 
wonder that the Mardynville called it dull : htr parvenu 
love of glare and tinsel could not recognise the subdued 
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beauties of a spot where Bacon might have mused ol 
Sidney meditated. 

There are two fine pictures here of the present Lord 
Hartston ; one, painted in early childhood, by Hoppner^ 
in a style that might be mistaken for Reynolds ; the 
other, at the age of sixteen, by Lawrence. In this last, 
the youthful countenance gives indication of that stri- 
king expression of superiority — that stem, yet not 
harsh, thoughtfulness, so manifest now in the original. 
It is a fine and characteristic portrait. I went yester- 
day, alone, into the breakfast-room where it hangs, and 
carefully examined it. I was still standing with my 
eyes riveted upon the face, when the old lady, whom I 
had supposed to be driving out with the test of the par- 
ty, entered unobserved behind me. 

" That is the likeness of the best of sons,'' said she, 
starthng me by the unexpected sound of her voice. 
" You, who have only seen him careworn by the duties 
of office, and sallow with the unwholesome atmosphere 
and habits of London, vrill scarcely recognise pobr Eu- 
stace in that fine, open, ingenuous face." 

I felt too guilty to reply ; and Lady Hartston, appa« 
rently roused to family associations by these allusions 
to the portrait,! took me to her private suite of rooms, 
and pointed out, with pride and delight, the thoughtful^ 
ness with which every modem invention, tending to the 
comfort of age, every piece of furniture suitable to her 
tastes and convenience, is constantly selected for her 
use by her son. '' Scarcely a week passes," said she, 
*' that Eustace does not send me down some trifie, to 
mark his unceasing recollection of his mother." 

Notwithstanding this increased iiitimacy between us, 
my awe of Lady Hartston does not, in the slightest de- 
gree, subside. Without the air de grande dame of the 
Dutchess of Meriojieth, she is twice as imposing. 
Something in her costume or her countenance always 
brings Lady Rachel Russell to my mind ; she seems bom 
to m the i^ife and mother of patriots. Herbert teUs 
me she is the best-informed woman in England ; and 
Madame de Stadl, who ought to be an authority, has as- 
sured us that " tout sttvoir rend tris indulgent ;^^ yet indul- 
gent jhe ceiptainly is not. EUe a V esprit juste ; esti- 
mates people and thin^ at their real value, and seems 
superior to that maudBn affectation of a virtue, which 
compromises every honest feeling ukler a pretence of 
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))hilamhK>py. I, therefore, knowing my weaknessfy 
shrink under the clear judgment of Lady Hartston. 

Walking with her in a beautiful flower-garden, laid 
out under the southern shelter of the walla of the old 
libbey, I ventured on the commonplace remark that she 
must be greatly attached to so dehghtful a place. 

" On the contrary," she replied, " I prefer my own 
small dower-house in Northamptonshire. Hartston is 
too vast for a person of my years,. who is narrowing 
down lier cares and wishes into a circle, calculated to 
facihtate the transition into the last and narrowest 
home. I reside here only till the marriage of my son. 
Eustace's pursuits and habits prevent his giving his at« 
tention to his property ; and I should be s6rry to see 
the abode of his ancestors lall into decay. The time, I 
hope, is not far distant, when my presence will be su^ 
perfluons ; and I shall gladly resign my trust to young* 
er hands." 

This, I suppose, is an intimation that Lord Hartston 
is about to be married ; and I find he is expected at the 
abbey in ten days' time, for the official recess. / Shall 
then have left Bedfordshire. I have promised to join La- 
&y Cecilia, who assures me she is seriously ill, at Cowes 
next week ; and, if I can persuade her to accompany 
me, I will try a total change of scene by a short tour on 
the continent, — Switzerland, the Rhine, — no matter 
wher^, so that I can hear new voices and see new faces 
for a time. 

— Yes! it is as I anticipated: Lord Hairtstonis going 
to be married. After the carriages had been ordered 
this morning for our departure from the al^ey, Lady 
Fanington and Lady Mard3aiville were announced ; and 
the severity of air, which I find so ovei^wering in the 
old lady, grew more grim than ever as she rose to re> 
ceive them. Though seated at some distance, I over- 
heard Lady Farringtoh accounting for the speedy re- 
newal of her visit, by her desire to be among the first 
with her felicitations. ^ 

Lady Hartston's " I have not the satisfaction of com- 
prehending you," was freezing. But. the flow of Lady 
Farrington's wishy-washy conversaticHi is not .easily 
suspended ; and I soon caught the woids, '' satisfactory 
connexion," — *^ charming young woman," — ^** approacl^ 
ing nuptiaJs," — and '^domestic felicity." For some 
minutes the name o€ the intended bride escaped me : 

M 
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bat, at length, llie exuberant commendatieB bestowed' 
by the inveterate twaddler upon the whole family of 
Rossana, guided my guesses ; and her assertion of Lady 
Sophia's superiority to her sister decided me that Lora 
Penrh3m's cruel charmer was to be the future Lady 
Hartston. Well, perhaps he could not have chosen bet* 
ter. There cannot be a more sober, regular, or better 
educated family. His mother said little on the subject ; 
but we took our leave so immediately afterward, that I 
had no opportunity to offer my congratulations. 

— ^Another letter from Cecilia, imploring me to join 
her immediately : I cannot refuse ; and the Herberts are 
.so persuaded that I shall return to Holly bridge after a 
few weeks at Cowes, that they have readily sanctioned 
my immediate departure. I dare not say any thing at 
present of my continental project. There will be time 
enough to write, do soon as I shall have arranged my 
plans with Cecilia. I am satisfied that Herbert wiu 
not approve them ; but when does he approve any de- 
cision of mine? — Happily, he will be too much en- 
grossed by the approaching marriage of his friend, to 
trouble himself much concerning my proceedUigs. 

• Cowes, — ^Weary of my journey, i^eaiy of mysdf, wea- 
ry of every thing ! Cecilia's indisposition is evidently 
the mere result of her anxieties on account of her son; 
and I have already been able to give a more satis*' 
factory turn to the views of both. I cannot persuade 
ber of the possibility of leaving En^and; but Clar- 
ence is to accompany me to the continent, as soon as 
she is well enough tq part with us. We cannot travel 
alone; and I have therefore consented to engage a 
dame^ or rather demoiselle de compitgnie, a certain Miss 
Yinicombe, who officiated last season as souffre-doiUeur 
to Lady Evelyn Beresford/and was nearly worn into a 
consumption by arrow-root diet, and the wholesome 
privations of an invalidery ; and whom Lady Cis rec- 
ommends as an intelligent, accomplished woman. In 
ten days all will be prepared ; ana " fresh hopes and 
climates new" will, I trust, restore the elasticity of, 
spirits which the laborious lightness of London dissipa- 
tion has so strangely subdued. England has served 
only to depress me ;— on the continent, I look forward 
to being thoroughly " desemtuyee." 
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Calais. — ^Another kingdom — another climate— another 
language — another people — everything changed but my 
simple, sorry self, and the change, already, how clearly 
demonstrated ! No mistaking the merry sunburnt faces 
around me for those of sober-suited, careworn England. 
Everything seems to have expanded; the clouds sail 
'hiffher — ^the houses are grown lofty — ^the courtyards 
. wide. The streets appear angnlarized by the massive 
precision of stone architecture — ^the furniture, by a pro- 
fusion of .marble. In England the same obj|cts crum- 
ble down into a lumpish, dilapidated state. With us 
nothing seems to maintain its perpendicular but the 
character of. the people. 

Is it not owing to this absence of the grand that we 
have forced ourselves to become such devotees of the 
picturesque ? My new friend, Miss Vinicombe, for in- 
stance, has the word perpetually in her mouth, and pie- 
turesqueiies me out of all patience. During our trajet 
yesterday from the Tower stairs to Calais harbour, she 
amused us by reciting copious extracts from the diary 
of my sister joumali^, the *^ Snnuykf^ a book I used 
to sigh over in my teens, but which, having survived the 
age of sentimentality, I turn from as sickly and affected. 
Mrs. TroUope has. been said to survey men and things 
as through the window of a hackney coach ; the En- 
fmyke beholds them as through a picture frame — ^nay, as 
through a ciaudeglass, or camera obscura ; broad, open 
daylight is not admitted into her fanciful delineations^ 
Her landscapes are taken from canvass rather than na- 
ture ; her human beings are those of poets and novelists 
—not the strong-handed, strong-hearted strugglers of 
daily life. 

I But the world is not merely a place of palaces, where 

\ pictures are hung up and statues niched, or where Bea-^ 

trices and Juliets step daintily on pavements of marble. 

I Sculpture and paintinff, poetxy and romance, are things 

both beautiful and noble; but nobler still are the every- 
day woikings of the human mitid — the progress of na* 
tions— the civilization of mankind. A morbid elegance 
of soul, of refinement of the imagination, produces less 
poettcsd results than many a stern reality. Rubens's pic- 
' ture of the Massacre of the Innocents made the EnnuyU 

*<sick,'' and lo ! she cried aloud for an ounce of civet to 
sweeten her imagination.. A mere copy of it made mt 

\ weoD— ey, even to sufiboatipn ! ' 



I 
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My new companion, Miss Wilhelmina Vinicombe, is a 
yotary of this super-sentimental school; but Clarence 
Delaval will soon laugh down her Hights into matter of 
fact. She favoure.<i us with a touch of Sterne at Des- 
sein's Hotel ; but we refused to hear the voice of the 
charmer, and affronted her into silence. 

Off^ or rather on, towards Brussels, ^French harness, 
French horses, French postillions, have been often quizzed 
by travelled gentlemen and travelling ladies ; yet, un- 
couth as they are, they seem better calculated for the 
pave of these horrible roads, than the spruce alteUtge of 
Hounslow posters. 

Expansion — still expansion ! One wide, vast plain (with 
the exception of the monticule at Cassel) from Calais ta 
Lille ; fertile, well cultivated ; much flax, now cut and 
drying; much tobacco, with its rich broad leaf; and 
long avenues of lofty abele trees shading the road. A 
hard-featured but healthy-looking peasantry; their bright 
and many-coloured garments cleaner than their hands 
and faces, just as our coUers are clean in their persons, 
and dirty and tattered in their attire. 

This town or city of Lille professes to be a ckef-jX^ceuvre 
<i{ the art of fortification ; and Miss Vinicombe has been 
dragging poor Clarence along the banks of a muddy 
caiml, to peep after a citadel so ensconced by art and 
nature as to be visible only to aneels and skylarks. For 
my part, I am overcome by the ^are and dust of yester- 
day's journey ; and Clarence has wisely suggested that, 
as the route from hence to Brussels is uninteresting, we 
shall profit by the moonlight, and set forth at ten o'clock 
to-night. Freshness and dew will be welcome indeed, 
• .after the villanous smells of two French towns, and the 
blaze of a September sun. ' 

« 

Hotel de Bellevue, Brussels,^-! sadly fear the Vini- 
combe creature will prove a bore. Her extreme sub- 
servience made me fancy at first that I could dispose 
of her as I pleased ; but people sometimes acquire im- 
portance from their insignificance, and my companion is 
so infinitely little, that I am afraid of administering to 
her the lightest of those coup de pattes which! bestow 
unhesitatingly upon Lady Cecilia. Last night, after hav- 
ing bribed our way through the frontier customhouse at 
pont-a-Tressin, I felt secure from further interruption; 
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and burying myself in my corner of the britschka, while 
Clarence mused in his, resigned myself to the rumina- 
tion qt sweet and bitter fancies; but the Vinicombe 
seemed determined to make us the confidants of hers ! 
«-Our moonlight .journey excited the vagaries of her 
imagination, and every namby-pamby stanza indited, 
from the beginniuff of time, to the refulgent lamp of 
night, was quoted for our edification, in a tone of ten- 
derness which might have sickened the post horses. 

Having elegized us into ill-humour, she began to skir- 
mish through Marlborough's campaigns — the scene of 
•ne of which we were traversing— in a style of blueism 
wholly insupportable. I longed to silence her; but I 
dreaded to inflict humiliation on a person evidently la- 
oouring in her vocation to afibrd me entertainment. At 
last she talked herself adeep ; and by the time we quit- 
ted Ath, nothing but Miss Vinicombe's snoring afforded 
Interruption to our meditations. 

This morning again she is so troublesomely officious, 
that my patience is almost at an end ; and she has come 
forth so armed for conquest that I dread to appear in 
public. Sightseers ouffht to be scrupulously simple in 
their dress, to modify uie ridicule attached to their atti- 
tude of gaping wonder. 1 have half a mind that she 
should ei^oy St. Gudule and the galleries by herself. 
Mais d qtiai ban f She will then inmct upon me, piece- 
meal at dinner, all the martyrdoms of Rubens. It did 
not occur to me that this literary souffre-doulevr of mine 
—this living edition of the Ladies' Magazine — would 
prove so miserably de trdv, I have seen other women 
get on admirablv with tneir demoiselles de eompagine ; 
perhaps they had a better capacity for being toadied. 

What a stroke of good fortune, should 1 find at Spa 
some eligible dowager in want of a companion, to whom 
(his tiresome woman might be persuaded to attach her- 
self ! But there seems the old objection — 1 am too 
young to travel alone with my still younger cousin. Is 
there then, After all, noihir^ but a husband in whom one 
can find at once a safe and agreeable campagnon de voy- 
age? 

It is very sinffular that the English papers, usually so 
officious on such occasions, make not the slightest allu- 
sion to Lord Hartston's approaching marriage. I sup- 
pose he has taken care to Keep them silent. I have re^ 
c«4ved a short letter from Armine, and she, too, saysnol 
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a. word oft the subject ; she has, in fact, no reason to sup- 
pose me interested in the matter. • . . 

What a curious air of courtliness in this little capital ! 
In London, one may pass a year or two without know- 
ing it to be a royal residence. In Bi;uBsels, I defy you 
to spend an hour without noticing some shred or patch 
of regalty — an aid-de-eamp with a flaunting plume, 
dashing full speed along the park, or a court footman 
picking his way in silk stockings. You may even per^ 
eeiTe a certain air of pragmaticality in the way certain 
ladies sit stately in their gay open carriages, proclaini« 
ing as plainly as deportment can speak, *' We have the 
entries — we are of the court." 

Eyen so the city itself tells of its destinies. The low- 
er town, with its canals and fevers, is truly the capital 
of the Low Countries ; while the tipper or Austrianized 
Brussels, inoculated with Parisianism by Napoleon, is 
joyous, airy, architectural, worthy to be the ckef4ieu 
of the newest of kingdoms. **Aufait, tout cela n*est que. 
province !" said little Alfred dela YanguyoUj whom I met 
this afternoon sauntering in the Mlee Verte, on his way 
to Aix-la-Chapelle. To-night he accompanied us to the 
theatre; and Clarence will be the better for a companion of 
his own sex. With me, the poor boy feels privileged to 
indulge in tender reminiscences that capnot but be injuria 
ous ; for though he chooses to fancy that the Clackman- 
nans have given him hopes, his only chance, and that a 
poor one, lies in the constancy of his cousin. During 
ms absence, the influence of her parents will resume its 
ascendency with Ladv Alicia ; and some fikie day, Clar- 
ence will receive back his letters and lock of hair, and, 
about six months afterward learn from th6 newspapers, 
that the only daughter of the Marquis and Marchioness 
of Clackmannan is about to be led to the hymene^ altar 
by Lord So-and-so. It is too . much to expect strength 
of mind or heart from a girl of seventeen, the automaton 
of English exclusivism and the professed governess 
system. It were as reasonable to look for scent and 
colour in a flower reared in the darkness of a vault. 
Our Juliets, Heaven bless them, are not those of Ve- 
rona ! 

Clarence, who is just now almost as romantic as the 
Vinicombe, is anxious to skip our projected week at 
Spa, and fly at once to the Rhine, for a peep at ** beauty 
lyiiUi; in the lap of horror.*' But at Spa I am to And leu 
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ters from HoUybridge, of which I cannot diMppointmy*: 
self. Meanwhile he has done me good senice by a pri- 
vate hint to Mademoiselle Y. to spare her rhapsodies to- 
fldorrow, as we traverse the plain of Waterloo. . Such 
•subjects are sacred to me ! The heroic death of my f»* 
ither has been so deeply and painfully the subject of my 
.oontemplationSf that I cannot trust myself to visit the 
^details of a field of battle. Thoulouse and the forest of 
Soignies lie far. apart ; but there are certain technical 
words and phrases inseparable from each» which have 
ac<][uired a terrible importance in my ears. The event, 
which at so early an age deprived me of both my pa- 
rents, can never lose its importance. Of WaterloOi 
jlherefore, not a word ! 

Liege. — Two charming days on the banks pf the Meuse 
iiave rendered me almost '* £nnuy^e"-ish ; and I have 
siren consented to overlook the sm of a sonnet perpe- 
trated on the- occasion by the Vinicombe. Well might 
Napoleon prize the possession of these beautiful pror* 
inces, his tenacity of which broke off the preliminaries 
of the peace of Cfaatillbn, his last chance of salvation. I 
was reminded of my own Staffordshire, and its silver 
Trent, of Colebrook Dale and the Severn ; but forced to 
render homage to the superior beauty of the Meuse, which 
the Vinicombe apostrophizes as the younger and fairerf 
but less noble, sister of the Rhine. . My prejudices are 
strong in favour of la cadette; I admire her comely, 
thriving, prosperous face. The Meuse resembles the 
throbbing artery of an active kingdom. All around it is 
industry and movement ; and hard indeed must have been 
the exactions of King William, to have excited against 
a roi industriel the abhorrence of his industy-Ioving Bel- 
gian subjects. As the originator of their most thriving 
speculations, the memory of the Dutch prince will, how- 
ever, survive among their grandchildren when the new 
dynasty shall, after the fashion of all dynasties, have 
taken its turn of unpopularity. 

The Vinicombe insisted on visiting the old palace, of 
the Prince Archbishop of Liege, for the purpose of in- 
flicting ^ Quentin Durv^rd** upon us,, and Clarence has 
accordingly assigned her the sobriquet of '* The Borer of 
Ardennes.'* Why did I not accept the companion so 
strongly recommended for me to Armine, by Lady Harts- 
U>a ^ There was somettuog in the sound of ^ anofficei'f 
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widow^ whicli gSLve me the impression of weeds, a me> 
mprial, and a thousand other dispiriting associations. I 
faaqied Lady Hartston's prot^g^e must be too prosy and 
rational. And now — ^I am '^sprighted with a fool — 
spiighted and angered worse !'' 

' Spa. — ^What a cool, tranquil little valley, to have beeii 
polluted into a fashionable watering-place, a stage of 
foUy for the antics of the beau monde of uniyersal Europe. 
How strange, this evening, after our secluded drive and 
the rural sublimities of tb^ Meuse, to fall suddenly upon 
a fashionable cavalcade of the Goslings and De Rawdons; 
Uieir high-mettled steeds of Hyde. Park and Epsom ex- 
changed for ponies of the Ardennes ! '* Oh ! fashion ill 
inhabited ! worse than Jove in a thatched house." Not- 
withstanding their protestations of having found Spa 
delightful, I am convinced they have been bored to ex* 
tinction — ^the face of joy with which Lord Hampton and 
8ir Jervis Hall recognised my carriage and welcomed 
Clarence Delaval, satisfied me that they were as glad of 
the sight of new faces, as if they had been performing 

?uarantine; Such is usually the case at watering-places, 
^eople flatter themselves they have been mightily amused 
by including in their own experience all the legendary 
entertainments of preceding years ; and come away, say- 
ing to all the world, as was said by all the world before 
them, that Leamington, Wiesbaden, or Carlsbad is the 
most delightful place on earth ; after having daily whis- 
pered to themselves during the s6jour, that last season 
may have been pleasant enough, but that in the present 
one they have been unfortunate — ^" uncertain weather," 
— "certain persons forcing themselves into society," 
&c., &c. Quant d moi, I am glad I am come so late, I 
am glad I am going so soon : for, though the environs 
promise many a pastoral stroll and ride, the Rhine season 
IS too far advanced to admit of loitering. The Gosling 
set^ it seems, have established an exclusive English taifle 
^h6te at Spa, of which the device appears to be 

" Nul n*aura du Salmi?, • 

Hors nous et nos amis ;*' 

and the general company, including Russians, Germans, 
French, and Belgians, of the highest rank, feel themselves 
exceedingly ill used. The Gosiiogites (Nretendi on oimi 
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hand, that people are free to form what conventions thev 
please, in the hotel they occupy ; the foreigners conteHa, 
on the othex, that, by a proceeding so arrogant and so 
contrary to the spirit which dictates the customs of all 
foreign bathing-places, they have declared war against 
the community. All this is very English; I shall be 
glad when we have seen . the last of May Fair and its 
fooleries. 

How provoking !— Lord Hampton and^ the De Raw- 
dons set off for the Rhine on the same day with our- 
selves ; and, without a positive act of ungraciousness, I 
cannot negative their proposal that we should form a 
single party. Now, of all injudicious arrangements, one 
which tends to quarter a caravan of fastidious English 
people in an inferior continental inn, is the most absurd. 
We mu^t not even venture to pause, unless where the 
accommodation is first rate ; so adieu my hopes of smi- 
ling villages and rustic hamlets. When shall I ever be- 
come rea/Zy mistresa of my actions! 

The Vinicombe, meanwhile, is enchanted ! Two men 
of fashion and a languishing ladyship fully counterbal- 
ance the pr6bable evil of aA insufficiency of beds and 
post horses. I fancy she would offer to sleep with Lady 
Maria's poodle, rather than lose the accession to our 
party. Clarence wishes to remain here a few days 
longer with the Goslings, and is to rejoin me at Ems. I 
am persuaded his only object is to get rid of the De 
Rawdons. 

'Bonn* — ^Where is the beautiful Rhine — ^the picturesque 
Rhine— the river of lays and legends-rodes, novels, and 
romances? As far as we have proceeded, the New 
River, or the Eanbrink Canal, would form quite as fair a 
mark for poetry; and, except the companions of my 
journey, never did I meet with anything less interesting 
than its objects ! I admit, however, that I am fairly ill 
with fretting. The letters I received at Sp^. afforded a 
climax to my vexations. Herbert and his wife take no 
pains to conceal their dissatisfaction at my sudden ex- 

P edition ; and, like the voices which attacked Princess 
'arizade on her mountain, call upon me loudly to return. 
They pretend that the palladium of my happiness exists 
in England, and that I am running after new misfortunes. 
Unluckily I do not and cannot defy augury ; and Armine's 
adjurations have strongly affected my mind. Here, on 
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the wide Continent, I fe^} the want of a Ihefid. Clarence 
is too young to obtain my confidence, the Vinicombe i^ 
mere girouette ; and as to that worldliest of worldly wo- 
men whom my little cousin calls '* la femme au maspti 
de /er/' Lady Maria de Rawdon,! should as soon dream 
of pouring my secret into the Lion's Mouth of Venice as 
into her ear. By-the-way, it strikes me as singul^u'that 
the Herberts so pointedly avoid all allusion to Hartston 
Abbey and its inhabitants V ' They give me a long unin- 
teresting message from stupid .Lady Tarrington,' but n«t 
a word of the Hartstons. 

How dispiriting is this chilly autumn weather; and 
how much more am I inclined for a quiet fireside than 
for sightseeking with a set of listless, supercilious com- 
panions! Such an outcry after shawls, cloaks, boas, * 
dressing bb^s, and Mademoiselle Angglique, as was 
raised by Lady Maria de Rawdon the moment we ar« 
rived ai'Aix-la-Chapelle; sucih exclamations of horror 
at the Ingiibriousness of the vast tapestry-tiung apart- 
ments provided for us at the hotel of the Black Eagle ! 
It was in vain the courier assured her they had been de- 
cupled' bv Prince Mettemich during the congress. Miss 
Vinicombe was close at the ear* of BVe w^th pedantic 

Elrotestations thiil they had been more likely occupied 
y Anne of Cleves, when painted by Holbein as the 
bride of Henry VIIL 

Nothing but the necessitv for an immediate toilet pre- 
vious to . setting forth, as she would have done at Coel* 
tenham or Bath, to visit *^ the rooms*' and springs, could 
{lacifjr her fastidious ladyship; while I, whose head was 
imnmng upon Charlemagne and his Paladius, apprehend- 
ied only that the romantic Wilhelmina might propose to 
bear me company to the cathedral and Stadt Haus, in- 
stead of devoting herself to fashion and the De Rawdons. 
Bui I might have spared my fears. Miss Vinicombtt 
readily accepted Lady Maria's invitation toBurschaidi 
Snd I should have perhaps enjoyed the satisfaction of 
performing my pilgrimage alone, had not L(»tl Hampton 
expressed himself curious td have a look into the '*rum 
ola church,** 

" And pray who the devil was * Carolo Masno V " in- 
quired his lordship of the valet-de-p)ace, when we 
reached the centre of the nave and stood beside that 
celebrated grave which even Napolesals said to luvs 
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erftitemplated wiHi awe. *' Charles the Great I Oh! 
ah! yes! — I recollect— jRo^/^on** Charles F." 

The patriarch. of chivalry seemed to hold no place in 
Lord Hampton's mepnory, or he might, perhaps, (who 
knows ?) have apostrophized him as Lucien Bonaparte's 
€JwrUmagne, Jit the Hotel deVille, erected on the 
foundations bf the palace iii which the Emperor of. Ro- 
mance beheld the ^ght, we were shown a picture corn- 
memorating the first congress of Aix-la^Chapelle, and 
containing portraits of the diplomats assembled to par-r 
eel out Europe into new kingdoms. 

^' VoiivLt^^ said the valet-de-place, ** U portrait du rip^ 
resentant d'Angleterre*^^ 

^Et qui doner 

■'•* Le Chevalier Rohmsan*^^ • , 

*' C#iisoe---^o donbt,*' was Lord Hampton^s faceliouti 
njoinden ** JStqui^ diaUe^ nous a reprksente au second V* 

•** Monsei^neur U Ducjde VUainton^ Electeur d^Angle* 
<0rrf,'*~replied the man, not iacetiously, but in sober ear- 
nest. And he drew us away from the congress chamber 
to exhibit a monument, now alas ! historical — th^ $ttidu> 
in which Sir Thomas Lavrence painted his fiiie por- 
traits for the gaUtry of our prinoe regent* 

*' So you have been rubbish-huntinir in the old church ; 
what on earth did you find there to amuse yon?" in- 
quired Captain De Bawdon; when atlbe close of theda¥ 
we met over a most Germanic dinner of chevreuUf witn 
stewed apricots, pancakes, and earpes du Rhin, 

^ All sorts of things,*' was Lord Hampton's compre* 
liensive reply. 'Mn the first place, a pair of bronze 
doors, Ihrough the lions' noses of which, Satan, in propef 
person, is said to have thrust his fingers — the doors be* 
mg much finer, by•th^-way, than the grille which ont 
friend Stanhope bought for Elvaston. Then, Charly* 
main's hunting hom-*-a deused sight cleverer than 
C^oosey's or Dufresne's comet-d-piston* The old sacris*, 
tan refused, however, to show us the chemise of the* 
Virgin Maiy, and a whole lot of other relics, without 
an order from the King of Prussia, or the Archbishop oi 
Amsterdam, or Heaven above knows who.*^ 

*' The chemise of the Virgin ! No doubt of stout Irish 
linen t" ' . 

^ Cant say. I only know that it is eight feet long; 
and t)iat in former times, two hundred thousand pilgrims 
a day used to come and do it homage." 
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•* I wonder if we could possibly procnre anfiriler ? it 
would be. capital fun to see the relics," said Captain 
De Rawdon. ... 

** Could we not ttiake the attempt, my dear Lady Ma* 
riat" added the Vinicombe, in a deprecating voice. 

'* We shall see the same sort of thing at Qologne, and 
we have sdl the churches and relics of Italy before us !" 
replied her impassive ladyship. ** What can be the use 
o^ loitering at Aix-la-Chapelle ! Do, pray, let us get 
on." 

On, therefore, we proceeded to Cologne the following* 
morning '; Cologne, which, in spite of its dozen church6» 
and one unique cathedral, struck me as the most abject 
of God's cities. All we read of its swarming monks 
and beggars of the olden time, all we see of its narrow 
filthy streets of to-day, sufficiently accounts for the- 
whereabout of Jean Maria Farina's mvention — stupidlj^ 
attributed by naturalists to the vicinage of the seven 
mountains, and those varieties of aromatic herbage^ 
some leagues farther on the opposite bank of the Rhine. 
In such cases as the creation of eau de Cologne^ the 
nose is better authority than either ears or eyes. 

I proposed setting forward in a single party, for the 
labour of sightseeing ; being anxious to economize the 
• Vinicombe, lest peradventure Lstdy Maria should dis»' 
cover her capabiUties as a bore, before the great object 
is achieved of having her seduced away from me, to ac^ 
company her new patroness into Italy.. After havings 
attended, en masse, a mass at the military church of St. 
Geryon, admired the eleveA thousand sculls of St. Ursu- 
la's vir^ns, and the three of the magi or kings of Co- 
logne, the gorgeous chest of relics and the chef d'auvre 
of Reubens, (the Crucifixion Qf St. Peter, which made 
Lord Hampton fancy he was standing on his head,) we 
had unluckily little time left us ta devote to the interior 
of that unrivalled monument of the Gothic architecture, 
the Dom Kirch* Vie were told that'the King of Ftossia is 
taking steps towards its completion. He can do nothing 
better towards the establishment of his popularily in his 
Rhenish dominions; which, having endured the fate of 
most frontier countries, a complexity of masters, are at 
present sadly to seek in the virtue of loyalty. The 
Prussian territories, however, look bright and ordeily 
to the eye of a traveller ; highly groomed, highly bitte^ 
and highly managed^ like a weU-kept eharger. 
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Lady Maria still entreating that we might " get on/' 
we proceeded, to sleep at Bonn; where we were 
threatened by the Vinicombe with a visit from Professor 
A. W. Von Schlegel, whom the friendship of Madame 
de Stael once endowed with the reputation of a great 
man, but whose trivial adoration ofhis own gingerbread 
barony, and crosses, great and small, has proved him to 
be a little one. The Vinicombe, who made his acquaint- 
ance at some Skinnerial tiger feed, when the baron was 
lionizing in London, luckily cast her shadow before in 
a hiUet-doux from Aix-la-Ghapelle, announcing her visit 
to the vicinity of Bonn ; and the baron, so far sage and 
discriminating, pleads a migraine in apology for absence 
without leave. 

Andemach. — We should have pushed forward last 
night'atonceto Godesberg, but that Lord Hampton is 
obstinately opposed to all measures suggested by Mrs. 
TroUope ; in consequence of which, we have now taken 
up our rest for the night in the curious but humble little 
post town of Andemach. 

On our arrival at a small inn called the " Lily,** we re- 
ceived the agreeable ibtelligence that the two best beds 
were engaged for a milor Anglais, likely to arrive at 
midnight ; but it was too late to what Lady Maria calls 
** get on :** and the care of our courier had already done 
wonders for our accommodation. But, alas ! what 
more than wonders are exacted by a detachment of 
superfine English travellers, with their supra-superfine 
lady's maids, and valets-de^chambre ! Lady Maria's 
Mademoiselle Ang^lique was calling for orange*£lower 
water — and my sober waiting-maid for tea and toast ; 
while their mistresses grew impatient for the opening 
of imperials and capboxes, and their masters grumbled 
over the prospects of dinner, as if their only object in a 
town on the Rhine had been to eat and drink exactly as^ 
they are accustomed to eat and drink in Paris asid Ccm- 

don. 

After an excellent mittag, or midday mead, a la mode 
AUemande, eaten at seven o*clock, we were still bewail- 
ing over prospective and retrospective ills — Lord H. and 
Captain ae R. engaged in a partie d^tcar^l — Lady Masia 
(who, like the Princess Matuseline la Sirieusej voyage 
powr lire,) dozing[ over the pages of " L^oni," — and Miss 
Wuhelmina Vimcombe making tea for us from a kettle 

N 
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that looked as if purloined irom one of the pictures of 
Osstade ;*— when the flourish of a post horn was heard, 
accompanied by the roll of a well-hung English car- 
riage, and followed by volleys of English oaths, such as 
I have heard when cutting into the line, on a crowded 
Saturday night, at the opera. 

" What is the matter down below 1 Who the dense 
is arrived V* inquired Lord Hampton of his valet, who 
soon afterward come to complain that he could only 
get three basins and four water jugs for his lordship^s 
dressingroom. 

" Noting is de matter, milor. Only de chef and own 
man of de Marquis of Lestershir' ; de chef, vot is come 
to cook milor's supper and quarrel wid de old laty of de 
house ; and de own gentleman of milor, wot do not find 
a bed fit for eem, and is gone op to de oder inn." • 

'•Only a valet and a cook — yet so difllcult? What 
insolence!** ejaculated the Vinicombe with much dis- 
dain. 

"You misapply your articles, my dear Miss Vini- 
combe," observed Captain de Rawdon. "You are 
right in saying a valet, but it is the cook of Lord Leices- 
tershire. Since poor Car^me doffed the white nightcap, 
Leicestershire's cook has been the first in Europe ; he 
it was who invented the famous bastions de faisans aux 
morelleSf and immortalized himself by his gateatix a la Cas- 
tebri. No matter if the valet slept in the henroost ; but I 
would give up my own bed to secure an entrSe really 
dressed by Grillade." 

" Oh ! that completely alters the case," observed Miss 
Vinicombe ; " I was not aware it was Grillade." 

" But what a bore for us and our tour," interrupted 
Lady Maria, " if Lord Leicestershire pursues the same 
route, and everywhere forestalls the best accommoda- 
tions ? I would rather give up the Rhine altogether.'* 

" And L"^ 

"AndL" 

" And I," echoed the others, after the fashion of the 
courtiers in Fleur d'Epine. 

" We might surely loiter a day at Andemach," said I, 
" and give Lord Leicestershire the start of us." 

" Charming suggestion !" ejaculated the Vinicombe. 
^ It is the dearest wish of my heart to visit the establish- 
ment of the Hermhiitters, at Neuwied. We might cross 
the Rhine by thepont taumant.*^ 
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J " The establishment of the Heronhunters V- cried Lord 

I Hampton. " Who the dense are they 1" 

** The Moravians," said I, anxious to avoid one of my 
.companion's displays of erudition. 

"The Moravians? do they embroider as well as 
those in England % Then by ail means let ns go," cried 
Lady Maria, .throwing aside Madame Dudevant's ro- 
mance, " on to Neuwied directly after breakfast, and so 
* escape this tiresome selfis^i Lord Leicestershire and his 

cook for the rest of the journey." 

Femme propose, Dieu dispose ! 

On the morrow, after a tiresome discontented break- 
fast, we traversed the river to visit the sober-suited 
establishment of the Protestant monastery. But though 
we flattered ourselves we had lost much time among 
the embroidery stalls of the sisters, and gloveshops of 

, the brothers, the day seemed determined not to be got 

rid of. It proved to be only two o^clock when it ought 
to have been four ; and the sole resource of our ennui 
was to call into council a sort of half-witted cicerone, 
or valet'de-place ; the only slave of the household of the 
" Lily" who had not been dazzled out of our service, the 
preceeding night, by the diamond studs Qf the cook of 
the Marquis of Leicestershire. 

Herr Birtsch had happily an alternative for our des- 
pair. We might either visit the managerie of stuffed 
Brazilian beasts, collected in his travels by Prince Max- 
imilian, of Wied ; or drive over the hills above Ander« 
nach, towards a mysterious something among the moun- 
tains, which, aa well as we could interpret his French- 
German, or German-French, was, would, could, should, 
or might have been a volcano ! 

J ** A volcano !" exclaimed the Vinicombe. 

' " A volcano !" 

" A volcano !" 
** A volcano !" 
'* A volcano !" re-echoed the rest of the party, dismiss- 

i ing all further consideration for the stuffed beasts of 

Prince Maximilian, as unworthy the notice of Fellows 
of the Zoological ; while Birtsch, profittUg by our en- 
thusiasm, hurried us back to the '* Lily," packed us into 

I two crazy German sociables, drawn by still crazier 

^ steeds ; and away we rumbled over the sand hills, by 
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roads which compelled all but indolent Lady Maria to 
betake themselves to their mother earth for safety. The 
Vinicombe and Herr Birtsch were soon busy in collect- 
ing specimens of lava, and the light vitrified substance 
of which is composed the famous trass or cement of 
Andemach ; while I was equally delighted by some ex- 
quisite forest scenery — groves of fine beeches, carpeted 
with wild pinks of a bright crimson colour. Still we 
ascended and ascended, while the crazy carriages and 
Lady Maria rumbled and grumbled at a distance, till at 
length we emerged on a noble platform commanding a 
view of the Eisel Mountains. 

*' My dearest, dearest Mrs. Delaval ! admire, I beseech 
you, the beautiful valley at our feet !^' cried Miss Vini- 
combe, ecstatified. '* Yonder lovely little lake, amid its 
green meadows, resembles a sapphire set in emeralds !*^ 

And now was the moment tor Cicerone Birtsch to 
inform us that, according to the theory of Professor 
Forster, the Lake of Laach, on which we were gazing, 
occupies the crater of an extinct volcano, that its sands 
were attractable by the loadstone, that no fish live in its 
waters, and that the fissure of an adjacent rock gives 
out carbonic acid gas, like the Neapolitan Grotta del 
Cane* 

Our ignorance was enlightened, our curiosity roused ; 
but other appetites were awakened in their turn. 

•• AU this 13 very well !" yawned Lord Hampton, " but 
it is getting monstrous late, and we are monstrous tired, 
and monstrous hungry. By Jove, we shall never get 
back to Andemach by daylight.** 

"By daylight 1 — no, nor for two hours after dark,'* 
was Birtsch's undaunted reply. " Those sand hills are 
the teu/Hi and the poor horses already dead knocked 
up." 

" Then what the deuse did you mean by bringing us 
along such roads ?" cried Captain de Rawdon. 

" You wished to pass away the morning — ^you wished 
to see the basaltic rocks and the volcano." 

*^ But we did not wish to pass away the evening, and 
what can we see in the dark V 

" Scarcely your own hand, for there is no moon," re- 
plied the phlegtaatic Birtsch. 

^* Attempt those horrible roads again in the darkl** 
faintly ejaculated Lady Maria, who was now leaning 
Drom the caliche to join our council of war. ^ Quite 
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out of the question ! my limbs are already dislocated. 
I was most rash in suffering myself to be decoyed into 
80 harebrained an expedition. And this is called seeing 
the Rhine !" 

" You rascal, what are you grinning at V cried Cap- 
tain de Rawdon, touching the traitor Birtsch on the 
shoulder with his whip. 

*' Only at this good lady," replied the man, pointing 
to Miss Vinicoml^, " who is simple enough to inquire 
whether the old kloster, down yonder on the borders 
of the lake, is a chateau ! Ho ! ho ! a chateau V* 

" You say, then, that the magnificent structure is a 
convent V persisted the Vinicombe. 

** The greater part of the building is a ruin," replied 
Birtsch ; " burnt by the troops of the French directory^ 
under Gustine. The rest is inhabited by the farmer." 

'* What farmer?" cried Lady Maria, peevishly. 

'* Did you never hear of my cousin, Farmer Anschutz I 
Why he accommodates a power of EngUsh ladies and 
gentlemen who come to see the Rbine." 

'* Accommodates !" cried Lord Hampton — ^* with what 
— ^how — where 1" 

. ** With dinner, supper, beds — all the usual accommoda* 
tions sp«ght by travellers. Farmer Anschutz has often 
a good bit of venison in his larder, and always a good 
bottle of Rhine wine or Moselle in his cellar." 

'* The devil he has ; then by heavens we will sup with 
Farmer Anschutz," cried De Rawdon, turning to the 
rest of the party for approval. 

" How enchanting to pass the night in a ruined mon- 
astery !" cried Miss Vinicombe. 

''Anywhere rather than on the sand hills," sighed 
Lady Maria. 

** We might despatch this fellow with the carriage 
back to Andemach for our dressing boxes," added Lord 
Hampton. 

*' And for Ang^lique and our night things." 

'' Our night things, I entreat, but no Ang^Iique, dear- 
est Lady Mariai," interrupted Miss Wilhelmina. '* Mrs. 
Delaval is independent of aU service \. permit me, there- 
fore, for once, to officiate as your camknateJ'^ 

'' WeU, well, all that can be settled Idbas,''^ cried Lord 
Hampton, hungry and cross ; and, following his advice 
and the guidance of Birtsch, we found ourselves, a 
quarter of an hour ^afterward, welcomed by Fanner 

Na 
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Anschuiz into one of the spacious courts of the old 
monasteryr The house was amply stocked with pro- 
visions, and the stoves were already lig^hted in a fine old 
suite of rooms formerly occupied by the superior of the 
convent and latterly by a noble family of Coblentz ; and 
I am convinced the whole scheme was preorganized by 
the traitor Birtsch, who probably despatched a foot pas- 
senger across the mountains to forewarn his kinsman, 
as soon as he had succeeded in starting us from Ander« 
nach at so unseemly an hour. 

We were, on the whole, better accommodated than at 
any inn since we left Brussels. Before dinner was over, 
our luggage (including Ma'mselie Ang61ique) made its 
appearance. T^e adventure amused us ; and, in the de- 
light of her soul, the fair Wilhelmina forgave our pre- 
ceding^barbarity in having refused to favour her with a 
day or night in " Nonnenwerder's cloister pale," lest she 
should overwhelm us with the '* brave Roland^'^ Camp- 
bell, Schiller, Byron, and Mrs. Arkwright. 

Tbis morning, at an early hour, we quitted our ro- 
mantic retreat ; the hike of Laach with its blue waters, 
and the convent with its white walls, glittered beautifully 
in the sunshine ; and, guided by the cunning Birtsch, re- 
turned to Andernach, and from Andemach '* gft on" to 
Coblentz by dinner time. 

Cohlentz. — This morning, while visiting Ehrenbreit- 
stein, whose wall, no longer *' shattered,^* has forfeited 
all its Byronic interest, I had the joy of hearing Miss 
' Wilhelmma Vinicombe begged of me, by Lady Maria, to 
be her henchwoman. The plan had been settled between 
them during our night adventure at the Laachen monas- 
tery ; and when the Vinicombe coaxingly entreated my 
forgiveness for having seized upon an occasion so golden 
to one devoted like herself to the cultivation of the fine 
arts, as that of visiting the sunny climes of Italy, I was 
all magnanimity. My consent and benediction on the 
petitioners were speedily bestowed ; and here, at Cob- 
lentz, we part ; for I have promised to join Clarence 
Delaval at Emms, in order to have a glimpse of the 
beautiful duchy of Nassau, while the De Rawdons, et 
cetera^ are to dampschiff it up the Rhine to Mayence. 

Rejoiced as I am to get rid of them, I almost regret 
that I shall lose the sight of Lady Maria's ineffable dis- 
dainsio the steamboat, and her care to seiparate herself 



DAIRY OF A DisSNNITYEXf 161 

Itom tlie oila: prodrida Of human natitire likely to be 
brought between the wind and her nobility on its narrow 
deck. The rhapsodies of Wilhelmina, too, on finding 
herself actually embarked upon the exulting and abound- 
ing river would have been w(Hth hearing. ^ Mais er^n^ 
j$ lew at fait mes adieux /** 

Emmsbaden. — ^Happy* thrice happy, that broadclothed 
moiety of the human species, which finds itself 

«* free to rove," 

free and unquestioned through the wilds and tames of 
the world, seeking amusement wherever it is to be found 
—by stage coach, mall^oste, eU wageih steam packet, 
ferry boat, or table d'hote — unaccountable to that bro- 
caded Cinderella, that sifter of diamond dust, Madame 
Etiquette— untrammelled by the galling harness of ropes, 
the scrutiny of the vulgar. A woman is like a school- 
boy's pet, tortured by constant care. She must not set 
her foot there; she must not be exposed to contact 
here ; she must step upon roses, not upon the common 
earth. She must not mhale the ordinary atmosphere, 
but be an ambrosia-fed, feeble, shrieveless, helpless daw- 
dle, in order to merit the epithet of** feminine." like 
the Strasburg goose, whose morbid merit consists in 
being dM/oie-gras^ she must be *' all heart," ** a creature 
of the affections," sans sense, sans eyes, sans taste, sans 
everything. 

The distinctions of my caste, for instance, have comf^ 
polled me to travel en ^an(/6 dame with the De Rawdons, 
fancying my comfort or my price affected by the superior 
appointments of a Lord Leicestershire, and pining after 
gunpowder tea and pineapple ice ; while Clarence Dela- 
val, who met me here on m}[ arrival, has been roughing it 
to his heart's content, and visiting a thousand inteiesting 
spots, a thousand curious monuments, calculated to leave 
im indelible impression on his mind. I allow something 
for the lovelorn shepherd's mood of enthusiasm, but envy 
him, meanwhile, the independence of his tour. 

This bathing village of Emms stands in a lovely valley 
on the Lahn ; still higher on whose banks, we have this 
morning visited the fine old ruined castles of Nassau and 
Stem. But it is too late to proceed to Sehwalbach and 
Schlangenbad. What an absurd mistake on the part of 
JBogliflh fashionables, who love to loiter in London tiH 
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the firet day of grouse-shooting ffives a signal for the 
general clearance,4o fancy that K>reign bathing-places 
Bre within the scope of their enjoyment ! Of these, the 
season, begins, like that of London, in May, and ends 
(somewhat later) in the beginning of September. After 
that period, you find only a few Russians and an English 
family or so, mere birds of passage. The apartments 
have no stoves or fireplaces, the beds no curtains. All 
at Emms is prepared tor summer scene and season ; the 
bands of music are now departed cityward ; the tents 
and awnings are furled, the fancy shops closed, and 
their divers-costumed tenants are vanished. To-morrow, 
therefore, we, too, depart through Coblentz towards the' 
Rheingau, lest we should hazard the loss of this fine 
weather on the Rhine. We set forth under happier 
auspices than from Aix-la-Chapelle. The De Rawdons 
have escaped Lord Leicestershire 4 I, the Vinicombe, and 
them ; and I have entered into a covenant with Clarence 
not to mention Alicia Spottiswoode^s name above twenty 
times in the twenty-four hours. The pleasantest part 
of our tour is luckily before us. 

Frankfort,— Oh ! Seged, king of Ethiopia, how little 
have succeeding generations. profited by thy sad experi- 
ence! How often and how sanguinely have I antici* 
pated the spectacle of the Rheingau with its vintage — 
the Rhine rocks with their castellated ruins — the grave* 
stones of departed despotism ; and behold, three days 
ago, I reached in full exultation the confines of my 

Sromised land ! But, lo ! no sooner did I gain sight of 
tie towers of Marksburg than down came a heavy mist 
•—a drizzling rain—- an incessant rain— a hopeless rain ; 
till, like the hero of Coleridge's tragedy, we began to 
exolaim, 

" Drip, drip, drip, 
There's nothing here bat dripping.** 

Neither Stemfelsnor Lichtenstein, Bacharach nor the 
Pfalz, the Lurle3rberg nor the Manse-Thurm could we 
obtain a glimpse of! It rained throughout the night we 
slept at Bingen ; it rained throughout the night we slept 
at Mayence. We departed for Wiesbaden in the rain; 
visited in the rain the deserted Kursaal ; listened under 
an umbrella to the bubbling of the springs ; gave up in 
Aiosfw m excoirsioa to the paiaca of Biberich i submitted 
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to the nutmeg-gratishness of a bath incnisted with the 
sulphurous deposite of the Wiesbaden waters ; set off at 
length in the rain for Frankfort ; and at Frankfort (still 
in the rain) are we arrived. 

^ It may seem an impertinence on the part of Eng- 
lish people to 

* D— n the climate and complain of spleen/ 

said Clarence, as we took up our desolate abode in the 
Hotel de Russie, *' but when did one ever experience in 
England such a detestable month of September !" 

We managed, however, to spend last night a tolerably 
agreeable hour at the theatre ; in the box of Koch the 
courteous British consul, and banker to the British. 
Frankfort has an excellent orchestra, but the theatre is 
plain, and the audience plainer. I discerned, and fan- 
cied I even ** nosed in the lobby," symptoms of the 
synagogue ; but the scatterings of Israel constituted, at 
all events, the best-looking portion of the spectators. 
The opera was Paer's " Sargines, or the Pupil of Love :'* 
a fine fat pupil, a fubsy girl thrust into boy's clothes, 
much resembling Mrs. Charles K. at five-and-forty in 
thepart of the ** Blind Boy." 

The fine arts are much cultivated in this money- 
making city. It has a fine gaJlery of pictures, be- 
queathed by a rich banker to the public ; and to-day we 
visited Bethmann's collection, containing Danneker's 
far-famed Ariadne — which strikes me as a manifest pla- 

giirism from one of the most beautiful frescoes found at 
erculaneum — ^a nymph reclining on the oack of a 
monster, to the lips of which she presents a patera, sup- 
posed to be allegorical of *< Hope nourishing a chimera.'* 

Heidelberg. — I forgave the weather for splashing and 
miring us in the streets of Darmstadt and Mannheim ; for 
what was to be seen in either, saving the quaint courtli- 
ness one fancies to ourself in childhood, of those cities 
in fairy tales, where *' Once upon a time there lived a 
king and queen V But here — ^here within view of a 
ruined casUe, the last stronghold of chivalry, and judg- 
ing from the little I can discern, a spot worthy to have 
been the original stage of **' Love's Labour's Lost," with 
its fanciful prince and princesses, and still more fanciful 
downs, 1 cannot forgive the sun for playing me false. 
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Bat, alas ! as I look upward to the castle, it is envel- 
oped in a Scottish mist ; while the swolen Neckar wears 
a sullen lead-coloured complexion below. Nothing under 
a web-footed fowl could venture forth to explore the 
half-deluged earth ; and having wasted twenty-four hours 
here in patience and haze, nothing remains but to be off 
to Carlsruhe, where we have less to excite expectation, 
and, consequently, less to disappoint us. 

1th Oci.^ Baden Baden, — And here, then, at last I com- 
plete the German portion of my unlucky tour ; and such 
IS my melancholy edition of an ^'Autumn on the Rhine!" 
Are travels such as these worthy the cost and labour 
bestowed on them ; and is not mine a type of most 
fashionable excursions? £very spring, about the idle 
time of the Easter holydays, and every autumn, at about 

the yawning season of country visits, Messrs. and 

put forth certain charlatanic volumes, head and 

tail pieced with foreign wonders, to decoy one into pe- 
rusal and imitation — *< Six weeks on the Danube ;*' " A 
Peep at the Carpathian Mountains ;*' *' The Rhine Re- 
visited ;" or " The Brunnens of Nassau." The stay-at- 
homes are enraptured ! Forgetting that the tourist who 
astonishes them with written pictures and painted phi- 
losophy is probably some individual released from pro- 
fessional labours or domestic drudgery, sent forth with 
twice his usual allotment of pleasure money in his 
pocket, to enjoy himself for a season — some individual 
who, under the same excitement, would have found as 
much to say of Greenwich Park or Richmond Hill — 
they resolve to peep, in their turn, at the Carpathians 
~dampschiff it up the Rhine— or seek inspiration in the 
Brunnens of Nassau ! 

Blasts with the enjoyments of a brilliant existence, 
they set languidly forth, oppressed by the comforts and 
conveniences provided for their journey. But, after the 
efforts of their own French cook, the cuisine of inns and 
table d'hdtes disgusts them. Their courier takes care 
to secure them against piquant adventures — ^the way 
before them is made as straight and safe as from London 
to York, and traversed as rapidly as foreign post horses 
can be made to trot. They see nothing, they hear no- 
things they linderstand nothing — ^nothing is considered 
worthy their sublime notice. On arriving in a town they 
are told tbat^ " U n^y a absolument rien qui nUriie Pat' 
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teniwn de milor ;^ or, " Miiadi rCaura que U temps pour 
faire son petit repas. I^aiUeurs il n*y a rien de curieua 
dans ce petit hourgadey And away go my lord and my 
lady, satisfied in their conscience that the bookmaker 
who promised so much was an impostor. ** But then 
what better can be expected of those literary men ?" 
For my part, were I to describe the Rhine according to 
my own perceptions, I should write myself down an ass, 
and the tour a pHirinage depas perdus. 

More people are left at Baden than we found remain- 
ing at any other German bathing-place ; and, full or de^ 
serted, the beauty of the spot is truly a sufficient at- 
traction. I have engaged comfortable apartments for a 
fortnight : for change of climate, or uncnangeability of 
melancholy thoughts, has rendered me really ill. I must 
rest — I must recruit my spirits ; Clarence is going on an 
excursion through the Black Forest to Stutgardt, while 
I remain here ; and on hll return, we shall set forth to-' 
gether to Paris. 

The first persons I met on my arrival were Sir Henry 
Andover and his aunt, Lady Sarah, near relatives of the 
De Rawdons, who assure me that during her s^our here^ 
Lady Maria seemed enchanted with her nev companion^ 
Sir Henry has introduced me to a pleasant little coterie, 
among whom are the Comte and Comtesse de Nivelles, 
Parisians loitering away their autumn till the gay sea- 
son of Paris commences. Princess Dragonitski, the de-^ 
cayed beauty and diplomatist, who, having figured as 
ambassadress at half the courts in Europe, fancies she 
has held half the sovereigns in Europe, like a pouncet 
box, between her fore finger and thumb ; and Mrs. Alger- 
non Carrington, a woman who appears to have been 
bom ** hored!'' and experienced since only modifications 
of the sensation, having a husband too enamoured of 
mysteries to speak above ttis breath. They are all de 
tres bonne eompagnie ; and, during Clarence's abscence« 
I shall find them a resource. Lady Sarah has made a 
party (nothing seems to be done here without making a 
party) to introduce me to the Black Forest, and the Cas- 
tle of Eberstein ; but I feel ill and weary, and shaU, if 
possible, decline the exertion. 

Letters from England— letters from Wardencliff and 
HoUybridge : aU weU— all disagreeable. Lady Cecilia 
blames herself, and, by implication, me, for having suf- 
fered Clarence to quit England ; and my sister's letters 
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are still more vexatious. Some one, it seems, has writ- 
ten Tiome to some one (who has made it his business to 
acquaint Herbert with the report) that " the gay widow, 
Mrs. Delaval, is dashing about all the German bathing- 
places, tite-d-tile with a dandy young gentleman whom 
she calls her cousin ; having packed off her companion 
as soon as she reached the Continent/' This '^ some 
one'' is evidently a lady's maid in correspondence with 
her associates of the steward's room, and if she had said 
splashing instead of dashing with respect to my rainy ex- 
cursion to Wiesbaden, I would have forgiven her ! The 
.Herberts, however, take the thing in earnest, and ex- 
press themselves much concerned that I should have 
laid myself open to such observation ; blaming me se- 
verely for having sanctioned the Vinicorabe's departure* 
My selection of her they admit was injudicious, but» 
having so chosen, I ought to have abided by my choice ; 
that is, I ought to have rendered my tour a matter of 
penance. These reports were mentioned in the first ia- 
stajice at a dinner party at Hartston Abbey, where they 
produced universal surprise. This is the first time Ar- 
mine has Condescended to allude to her favourite neigh- 
bours since my departure from England ; and even now 
not a word of Lord Hartston's marriage — not a word of 
the bride ! Perhaps my sister imagines the subject like- 
ly to mortify me — to give me pain. She is mistaken ! 
Nothing can exceed my indifference towards the family. 
Not, indeed, that I am gratified to find myself exposed 
to their animadversions. I do not wish old Lady Harts- 
ton, or any other respectable person, to believe me so 
careless of self-respect as to be travelling alone on 
the Continent with " a young gentleman whoiA I call a 
cousin." But to explain the aSair would be an unneces- 
sary derogation. Let them, in short, say and think what 
they will, it will only be adding a shade of crin^nality 
to the faults and follies already so unjustly imputed fo me. 
1 must try to become caljous to the opinion of the world. 

But my health is, alas ! declining under t^ese contra- 
rieties. As I was sitting this morning sad and silent over 
my cafe au lait, in came the Carringtons. After the 
usual civilities, . Mr. C. whispered to his wife, with a 
, most portentous visage, that they had better retire. 

« Why retire V* 

*' Do you not perceive," said he, in the same lugubrious 
•whisper, " that something has osturred— that— ** 



" If as anything oocmrred t*^ said Mrs. Carrington, ad- 
dressing me in a tone of frankness extremely distressing 
to her hnsband. 

^Nothing, I assure yon. But I do not find the air of 
Baden agree with jzie-^I am not very well." 

*• You are perfectly well, I assure yon^yott are only 
borridly bored/' replied Mrs. G. ** Baden is a place that 
bores me to extermination ; but Algernon is fond of it be- 
cause so many diplomatists come here pour se dUasser. 
I was bored here even when the place was full and gay ; 
what most you be now there is scarcely «t\f one leftt** 

'* I cannot attribute my iUness to ennui. . Recollect 
that I have been but two days in the place.** 

'* Quite enough.'* 

^ I have been making the tour of the Rhine.^' 

** The tour of the Rhine ! No wonder you are bored t 
Bad inn»—bad dinners-— beds too short — bills too long— • 
pursued by the filthy fumes of tobacco from Cologne to 
Mayenoe, and dislocating your neck by staring up out of 
the carriage windows at castles, not in the air, but in tbo 
clouds. I know not a more surpassing bore !** 

«♦ With respect to the castles — *' 

^ And then the viiitage, which sounds so poetically in 
one of Neukomm*s songs or Lockhart*s novels'! What 
does one really see ef the vintage % A set of blear-eyed* 
dirty old women in linseywoolsey petticoats, hobbling 
down the muddy cote* with wooden hods on their backs* 
looking like the pails they carry to English pigs, and 
containing iPfilthy-looking mash resemUifig what Eng^ 
lisfa pigs are made to feed on ! They took me into the 
vineywds of Rfidesheim and Hochheim, to see this dadnty 
operation ;. never was so bored in my life !" 

** Frankfort seems to be a fine city.** 

^ The week we passed there was very boring.** 

**.Yet, I assure you, Mrs. Delaval,*' interrupted her hus- 
band, in a low, significant voice, ** there were no fewer 
than three reigning princes incog, in the hotel where we 
lodged, and the Kiiig of Wirtemberg was expected. It 
was a singular coincidence ; something, must have been 
in the wind, but we never could make it out. Princess 
Draflonitski says—** 

^ Oh 1 pra;^ don't repeat tliat boring woman*s dog- 
maties ! Princess Dragonitski proses abont those duo- 
deciMio German princes as if they were indebted to her 
tm their thrones^ and as if a dozen of them were equal 

O 
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in importance to her groom of the chambers. The wo- 
man has been buying and selling politics so long, that 
she talks of them in the jargon of a grocer's wife ia 
treating of her teas and sogars. I&he looks upon courts 
and ministers as mere commodities.' ^Princess Dragon* 
itski is a regular bore." 

" My dear Jane t" remonstrated her.htisbaad, ** recol- 
lect yourself; recollect the influence- of tiie princess* 
You are really most indiscreet." 
: '* Do not be uneasy abouther influence as regards me .'** 
said Mrs. Carrington, laughing. ** She never c<Midescends 
to exercise it over anything within two thousand miles 
of her^ No doubt it is just now wcNrkinff a revohitioii 
in Mingrelia, or di^lacing a minister in P»iB, or perhaps 
manoeuvring to get an article inserted in the Baltimore 
Evening Post. Believe me, there is nothing and nobody 
in Baden who wotdd provoke a scratch of Princess Drag- 
onitski*s pen or a curl of her lip/' 

At this moment the princess herself glided smilingly 
and gracefully into the room, and expressed so much in- 
terest about my Qtr dbattu^ that I was soon enlisted 
among her partisans. The Nivelles entering immedi- 
ately afterward, Mr. and Mrs. Gairingtdny in pity to the 
size of my salauj took their leave. 

Princess Dragonitskl immediately accosted the Ooont 
de Nivelles with her usual inquirv for news» although, as 
I anticipated, the latest he naa to communicate was 
stale to her eight-and-forty hours ago* She knows ev- 
erything, yet still goes on asking, and stO]lping the re- 
ply upon your lips with— "Yes — ^I know — ^I knowP* 
Between knowing and guessine, she is, in fact, too acute 
for ordinary conversation ; and her interest in the trivial 
topics of Bad^n is so manifestly assumed, that her very 
civility becomes humiliating. 

" There goes a woman," said the Count de Nivelles, 
when in her tumtbe nrincess quitted the room, leaving 
her character behind, "who is in reality as much 
' bored' among us as the little Oarrington pretends to be. 
The little Carrington has been, in fact, enchanted here, 
from finding herself a personage at Baden, though over- 
looked in London and at Paris ; but it is her meHer to be 
enmuyee ; and to do her justice, the exiNression of her 
languishing blue eyes is vastly charming when she pro- 
nounces herself ' bored to extinction.' The Dragonttdii, 
on the contrary, wbo cares for notUog beneath thoxaok. 
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itf a^ing* or kaiser, (I htimbly be^; her pardon— I mean 
the premier mmUtre of a king or kaiser,) is only appre- 
hensive lest, we should discover how- cheap, how very 
cheap, how dog cheap, how dirt cheap she holds us ! I, 
for ray part, maintain some trifling vune in her estima- 
tion, because my^ife is grand-niece to the minister of 
war ! I cannot promise you that she will think as much 
•f Mrs. Delaval.^ 

Heighho ! I am really tired of those people ! I am al- 
ready what Mrs. Carrington calls *'^ bored ;^ I, who can 
scarcely remember feeling ennttyee during my whole ex- 
ile at Bally shumna I I certainly must be iU--^I can hold 
out no longer. 

Netfember 14<&. — ^A whole month without inscribing a 
line in my diary! Ill, and actually in danger, and at Ba^ 
den without a creature remaining in the place, except a 
few sad, consumptive souls, whose bodies are evidently 
predestine to mingle with its dost. The attack of fe- 
ver from which I have been suffering (the result, they 
■ay, of change of climate and diet ; but they say so in 
utter ignorance of the moral influence of the real origin 
ef all) has left me so wretchedljr weak, that the mere 
spectacle of these miserable individuals crawling up and 
down the promenade under my windows disturbs me ; 
and the moment I am strong enough to set forth on my 
way to Paris— ^cn route ! The Nivelles, who went yes- 
terday, have ordered rooms for me at Strasburg and 
Nancy. 

r was so overcome indeed, by the severity of my 
illness, that I could not interest myself as at any other 
period in the tidings from . England which awaited Clar- 
ence on his return here from Stutgardt; not indeed that 
the poor fellow saw any cause for rejoicing in the news 
tbaX his father had got him appointed attackk at Vienna, 
instead of allowing him to pass the winter at Paris. But 
he obeyed with a tolerable grace, and I have already re- • 
ceived letters announcing his safe arrival, his presenta- 
tion to the emperor, and a determination to be as merry 4 
and wise under his tribulations as circumstances will al- 
low. I am sorry to lose my agreeable eompasnon de voy- 
•ge^ bat I feel that his father has judged rigntly. For- 
tunately I have a great many friends about to spend the 
earnival in Paris. 
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NANCT.-nHow brigtiUy 1)eaau( this gay wood ite af* 
ter the stoves of Germany, which produce upon one tho 
effect of living io company with a person blind I Tho 
people here seem courteous and animated, after the U?- 
mg lumber by which I have lately been surrounded* 
Welcome — welcome, light-hearted Fiiance t 

FoNTAiNBBLBu. — I havc deviated from my road for a 
pieep at this fine old historical palace, fraught with the 
reminiscences of lerm de^preauxt and the '* audiex de Nut^ 
poleon.^^ To-morrow afternoon I shall be in Paris» 
among new people and new pleasures ; ana the excite* 
ment of expectation seems to have effaced all remem^ 
brance of my tedious illness. I expect to find there 
despatches from England, containing letters of introduc- 
tion from the Delavals and Lady ^utbam, which will' 
be the means of ptcocuring me agreeable society for the 
winter. v*> 

Once more then, I am on the threshold of .a strangci 
city ! To a poor weak woman, the approach to Paris is 
more exciting than even the fii^roach to London ; for 
London is the city of business^— Paris of pleasure \ Lon^ 
don the emporium of sense«*-*Pari8 of Nonsense ; Loxv* 
don a wood of thriviug timber — Paris a gardenof 'ever- 
varying flowers. Lo&on is the mighty throne whence 
the world is legislatedr-Paris the graceful temple 
whence it is civilized. London is the stern and heW 
Boeted Pallas — Paris the maay-hued Iris. London ist in 
short, the capital for men, and Paris for won^n ! 

There we live, and mone, and have a being worthy to 
be so called. There we still exercise an inlluence in so* 
ciety. There we are not only allowed io talk, but still 
strangers are earnestly called upon to listen. There, if 
I am to believe a thouaafid travelled men and women, we 
exercise the prerogative which, during the last century» 
rendered the reign of Louis XV. a rei^n oijcotiUons, and 
conducted the husband of Marie Antoinette to the scaf* 
fold. 

Paris is, par excellenc^p moreover, the fountain head of 
fashion, when a well-dressed woman enters a London 
Mdlroom, it is instantly asserted that she receives from 
Paris all the appliances and means which render her irre^ 
sistible ; her eciffeur arrives from Paiis every springy 
and her shoes are forwarded by Melnotte in the despat^ 
bag. Have you a ipretty piece of trinketry on your ta 
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Me, or a handtfome vase on yotur ebimneypiece, every 
Bdmiring visiter is sare to obserye, *' It is evidently Pa- 
nsian." No one j^resumes to wear an artifieial flower 
mannfactilred elsewhere than in the Rue de Richeliea, 
or to appear in a hat which has not le aachet d'Her- 

And now I am at length arrived at this El Dorado of 
frivohtv and fancy. The nodes I nsed to receive with 
such glee in London I shall now snatch freffh from the 
inint; and ^p^ereas universal Europe derives her cooks, 
miUiiiers, and daoeing masters from this land of taste, I 
shaU probaUy, for the first time, hail the perfection of la 
'cmmm^et lesfraces* <In grateful remembraolce of George 
HantoH i yield precedence to the casserole f) 

For sonie time to €ome, however, I wiU eat, drink, 
dressy and be merry, without committing to paper the 
commentations of my wondering ignorance. Let me be 
fairly orienUe before I presume to tell myself what / 
think of la grande natunij which thi^LS so much of itself. 
Coleridge observes that Frenchmen are like grains of 
gunpowder, dirty and despicable singly, but tremendous 
in the mass ; now as I hsfopen highly to estimate a few 
separate grains, such as little Vanguyon and Monsieur 
de Nivelles, I may perhaps aistorjBverse the philosopher's 
opinion, and despise the million.' 

Parist December ^th^ Rue 4e Rwolu-^l promised and 
vowed on the day of my arrival, that I would not com- 
mit to inscription a smgle observation till I had rubbed 
off my newness by a month's residence in this gay busy 
town. It is the custom to say that first impressions are 
the truest. Certainly not^ as regard9 the phases of so- 
^ety in a strange country, where one is obliged to trust 
largely to the exposition of others. In Paris, for in- 
stance, more than in any place I ever visited,' people see 
with the eyes of their cli^e ; and political events have 
tended to create so many,^andof such antipodal qualities, 
that little reliance is to be placed on such Mind guides. 

Par example /—After dei^tohing various letters of in- 
trodiietion which I had received from England, the two 
first visits I received were from the young Comtesse do 
Merinville, daughter to one of Napoleon's parvenu gene- 
rals, wife to a mender of the present royal household ; 
and the Marquise de Bretonvilliers, an ultra of the Fau- 
bouig BU Germain, descended from one of those beatific 

02 
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lioly Roman-EmiMre famiiieB whose lelt«n of nobiSff 

are dated from the ark, 

Fimt came my pretty coonteas, all grace and* gayety, 
histrocting me in the mewutes to b^ taken to secure a 
private presentation at the TuSeiiea ; which, thanks to 
my poor father's former intimacy with- Louis PhiMppisy 
will, I find, be easily acoomplished** 

<< You would otherwise,^^ said Madame de MerinYiUe> 
^ have been obliged to wait for the cokut of the first of 
January) when all* your countrjrwomea who can.com* 
mand ^ satin gown thrust thenseWes into the palace, so 
as to render the ceremony of presentation most tedious 
to their majesties^— most oosatisfactory to the better kind- 
of English— and all for the satisfaction of figuring, after- 
ward at our mob balls of four thousand nobodies^ given 
as a sugar^dum to the National Guard, and to promote 
Uie interests of trade* The peiiU^Ms de la eontr y oa will 
find a quite different affair; imd even now, at the queen's 
weekly receptions yon will see Umk 6« qWU^^'m de mUujt 
delaeodM,^ 

*' With the exception^ of cpiose, of the Carlktsl** I 
observed, inconsiderately. 

" The Carlists T cried Madame de Merxorille, kaighing 
immoderately. ^^ Mais ^i'$t de rhistcire onei^/me! Who 
talks of the Carlists now .? They are as old as the Ime I 
We hate with t§e a& those worth gaining over. Toil 
will even see in the queen's circle several of the set 
called exclusively lee dames du peiit ck^eau in the time 
of madjame. As for th^ rest, they remain fnstmi la mo a« 
in their lumbering old hotels of the Faubourg ; some be- 
cause the comrt does not think it worth while to boy 
them above their value ; others because they are still un» 
certain whether the present order of things is perma- 
nent," 

** You will not allow them the honours of martyrdom f 
said I. 

** I have never esteemed the Carlists since that unlucky 
affair of Madame de Lucchesi Palli," she replied. *^ They 
yrwB so indulgent to hwfMeee^^'-m fierce against her 
marriage. They forgave her the diild (even were it 
the o&pring of a valet)-*they have not fei forgiven her 
a mesalUance.'^ 

*' Vet the family of Lueohesi Palli is one of the noUest 
in Sicily r . 

^ The mother of Henri Y. oui^ not to have eapowadr 
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« subjeiA. Dtf revte, it provides ^m bejond measure • 
that oot a disparaging word can be said, ot^ our court of 
tCMfaiv. The domestic Tirtues of the king and queenyr 
the elegance and pro^ety of the princessest the distinr 
gqished air of -the yonnff princes, the high character of 
the various nieRrt)ers of the household, aae obstacles they 
cannot get oven Since the reign of Napoleon (the most 
nagmfteent since the days of Louis Xlv.) never was the 
eourt of France so brilliant as now. . So many distin- 
guished foreigners of all nations pass the winter in Paris; 
the troubles of Spain and Portugal — ^the cholera in Italy 
•—the tyranny of St. Petersbarg^^the fogs of t^e Thames 
f-flecvre us all that is illustrious and wealthy m Europe* 
Enfin, you will see and judge for yourself; and with the 
court and eorpt diplomatique von will have quite enough 
to occupy your engagemetUs,^ 

Next arrirea my marquise^ not half so well dressed — 
not half so rayoimante-^ikot half so gifted with the ease 
that places others at their ease; but endowed with a 
certam half-formal air <tf high breeding highly character- 
istic <^ the grmnde dame* She began with polite inqui- 
ries after my health, my joumey^ and the health and 
happiness of Lady Southam, from whom I had received 
my mtroduction to her acquaintance^^and endfld with a 
polite offer to present me to the >yhole of hers* Nothing 
could exceed ner regret that I should hare lodged my- 
self in so detestable a quarter as the Rue de Rivoli. 

I ventured a few apologetic words in favour of its 
cheerfulness, its atmosphere, its central position. '*I 
find myself," said I, **in Uie neighbourhood of all my 
friends.** 

** Yes ; I believe the English lodge principally in this 
noisy trading quarter," she replied* *' The sotmd of the 
omnibuses from mominff till night would distract w who 
are accustomed to hotels enire eour et jardin, £ut I fan- 
cy iii London you have no courtyards 1 You accustom 
yourselves at an early age to the rumbling of carts and 

coaches r 

I explained the advantage produced by our vaulted^ 
streets, and the area interposing between the vibration 
^ the carriage-'way and the foundation of our houses. 

"True-— you have a subterranean stor^— your ser- 
vants inhabit«vaidts ; every country has its peculiarities. 
They sleef^ too, poor creatures, I am tola* under the 
leads! Quite Venetian !— condemned to the pozzi and 
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the jnombi! In France, on the contrary, we are vetf 
careful of our domestics. Most of them are retainers, 
born on our lands, whp remain with as till th^y are past 
service. I am alluding, of course,^ to the good old fami- 
lies ; not the eanaUle of the present day, who are appre- 
hensive of speaking to their domestics, lest they shontd 
happen to &id a cousin in their /rotteur." 

To change the conversation, I described the pleasure 
I had experienced the preceding night in witnessin|^ the 

e^rformance of Madame Volnys— so great a favourite in 
ngland; 

" It is no longer the custom here to freauent les petits 
spectacks^^ said she, coldly. *' £ven at the Fran^ais I 
have been odbliged to give up my box, depuis qu^&n nou» a 
donnk du Hugo! The only place where a person cap 
with propriety be seen, is Let Bauffes.*^ 

** I have been so fortunate as to secure a very good 
box there," said I. 

"For which night r 

"The Saturdays." 

" That wais wrong. Saturday is peculiarly the English 
night; because several of our best houses in the fau- 
bourg receive. You will meet no one of society at the 
Italian opera on Saturday nights." 

"I have at present for Saturdays only the parties of 

Madame R ," said I ; " and I faNBlieve they occur but 

once a fortnight." v 

*' The parties of tohom P^ cried the marchioness, aghast. 

«' At the H6tel de Yille," I replied, fancying I had im- 
properly pronounced the name of the Prefet de la Seine. 

'* But you do not actually purpose to descend to such 
society as <^^ .'" exclaimed Madame de BretonviUiers. 
** I beseech you,' have a care ! A first mistaken step in 
Paris is irretrievable ! Once seen, for instance, among 
those people at the Tuileries, and you are lost ! We 
forgive the ambassadress and her family, because, from 
her official position, the derogation is unavoidable. But 
with others we are obliged to be rigorous ; such is the 
motive which, with few exceptions, excludes the English 
from good society. Your nation is unfortunate. Two 
of the most glaringly ill-formed circles here are those of 
two, English ladies who have degraded themselves by 
marriages with wealthy parvenus.^ , 

I ventured to observe that I had heard the houses to 
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which Bhe alluded, spokeo- of as two of the moat brik 
liant m Pans. 

** For those who estimate brilliancy by the number of 
bougies in the lustres," she replied, scornfully. '^ But 
such a mixture! The remnants of the empire — the 
nameless nothings of the revolution of July ;. artists— » 
men of letters-^Heaven knows what ! There are the 
Diidies and Duchesses of This and That, who dare not 
even be announced by their twelfth*ni^t titles in pres« 
enee of the ambassadors of Austria and Russia— HO 
whose sovereigns the &e(a whose honours they have 
assumed of right belong." 

'*! fancied," said 1 — growing bolder as I became 
amused by her bigotiTr*' that many of the ancient fami- 
lies ofFrance had ceded now, as in the time of the em* 
peror, to the force of the tide ; and were to be met with 
even in the circle of their majesties V 

*Mn the circle of Louis PMlippe^ Yes! at all periods 
of political history there will be found renegades and 
apostates. But, of the ver^; lew of the ancien rigime^ 
who have degraded themselves by joining the new order 
of tlmigSt a few are deeiepit peers of France^ in their 
dotage, who think it their ijxty to make their bow to the 
throne, let who will be seated there ; 4)thers. are. indi* 
gent parents of lampiamilies who have sons to provide 
for; and a few,'i^Kly young people, who flock to the 
sound of a violon^ or a cor-de-chasse — boys who cannot 
give up the hunting parties of the Duke of Orleans, or 
frivolous women who- have been cajpled by his atten« 
lions." 

** The address of the two elder princes was much ad* 
mired in flkiglsod,^* said I. '* I remember one night at a 

party at our minister's, Lord G ^'s, seeing the Duke of 

Orieans ba(jk but of the room, after taking leave of one 
of our royal princes, with a grace that would have done 
honour to Louis XIV.*^ 
-^ The young man has not quite lost the good air he 
acquired m the s(dons of Charleys X.,** observed the prejn* 
diced marchioness. " But we think better of the Duke 
pf Nemours ; he is said to be a legitimist at heart The 
ttine^sses; I believe, are worthy young women, vnp€U 
iomrgeoiiesi but perfectly well conducted." 

Having engaged me to attend her weekly rkeptians,^ 
the mardiioness courtesied with the most formidable po* 
liteness, ^ ceremoniously withdrew. The disgust with 
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which I doubtless inspired her must hare been sadlf 
increased by meeting in my antechamber Madame he* 
mattre, wife of one of the first baniiers in Paris, on 
whose house. I have letters of credit. 

Madame Lemaitre is neither so young as my pretty lit* 
tie courtieress, nor so old as my ultra, but just at the age 
when a Frenchwoman, misdoubting her attractions, l^« 
gins to rely upon the merits of her toilet, and acquires 
a certain restless gayety of assumed youthfulness. T 
found her very voluble, full of pet phrases, and a code of 
fashionabtlity founded on the influence of her gorgeous 
hotel in the Chaus^e d'Antin, her boxes at all the thea- 
tres, her diamonds and pearls, her carriages and horses, 
and. maltres d'h6tel, and chasseurs, and vma at B^Uevue. 
She had the air of a London fine lady manquee^ for her 
splendour did not sit easily. She tiirew open her pelisse, 
of magnificent sable only to display the exquisite cache- 
mire dress worn beneath. 

Overwhelming me with civility, she invited me to a din- 
ner on Sunday next, gave m^ her box at the French opera 
for the new ballet, and insisted, on obtaining me invita- 
tions to t^e balls of MesdamesThis, That, and the Other, 
names better known, I suspect, at the Bourse, than to 
the Almauach of Saxe Gotlia. I shall go to a//, for I 
want to acquaint myself with this'^aew world and am 
not afraid, like poor Madame de BretonvilUers, of com- 
mitting myself. 

And now, having written so much of people, a word 
or two of things. . In this city, where so much is vast 
and splendid^ so much mean and barbarous, I am con- 
stantly startted by incongruities. One finds, to be sure, 
the ^^ metre pr^deuse,^* but, like the diamond iU the fabLs, 
it is found ** en grattant le /timier." There is great ele- 
gance and great coarseness, much magnificence and 
much shabbiness. . The palaces, the public buildings, 
many of the private hotels, are noble and nobly situated ; 
but, with few exceptions, the streets are so narrow^ dirty, . 
and disgusting, that the lanes of our own city would 
gain by comparison. The ill-kept, ill-lighted, lil-venti- 
lated staircases, in eommon to a doseen. famih^Si render 
it disagreeable to pay visit? or to go shopping, for most 
of the superior m&gazins aire establialMd without show 
on a first, second, third, or even fourth story ; indeed^in 
many conmierciai streets, the best apartments are on 
the second floor, on accoimt of the deficiency of light 
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and air beneath. The houses >in the Place Vendome 
are among the finest in Paris, but grand and incommodi- 
ous ; those of the- Rue de Provence quarter the most con* 
venient ; those of the Faubourg St. Honors and Y ille 
l'£vSqne, with their charming gardens, the most agree- 
able; and those of the fine dull old streets of the 
Faubourg St. Germain the most spacious, aristocratic, 
gloomy, and, it is said, unwholesome. At the present 
season, there is little morning movement in the streets $' 
few carriages but tiiose of foreigners and official people 
are stirring. After dinner commence the visits, the 
spectacles J the parties, when all is vivacity and noise. 
The higher orders have not the habit of what they 
call ** couriTt'^ like the shophunting English. They have 
not much money to throw away ; and, with the excep- 
tion of the banking, stockbroking set, which represents 
thefermiersgineraux of former days, do not seem fond 
of baubles. It is only just now, when they are purchas- 
ing their etrennes for the first of January, that they^s- 
{day the passion for knickknacks we are apt to attribute 
to the French. But as, according to the adage, 

''The children of Holland take pleasure m making, 
'What the children of England take pleasure in breaking," 

I believe their bijouterie and nouveatttes are chiefly man- 
ufactured.for the foreign markets. Of this I am certain» 
that there is not a shop in Paris which displays a fourth 
part of the collection I have seen exhibited at Howell 
and Jameses. By-the-way, I must observe, that the 
banker's wife alone talked ^ toilette^ to me. Madame 
Lemaitre was urgent in recommending me to place my- 
self in the hands of such and. such tradespeople, and 
seemed to think my salvation or my gentility must de- 
pend on being dressed by Palmyre, Herbault, Fossin, 
Edouard, Nattier, and Melnotte. Madame de M^rin- 
ville said nothing on the subject ; from the force of cus- 
tom, she fancied it impossible that any others could be 
employed ; while Madame de- BretonviUiers was silent, 
from feeling self-assured. that no femme camme Ufautcwi 
possibly appear itt dressed. 

Just retmned from my fwesentation ; a far^less 

formal ajSair than I expected. I am charmed with the 
king and queen— the queen most, though the former 
spoke to me of my father with tears in ras eyes. The 
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princesses hare the air of well-bred, well-bom EngMi 
girls ; the priaces I had seen in London. We sat round 
ai circular tabl^, and, the time seemed less tedious than 
is usual in a royal circle. I am now privileged to at- 
tend the weekly receptions at the Tuileries} but on 
Tuesday and Wednesday next will be the grand annual 
rSceptions, at which every one makes it a point to pay 
his compliments to the royal family.' 

8ufuUw4 — ^To-day, my dinner at my banker's^-a far 
more solemn festival than my dibtit at the Tuileries ! 
At six, and precisely, for I find the French exact to a 
minute in keeping engagements, I was ushered through 
a throng of ill-looking servants in new, ill-made livery, 
through a fine suite of rooms to a salon hung with white 
and gold, with massive gold fringes. Monsieur Lemat- 
tre, who met me at the door, led me, bowing at every 
step, to his lady, occupying a fautueil in the place of 
honour. Several quests were already collected ; among 
those who immediately followed, I distinguished the 
names of three of the ministers and their wives; and in 
a few minutes folding doors were thrown open, and a 
solemn looking matlre Mphotd whispered — ^ Madame est 
servie.^^ There was nothing of that horrible before-din- 
ner pause— that chasm to be filled up with small talk- 
so invariably produced in London by the want of punc« 
tuality of Unpolite guests, or an unaccomplished oook ; 
and, our places at table being pointed out by a written 
card in each plate, no confusion arose in taking our seats. 
I was placed between the master of th^ house and one 
of the most eminent of the ministers-*a little, under- 
bred, common-looking man, far better calculated to shine 
in the chambre than' the salon. The conversation he ad* 
dressed to me wa^ so diluted to what he supposed the 
level of mv understanding, that I would rather be had 
(alked exclusively to his opposite neighbour, one of the 
greatest capitalists in France, to whom hia discourse 
was of railroads — ^railroads—railroads; ai^d the giff&n^ 
tesqw of his views on this gigantic topic highly enter- 
tained me. The dinner was s^^endid, much like those of 
Merioneth House, with the exception that there was no 
fine buffet of family i>late, and that ih»dessuS'de-4aideot 
piateaii, which occupies the whole length of a French 
dinner table, was merely of or-moulu and ciyscal* The 
service was long, formal, and tireaomei every dish even 
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fo the \nost triiingf h&rs d^ctuvre^ being carefnlly served 
iround in succession to the eighteen guests before the 
ceremony was concluded* Champagne was not intro- 
duced till dessert ; yet its aid was not wanting, as in 
England, to enliven the party. Everybody talked inces- 
santly; nor did I once hear that oniinous clatter of 
knives and forks, which has often betrayed to me the 
dullness of my own dinner table. During dinner, a sin-» 
gle glass of Sherry, and weak Bourdeaux and water, 
•eemed the beverages in favour; at dessert, Champagne 
and T'okay. The French of the present day are singu- 
larly temperate ; and a lady s^en to drink a glass of 
pure wine, or a second glass of Champagne, would be 
unkindly thought of. At the conclusion of dessert, we 
were handed by the gentlemen to the drawingroom, 
coffee having been already served ; and in a few mii^utes 
the carriages of the ministers were announced, and the 
solemn affair was over. In my ignorance, I had not or- 
dered my carriage till ten o^clock ; but Madame Lemat^ 
tre, perceiving my embarrassment, good-naturedly pro- 
posed that I sheuld accompany her to her sister's, 
Madame Foumier's, the wife of a rich receveur-g^nSralf 
who has music every Sunday evening. There I found 
the Grisi, the venerable Grasini, Tamburini, Rubini, and, 
above all, the great maestro, Rossini himself, the idol of 
all these financial people. The wittiness for which he 
was long celebrated is said, indeed, to be in some degree 
obscured by the excellence of their dinners and suppers i 
they have crammed him into dullness. Madame Four- 
nier's music was exquisite ; her society, I auspect,sor80. 
The women were over-dressed and affected ; the men, 
'* des fcuhianablest** a bad imitation of English dandie?, 
and decidedly the least admirable c}ass of la jeune France. 
The ineffability of an Englishman of fashion, with his 
five, ten, fifteen, twenty thousand a year — ^his valets, and 
villas, and travelling carriages, and hunting boxes — is 
comparatively a consistent folly. From Eton to Al-- 
macK's \ie is pampered into the languid, supercilious in* 
anity whic^h aozes through a London season, after the 
labours of tfs moors, its Melton, and its steeple chases. 
Not so these pseuAO'^^fashionables^ of the Cati6 Tortoni } 
with their two or three hundred per annum, pour tout 
potage^ their lives must consist of an alternation of luxe 
el indigence. We know that their black satin fronts and 
collars were invented for economical purposes, and that 
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they are miserably lodged and fed, to«enable Aeia (• 
penorm their daily lounge in the Bois de Boulogne on a 
tolerable horse, and secure a weekly stalle at tbe operiu 
Their Mery is a hollow affaii^. 

January Ut, — ^This is no weather for sightseeing ; I 
have therefore deferred my visits to the wonders of the 
metropolis till a milder season ; and, being at Rome, a|n 
doing as the Romans do. Le jour de Van ! — three inches 
of snow and forty thousand people — ^nay, I should think, 
twice as many — in the streets. To-day everybody calls 
upon everybody; millions of visiting cards are dispersed 
by people who make it their business to undertake the 
circulation ; and, for once in its life, all the world is gen- 
erous. During the last week, the toyshops of Giroux* 
la Parte Chinoise, and the Palais Royal, have presented a 
perpetual stream of customers ; and it would be a curious 
task to compute the amount of money expended from 
Christmas to new-year^s day, in the purchase of sugar- 
plums and gewgaws equally useless. N'importe! — ^the 
whole city is in movement ; no businesar*no care. Every 
face wears a smile, for the Frenph possess, beyond au 
people, the art of disencumbering themselves at will of 
the troubles of life ; they put aside their vexations for 
a day, as they would a hat or a cloak ; while we English, 
labour as we will, find it impossible to pluck out every 
thorn from our sides on even the most exciting occa- 
sion : hence our careworn aspect. Life sits heavy upon 
us ; we are a grave, considering people, deeply impressed 
with our moral responsibilities. 

8i. — Last night the ministers, corps tUplomaiiouef and 
public bodies, were received at court, ^our souhaiter ia 
bonne annle d leurs majeetes. To-night it has been our 
turn, and I had the satisfaction of seeing the staterooms 
in full splendour. I can imagine nothing more regally 
rjiyal. The grand staircase and saUe dee marechaux^ 
dazzlingly white, and radiantly illuminated, are worth a 
whole parish of Pimlico palaces ! 

The receptions hero are very diflferently manage-d from 
our drawingrooms. The ladies attending are placed, as 
they happen tQ arrive, alonff the whole range of state 
apoHments ; the royal family, entering from the petite 
e^temene^ address themselves in succession to each, 
pursuing the long line till they return again, hoarse and 
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fkti^ed, to the point from whence they started. First, 
appears the king, attended by his etat manor, preceded 
by the aide-de-camp in waiting, who names every lady 
to his majesty. To each the king addresses, with obse- 
quious bourtesy, some commonplace remark, and passes 
on. Next comes the queen, for whom the same cere- 
monial is observed by her lady of honour: after her 
Madame Adelaide ; then the two charming princesses ; 
lastly, the Dukes of Orleans and Nemours. You hear 
nothing but the iteration of the Same barren phrases : 
^I hope you are not inconvenienced by the heat;*' 
•* Have you been long in Paris ?" " Do you make a pro- 
longed stay in France?'* Towards myself, and those 
with whom the royal family are personaUy acquainted, 
a greater degree of familiarity is exhibited ; but there is 
something of kindliness, of HenveUiance, of hontej in the 
demeanour of the queen, imparting value to her most 
trifling compliments. 

I accompanied Madame de MerinviUe to the reception, 
who pointed out with pride the representatives of many 
of the first houses in France ; would I could have shown 
Aer, in return, a more desirable display of my country- 

Seople ! In addition to the fifty or sixty who did us 
onour, there were several hundreds who could ground 
no pretensions to appear there upon previous presenta- 
tion at our own court, and among them several decidedly 
and notoriously inadmissible. This arises from want of 
due importance being invested in the English ambassa- 
dress. No English gentleman can be presented to the 
king, except by his ambassador ; no English lady oughi 
to obtain access to the queen, unless under the sanction 
of her ambassadress. At present applications are made 
direct to the dame d^honneur, and immediately granted. 
Invitations follow, and England becomes most unwor- 
thily represented at the court of the Tuileries. 

To procure access to the British embassy, on the 
contrary, it is indispensable, to produce a sufScient let- 
ter of recommendation. Mine, which was from Lady 
Southam, secured me a kind recepticm, an immediate in- 
vitation to dinner, and a general one to the Friday eve- 
ning parties. 

Aench families, w#o have the entrhf maintain their 
privilege of coming uninvited whenever the ambassa- 
dress receives company; butverv few Carlists visit the 
embassy) not from deficiency of regard or respect to* 
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wards its occupants, -but because they are apprehensive 
of meeting certain, ministerial and political notahUiU^ 
with whom they do' not choose to come in contact. 

Next in importance is the salon pf the Austrian ambaa« 
^adress, the personal friend of our own, and one oi the 
most amiable and graceful women of the day. 

Zd. — ^To-night I made my debut in the circle of Mad- 
ame de Bretonvilliers ; and I am stOl shivering at the 
recollection I The great gloomy courtyard in the Rue 
de Grenade, the dark damp staircaise, the stifling garlic- 
scenWd antechamber, the ill-lighted rooms, the formal 
assdhiblage, were not compensated by the vastness of the 
antiquated saloons, and the magniloquent nomenclature 
of the guests. No young people, the ladies scarcely even 
in demie-tailettei muffled in bonnets and shawls — and cold- 
ness and formality enough to have frozen a salamander. 
I was presented to several duchesses whose titles are 
historical, and who, by their appearance, may have figured 
in the Fronde, But I sqspect there was a vapour of the 
Tuileries clinging to my garments, for they eyed me 
most contemptuously, we had two Boston tables and 
a ** wisk f* tau sucrie and weak sirup and water were 
handed round by way of refreshment ; ihe candles seiamed 
to burn dim ; the lofty saloon .was as hazy as one of our 
great theatres in the month of November ; a sensation 
of ague, seemed creeping byer me. Dinner invitations, 
from the Bretonvilliers, are as much out of the question 
as to the table of his holiness. The people of his caste 
are ^imapsed to dine, but the fact has never been proved 
to fOjCftC^ers by -ocular demonstration. 

Wie,U9'apt to fancy in England that every great French 
family tias its Ude ; whereas none but the ambassadors^ 
ministers, or great bankers affect t« giv,e dinners or even 
keep a ehef.- There was only Rothschild, in all Paris, 
who coAild venture upon Car^me ! 
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Xnst returned from a brilliant ball ehez le ministre da 
-> ' - ■■ . I^liese ministerial fetes are considered far from 
select^ bpt my eye is not yet sufficiently familiar with 
the surface of French society to detect the fault. The 
bouse, an effioial residence, was nMe, and nobly lighted ; 
the orchestra admirable ; and the whole thing faultlessly 
arranged. A French ballroom presents a more orderly 
aspect thao ouis» The ladies are seated side by »i^ 
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Iround the roonit generally in a double row ; and no fen- 
tleman would dream of usurping a place among them ; 
the seats are occupied by the same .persons throughout 
the evening; when they dance, a handkerchief or bou* 
quet is left lb engage the place. The room, has, conse- 
quently, the appearance of being linea with beautiful 
women, who are led out to dance, ^en reconducted to 
their seats. There is no wandering up and down, no 
pushing to get in here or out there, as in an English party, 
whereon the demon of restlessness appears to have set 
his seal. Our ladies fair are, in fact, too fond of loung- 
ing about on the arms of men, to whom they are com- 
paratively strangers, to stare at this beauty, laugh at that 
quiz, or ascertain, by the most insolent coolness of in- 
vestigation, whether they like the looks of Lady A. or 
Lady B. sufficiently to be introduced to her. They seem 
to fancy themselves privileged in rudeness towards any 
one not exactly belonffiug to their own set ; to sneer — 
to elbow — to push aside. French women, on the con- 
trary, are peculiarly courteous to strangers. If thrust 
agamst their intentions into a crowd, there is a coaxing 
tone in their merest, ^ Pardon madame^ mille pardons H 
which, if not sterling gold) is very pretty tinsel. 

The men in society here take my fancy less than the 
womeii. The very young ones affect Anglomania, and 
talk of nothing but horses and la chasse, in a tone of zf- 
fectation ridiculous to English ears. Still worse are the 
jeune Uigans^ the lodk-and-die class, who dress d la 
moyen o^, and, like other mites, are vast underminers-— 
of female reputation. I omit a few charming old men of 
the old school, all urbanity and good breeding ; but after 
a tine their flowery nothmgness becomes tedious ; and, 
on the whole, the most agreeable companions are the 
men of about fifty, whose youth was passed at the im- 
perial court, where ability was the vasse partout ; *' men 
of the world, who know the worlcl like men." From 
one thing, at least, you are secure in French society— 
the proud, reserved, unsocial, ^ superior man,*' so often 
met with in England— a miser ot his own mind, who 
staUu through lite as if he owed no kindly reciprocation 
of sociability to his feUow-croatures. The French seem 
to have their temper or their temperament more under 
their own control than the English. 

— — Just returned from a ball at th%Tuileries ! what 
ja singular scene!— truly and indeed the fiu of a rai 
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citoyeiirHine of the few me|al* traces yet remainhig ot 
the July revolutioa4 a ball of four thousaud pereooa, 
two thousand of whom are chd^n from the jniddle, or 
Aooiewhat below the middle ciaaises. Such an assen* 
biage necessarily eatcites thedisgilst of the eecutcbeoned 
magnates of the feudal party ; for the worsted epaulete 
of the National Guard are to their disdainful eyes as the 
fsign of the beast. But for myself, who have no nation* 
al pride to be wounded by the eontaet, I confess that an 
entertainment given by the king* not to his court, but to 
his subjects, idfords unmixed satisfaction. Prejudice 
apart, I distinguished nothings in the dress or (kport- 
ment of the guests, differing from those of society in 
generad. I never saw assembled a gifeater number of 
elegant or elegantly attired women; and as to the in* 
convenienpe compuained o^ the pressure of the crowd 
—(no greater by the way, then at some charity ball at 
Almack^s — Caledonian or HibernianV-'it was easily to 
be avoided by arriving early, and taking a seat for the 
evening in the saUe des markchanx^ where their majesties 
ai^ the court remain stationed till the announcement 
of supper. It is the custom of the fine to show them-* 
selves for an hour, and retire about eleven ; but I de^ 
clped accompanying Lady Sarah Andover^s party home, 
and i^mained with Madame de Merinville to witness 
the supper spectacle, often described to me as unique in 
brilliancy. 

The banquet is served in the saUe de tpectacUy on tables 
occupying the ground floor and the circle of the halcan^- 
a military band and a host of spectators occuping the 
second tier of boxes. ^* 

The theatre is resplendently iUuminated with innu* 
merable chandeliers, and the supper served exclusively 
upon plate. But the peculiar brilliancy of the scene is 
attributable to the circumstance that not a single gentle- 
man is allowed to mter ttU the ladies have risen from 
supper; and the tables are consequentlv ornamented by 
ynmtemipted lines of gay and beautiful women, glitter- 
ing with diamonds and adorned with the richest cos- 
tirades. And this vast area of the salle appears to be 
waving with plumes, and variegated with flowers. 

A puce was reserved for me beside that of Madame* 
de Merinville, at the central table, occupied by the royat 
fiuaiiy and the Imusehold. As the queen took her seat, 
fhi9 band struck up theinewtaUe qmlmr d'uuige £rdn» 
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UiCik^ " Ok peut-on etre mieux qu*au sein de sa famiUe T* 
and after suj^r, includiog^ hot BonpSftntrieSf &c., eerred 
by foHr hundred domesticS) half of whom are in fdl 
court dressy the other half in the royal liveryt the queen 
roee and returned to' the ballroom, IbUowed by the 
whole assemblage. Our )re*entrance, by-the«way, was 
somewhat formidable, through an appattently intermin- 
able lane, extending from gallery to gallery, of brilliant 
unifoibis and scrutinizing facfes, waiting to rush into the 
snpper-roooK Dancing was immediately resumed, but 
i retired with mv little friend } my eyes4)eing absolutely 
dazzled b}[ the bright illumination of the Tuileries, and 
the glittering variety of uniforms, Trench, English, Rus- 
sian, Austrian, Hungarian, Greeky Highlander, Orientaly 
contributory to the spendours of a ball chez le roi citayetL 
Let Che exclusives say that they will, a/0/e attended by 
fodr ^ousand prospepous, happy-looking people, under 
the roof of a noble palace, cannot but leave a most agree- 
able impression on the mind. ' " 

Thursday. — Loitered away an evening at the weekly 
soMe of anEnglish exclusive of the secondary class, long 
resident here. . About twenty women, about thirty meOy 
of divers nations, apparently hahitu^ of the house, drop- 
ping in one after tlK nother, to feast upon weak tea and 

; equally vapid causerie* 

I None but the French can converse a whole eveninjp 

^ without effort ; the English, (du grand monde) keep their 

attention alive only when whipped up by the little ser* 

I pent scourges of ill-nature. The $oirie of last night was 

f the only one where I have Heard a whisper of scandal ; 

I my countrywomen certainly possess a marvellous in- 

j stinct for tearing each other to pieces. 

*' When an Italian is questioned concerning another 
Italian in a foreign country,'^ said the Neapolitan secre- 

^ tary of legation to me, the other night, ** he feels it a 

duty to nuike the best of his countryman. Unless he 
should labour under a serious stigma, we manage to say 
something courteous in his behalf. But, question one 
English lady concerning another, and you would suppose 
the whole nation to consist of lost women or vulgar ro- 
turUres. It is either—* I know nothing of her ; she was 
never heard of in society in England I' or*-' Pray do not 
talk to me of such a person ; nothing can be more noto- 
pous than har conduct' Moradivamng was tha nmntiu 



176 BIABT OF A DES£NKtJTiS. 

of the beautiful marchesa, who exclaimed, (on occasion 

of a tremendous storm excited some years ago in the 

English society of Rome, by the appearance of Lady 

at the assemblies of the Hanoverian ambassador,) 

* Their virtue ! their virtue ! How indelicate of these 
English women to be always talking about their virtue ! 
We never heard such a tiling alluded to, till the English 
came among us after the peace !* " 

To-night at Lady Harriet's the king's bell was a tar* 
get for the discharge of general impertinence. 

" Were you at that thing at the Tuileries, last nif ht t" 
inquired a Carlist duchess of my friend Lady Sarah 
^dover. 

'* For an hour or two. I dined there on Sunday ; so 
I thought it a good occasion to go and make mjtfisUe de 
digestion. *By-the-by, I did not see you .in the milie^ 
she continued, turning to our hostess. 

"1 do not happen to have a gown, just now, old and 
shabby enough to venture into a mob !" . replied ber 
ladyship. '*I shall go to the private baH next week. 
Was there anything amusing last night V* 

''Less amusing than usual. On account of this polite 
ical dimuU, we had no Americans. 1 do so dote upon 
the Yankees at those balls, whisking throujgfh the waltz 
with their Bourgignon diamonds, and their cometlike 
birds of paradise! One lught last winter, I had the 
courage to stay supper ; and before me there was a dish 
of beef steaks and fried potatoes, perfectly horrific to a 
Parisian etigante sitting near me : (who, I found alter- 
ward, was the wife of a glovemaker, in the Rue de la 
Paix.) 'Quevoulezvaus^tnachereP said her companion 

* C*est pour les dames AngUnsns, Les AnglaiseSf voyez 
vouSf ne sauraierU sauper san biftek.^ * 

*^ We had no Americans, then, at the ball last night t** 
said I, addressing my friend Lady Poyntz, the wife of a 
tory ex-minister. 

''What ball?" she inquired, rousing herself ftom a 
revery. 

" At the Tiiileries.'' 

** Was there a ball at the Tuileries T 

" Yes, a splendid one.*' 

"I know nothing about Louis Philippe's entertam- 
ments. I have not been at the Tuileries these six 
years." 

. ''You weie fortanate," said !» *'that the noise of 
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•uch a multitude of carriages passing under your win- 
dows in the Rue de Hivoli, did not reveal the secret to 
you." • , 

I begin to feel myself unworthy of the select comitis of 
Paris society, such as Lady Harrietts. I am told they are 
the only ones in the civilized world, where what deserves 
to be called conversation still exists ; yet I never heard 
anything more vapid than the eternal repetition of — 
*' Voire sarUk a tie bonne depme quefai eu rhormeur de vous 
voirf-^Volre charmanie amiey mUadi, (une telle,) ^c.^ porte 
Inen P-^Commenl avez v(m» trouvi la Griei hier au so%r ?— 
4^., 4^." By way of conversational society, give nCe a 
flrst-rate English dinner party, or a pleasant party in an 
English country house ! But by way of gayety, let me 
have a brillianthall of several hundred persons, with good 
music, where fevery one talks to every one as much or 
aa little as they please. I detest a petit comiU of languid 
ineffable^. 

It is thought highly indecorous in Paris to sit con- 
Tersing above a certain time with the same person. 
Svery gentleman addresses in turn every lady of his 
acijuaintance ; and even* when a liaison actually and no- 
tonously subvjsts, it would be considered an insult to 
society to render it publicly observable by undue atten- 
tions. Married couples, living however unhappily to- 
gether* appear^ so far together in public, that the mart 
escorts madame into thei'baUroom andl>ack to her car- 
riage. It is unnecessary to address each other in the 
course of the evening; still less to parade together, 
arm-in-arm, after the Darby and Joan custom of the 
English. The^ appear in society to pay their compli- 
ments to the worla : their compliments to each other are 
supposed to be paid at home. The domestic virtueoi^of 
tho Parisians are at a low ebb. Biit this is studiously 
concealed. No people can be more attentive to the ex- 
ternal decencies of life. '* 

Chez nous, a woman giddily inclined chooses the most 
public places to exhibit her indiscretion^ ; the park, the 
opera, Almack*s, Kensington Gardens: she seems to 
think it a pity that the influence of her bad example 
should be lost. This arises from the fact that English- 
men do not err deliberately, but become entangled in 
mischief from weakness and self-reliance* The French- 
man goes seriously to work, and is therefore studious 
not to provoke observation* 
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*' I hear great mention, among you English ladies, of 
t|ie word * flirtation,* '' said an ola French gentleman de 
rancien regime to me the other day. " I am often told 
— ' such a lady is perfectly well-conducted, but she is 
fond of a little innocent flirtation ;* Qv' e«<*ce qw ea ^mCf 
dire--*flirtati(mr'' 

The Anglicism was somewhat difficult to expAain ; but 
when I had wasted some eloquence on the attempt, he 
replied — ** Ah ! vout voulez faire entendre ^de la eoquetterie 
sans rSstUtat T' — ^a sort of thing to us incomprehensible ! 
In affairs of love, we are matter of fact. Our mar^ 
riages are seldom, as in your country, marriages of ineli- 
nation, yet we can boast an infinite number of virtuous 
and faithful wives. But a woman is either faithful to her 
husband, or takes. a lover.' II fatU opter. If the latter 
she is doubly careful to give no umbrage to her husband 
by levity of demeanour. If^ after being faithless to her 
husband, she becomes faithless to her lover, she is re- 
garded in society as a femme galante^ and ceases to be 
respectable* Pardon me, I speak plainly ; but my ix>si- 
tion as a grandfather entitles me to explain these things 
to a stranger. 

And thus their code of immorality seems to be delib- 
erately established ; partly, I imagine, in consequence 
of the impossibility of divorce, and partl^r because in 
case of concieted unchastity a lady is liable in France to 
imprisonment, and is made to contribute from her own 
means towards the support of the children she has aban- 
doned. 

*' You are so strange— vou insuiaires !" cried my Baden 
friend, Madame de Nivelles, when discussing with me 
some point of morality. ^ You are fond of holding 
forth as if all the virtue in the world had taken refuge in 
Great Britain. But look at the fact ! look at the records 
of your newspapers ! look at your divorce trials.** 

*' Three or four instances in the year," said I, '' out of 
a population of seven milUons, and vulgarly blazoned 
forth to the utter demoralization of Ae public.** 

" N^imparte /*' she interrupted. " All that is thus re^ 
corded is fact ! A miladi rushes from the arms of one 
milor into those of another; number two papng a lar^ 
fine (according to legal tariff) to number one. The mi- 
ladi has only to change her name, her liveries, the arms 
on her carnage, and add a ball more or lass to the coio« 
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fiet in the corner of her pocket handkerchief— and, Vive 
U divorce I all goes on as before." 

^ Pardon me^^ I exclaimed ; " such a wonian has for- 
feited caste at once and for ever! She is no longer re- 
ceived either at coort or in society." 

''Bah, bah! not in London society. But she comes 
abroad. She is the lawful wife of a milor, and, except 
to the fetes of your ambassadors, is entitled to go every- 
where. ' She has France, Italy, Germany, at her dis- 
posal; que vouiez voust I have seen half a dozen of 
your divorcees in the best company, but with ue a woman 
once driven in shame (rom her husband's house is re- 
ceived into no other." 

I — Interrupted by letters from England. Welcome 

^ interruption ! That most unamiable being. Sir Robert 

Herbert, has died suddenly, and Herbert and Armine 

come into the family estate and twelve thousand a year! 

If ever woman merited prosperity, it is my good un- 

\ selfish 'sister: she will know how to enjoy and iifprove 

\ the honours of affluence. They wiU now quit Bedford- 

. shire, and settle in our beloved old neighbourhood! 

With them I shall return to the haunts of my youth, the 

silver Trent and Needwood ! I had already determined 

not to visit London this season, and I shall have enough 

of dissipation before i auit Paris ; but Armine invites me 

to see them early in thi summer, and the invitation is, I 

own, a tempting one. I 

— To-day, for the first time, a seance in the Clutmbre 
des Dejfuth, A ticket for the diplomatic tribune ensured 
me somewhat more agreeable accommodation than in 
the old ventilator. As for the performance of the day, 
with my best endeavours to regard the affair with be- 
coming gravity, I could not avoid being struck by a 
thousand absurdities. The hall is in itself dignified and 
senatorial. But the president with his little muffin bell ; 
the rostrum, to which, in any sudden emergency of in- 
terest, the members cling like a swarm of bees to fight 
for possession ; above «Q1, the total inattention of the 
chamber to the ordinary run of speakers, amazed my 
weak mind. The French are the worst listeners in the 
world; fifty little vehement debates are perpetually 
carrying on among the benches of the two parties to 
which the speaker on his legs does not belong. They 
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lend their ears only to those of their own way of tbink«i 
ing ; the ricfat side and centre have no ears for the elo** 
qnence of the cdti gauche. This certainly is one way of 
preserving consistency of opinion. 

Then, the excess of their vehemence* without the slight- 
est appearance of being in earnest ! In the English house, 
how little demonstration of fervour, but how convincing a 
tone of sincerity ! Here they speak out of the abundance 
of the heart ; there, out of its depths. Ever and anon, when 
the fifty little contingent parliaments ffrcwtoo insolently 
noisy, dingle, dingle, ding went the little bell of Monsieur 
le Firesident, and order was for a few minutes restored. 
I came away, weary and unexcited, before the seance 
was half over, feeling as if I had been in the presence 
of a disputatious academy, rather than of the legislature 
of the nation. I fancied-— no doubt it woe fancy — that I# 
could discern a peculiar distinction between the charac-i 
teristics of the deputies from the south and those of 
northern France. Thiers appears, in spite of his bad 
delivery, to be a ready and adroit ministerial speaker; 
bqt in the tribune, as elsewhercy he cannot divest him* 
self of his ait ffonUn, 

What does Henry Bulwer mean by the assertion that 
literary men are more eagerly welcomed in society here 
than in England t They occupy, perhaps, a more inde- 
pendent and honourable position, are less ei^ppsed to be 
lionized by patronizing dowagers, and more sure of ob« 
taining public preferment; but, with the exception of 
Mignet and M6rim6e, who are courted for their personal 
merits and official standing rathSr than for their literary 
distinctions, I have scarcely met one of them. To the 
parties of the ministers, of the Grand Referendaire, and 
other public functionaries, artists and men of letters are 
admitted, as part of a political system ; but they are not 
to be' found, like Moore, Rogers, Chantry, Newton, and 
others, in the boudoirs of the elites ox the select fetes of a 
Devonshire House. 

The calling of un komme de leitres is here, however, a 
profession, bearing its own rewards and profits, ^and 
forming an especiu and independent class. In common 
with the artists, they look to ennoblement in the Acad- 
emy, and, under the existing order of things have been 
richly endowed with places and pensions; but among 
themselves, in their domestic privacy, their habits of 
life are on the whole inferior in refinement to those of 
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the literary daeses of England.. It. is true that, of late 
years, literature has been cultivated among ourselves 
as one of the highest graces of the aristocracy ; while a 
considerable number of the ornaments of our schools ol 
learning, detoting themselves to the church* attain high 
clerical preferments lit England, a great historian or 
Inoral philosopher achieves the golden honours of lawn 
sleeves ; while in France he obtains an habit brodcf a 
cr^ d'konnew^ a pension* and the honours of the Acad* 
emy. The Carlists possess Chateaubriand and De Vigny 
among the literati ; but the venerable €eladon of Madame 
Recamier owes' his importance in* their eyes rather to 
his political distinction than to the authorship of " Atada." 
Lamartine*s fame as a first-rate poet has been injure<l 
by his decadence into a second-rate senator. Victor 
liugo is a harsh, dry, self-concentrated man, inflated into 
bombast by the worship of the romantic school. Balzao 
is the only Frenchman of talent who condescends to 
lionize in fashionable society: and of female writers^ 
though several might be cited as accomplished and 
elegant, the French have nothing compairal^e in imjiort* 
ance with an Edgeworth, a Martineau, a Joanna Baillie, 
or a:Mitford. One woman of genius, the female Byron 
of la jeune FrancBy must not be passed over in silence ; 
But, luckily for the honour of her sex, Madame Dudevant 
is so ashamed of herself and her works as to mask 
them under the assumed appellation of ** Georges Sand." 
I noticed the profile of this talented woman in the 
collection of eminent persons among the medals of 
David : the eyes and forehead are strikin^^ handsome, 
the mouth animdcUre and coacse^-^half a Circe— half a 
muse. 

I have lately been trying to investigate the na^* 

ture ofthe charm which renders Paris so favourite as^* 
joum of the English. In point of gayety (for gayet^,^ 
reading dissipation) it affords nothing comparable with 
that of London. A few ministerial fetes every winter 
may perhaps exceed in brilliancy the balls given in our 
common routine of things ; but, for one entertainment in 
Paris, at least thirty take place chtz nous. Society is es* 
tablished with us on a wider and more splendid scale. 
The weekly soiriesy on the other hand, which properly 
represent the society of this place are dull, meager, and 
formal to the last degree of formality. There is no 
MUiant paint 4$ rtutiion such as Almack's; no theatre 
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imiting, like out Italian opera, th« charm of the best com- 
pany, the best music, and the best dancing. Of the 
thousand and one theatres boasted by the Parisiansy 
only three are of a nature to be frequented by p€k>ple of 
consideration ; the remainder being as muCn out of 
question as the Pavilion or -the Garrick* pinner parties 
there are node ; water parties, none ; dejeuners, unless 
given by a foreign ambassadress, none. A thousand ac- 
cessories to London amusement are here wholly want- 
ing. In the month of May, I am told, the public gardens 
and the Boisde Boulogne become enchanting. But what 
is not charming in the month- of May? Paris, perhaps, 
least of all places; for at the commencement of the 
month, every French family of note quits the metropolis 
for its country seat, or for sea or mineral bathing. For- 
eigners and the mercantile and ministerial classes alone 
remain. La fiance et la bureaucralie ! trisie ressaurce ! 

What, then, I would fain discover, constitutes the pe- 
culiar merit of inducing persons uninstigated by motives 
of economy, to fix themselves in this comfortless and 
filthy city, and call it paradise ? Alas ! my solution of 
the problem is far from honourable to the taste of our 
absentees ! In Paris people arefarless amenable than m 
London to^he tribunal of public opinion ! 

The custom of living in suites of apartments, eitiier in 
a public hotel or a furnished house, renders people inde- 
pendent of the surveillance of their servants and of each 
other. Among, the well-regulated establishments of a 
good street in the better quarters of London, every ac- 
tion, every gesture, every visit received or refused, is 
known and commented upon* not only by your next door 
neighbours, but by the superabounding, and therefore 
idle servants of a dozen others. The lazy butler of 
Nb. 36, yawning on the door steps during the daily drive 
of his lady, and comparing notes with his brother cork- 
screws of* No. 35 and No. 37, has notliing better to do 
than communicate intelligence of my lady^s flirtations 
or my lord's unpaid bills, to be circulated round the 
neighbourhood. In Paris he would be dusting chairs or 
washing china ; for not a hand that is not supefahun* 
dantly tasked is retained in a French establishment. 

Personal allusions, moreover, are inadmissible into the 
newspapers. No vulgar appetite prevails for learning 
the number of guests or entrees at the dmner of the Mar- 
quis of This or Baron the Other— the fiddle-faddle par-^ 



mXKY OP A l)£8£KN(rTEfi« 183 

ticttlars of ladies* toilets, or the comings and gOings 
of the aristocracy, and aristocracy-aping mediocracy. 
There is infinitely less of the servile spirit of lackeyism 
among the middling and lower oilers. A French hab- 
erdnsher knows what the journals of the day ielate as 
the last firman of the grand signor, bat cares not a ru6h 
whether the noUe duke lodged in the first floor oyer 
his shop is married or single, or about to commit mat- 
rimony ; while a French footman talks^ to the froUeur^ 
dry-rubbing your apartmehts, of the order of the day in 
the chamter, or the pictures at the exposition, instead 
of the improprieties he may have noticed while loung- 
ing away the night in the hall at Willis's. 

Even m the most frivolous society, conversation rarely 
takes a personal tone. Scandalous gossip is r^g^ded 
as eminently vulgar. The men talk politics — the wo« 
men, dress — seldom or ever, t|ie affairs of their neigh- 
bours. Whether public morals derive improvement 
from this security from that minor yet influential public 
tribunal — the voice of society— >may perhaps be doubt- 
ful ; but it is certain that not a few of the English are 
well content to be emancipated- from the oHigato suit of 
buckram worn in London, and the hypocrisy induced by 
the consciousness of being always under review— always 
perched on a Judgment stool-*alway8 subjected to the 
scrutiny of the steward^s room, the servants' hall, the 
malignations of the fashionable school for scandal, and 
the branding irons of the weekly press ! Peerages, bar- 
onetages, magazines, annual registers, render tfa^ United 
Kingdom familiar with the births, deaths, and marriages 
— the divorces and delinquencies — nay, even the balls 
and masquerades of the privileged classes of our own 
country. In France, each lives secure from observation 
in his hotel as a marmot in his burrow, till some es- 
cutcheoned hearse, ascending to the heights of Pere la 
Chaise, proclaims to the cobler who for thirty years has 
mended shoes as porter to the mansion adjoining th^t pf 
the defunct, that sa seigneurie, his neighbour, is no more ! 
I shojald have known nothing of the misadventures of 
the Gresham Ronshams, had we lived side by side in the 
Rue de TUniversit^, where things are established on too 
vast a scale for peighbourlv espionage ; nor would Fieschi 
have been enabled to build up his atrocious battery un-. 
observed, in a lodginghouse in Piccadilly. 

Just received a Gharming letter from Herberts^enforo^ 
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ing with eyery possible argument his wife'tf inTitatiotui 
for the smnmer. "I. am persuaded,** he writes, *'that 
what may have appeared to you a morose, unkindly hu- 
mour on my- part, nas tended to create estrangement be- 
tween Us. Of this, believe me^ my dear Harriet, you 
will have no further cause of complaint* You, who have 
perhaps experienced all the vexations of life, saving the 
sting of that gnawmg worm called poverty, are wholly 
unable to )itppreciate the wear 'and tear of temper pro- 
duced by the petty mortifications it induces. You can** 
not figure to yourself the humiliation of a man united to 
the wife of nis choice, the object of his idolatry, and 
compelled, instead of surroundiing her with the luxuries 
and elegances of life, to preach a thrifty economy, and 
mingler in the endearments of their privacy arguments 
upon the waste of the kitchen or the gluttony of the 
servants* hall. To hive fair and promising children bom 
to you, and know their prospects insecure— «ven their 
means of education circumscribed— is a bitter trial* 
You have seen me smarting under such feelings— smart- 
ing under unavowed embarrassments hateful to a man 
of honourable principles, but you will see all this no 
more. Our g[oldeh age is besun. Henceforward no in- 
quietudes but those inseparable from the common lot of 
humanity — no heart burnings— no bickerings — ^no im- 
patience. My dear unexacting Armine will hencefor- 
ward occupy the position I have desired for her since 
the moment when, in ear^^ girlhood, she became the ob- 
ject of my preference. Come to us, my, dear Harriet, 
and witness all this. Dread no more lectures ; I shaU 
be too busy inculeating lessons of happiness to trouble 
myself with lesscms of wisdom.** 

This is indeed a cheering prospect, not for my pro- 
jected visits, which' remain among things Utopian, but 
for my dear sister, the best, because the least selfish, 
of human creatures* And of my own avenirt Alas! 
I do not yet venture on anticipations. Let me first 
thoroughly recover my self-possession ; let the wounds 
of my pnde be thoroughly cicatrised; and then, new 
prospects and neir resolutions ! 

Re»enonsanospajnUon». It is edifyinff to perceive with 
regard to Carlism, as with regard to all other extremes 
of bigotry, that affectation and prejudice have begotten 
their own punishment The French are not intrinsically 
■% loyal luition* Their royalism is not the illustFatio^ of 
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t Seriptural precept, ** Fear God— honour tlie king," for 
th^y adore Marv Mother rather than their Maker, and 
honour Versailles and the Tuileries rather than the 
Father of the People. " They love the pomp and glitter 
of the throne ; cling to the abdicated dynasty rather aa 
an. evidence of5<m f<m than from any better motive, 
choosing it to be supposed that their ancestors were 
courtiers of the elder Bourbons, and that gratitude ne- 
cessitates their faithful adherence to4he race. Hence, 
an infinite number of ancestorless pretenders assume the 
name of Carlists as a warranty of their equivocal no- 
bility. Men whose fortunes were amassed during the 
pillage of the first revolution, or by speculations pros* 
pering under the empire, nay, deriving their revenues 
from the profits of pu.blic gaming tables, affect allegiance 
to the cause of legitimacy, as a plea for improving their 
circle of society by making their houses a point of re- 
union for the Carlist party, most of whom are too poor, 
and many too timid, to render their hospitality a rallying 

Eoint for the seditious. Several distinguished circleil 
ave been formed by obscure and worse than obscure in- 
dividuals, under such auspices. Even a low-bred Amer- 
ican, accidentally enriched, has bought his way to prom«. 
inence by permitting certain Carlist dignitaries to enter- 
tain their friends at his expense. Among the first to 
overwhelm the rash Timoii of a new Athens with ridi- 
cule, are the parties so largely indebted to his weakness. 
^ What would you have t*^ they exclaim ; ^ it would ex- 
pose us' to the persecutions of the police were we to 
unite under our roofs Uie distinguished members of our 
party; These obscure people are liable to no such in- 
terpretation. Monsieur Persil would find it difficult to 
promote a Yankee democrat into any emissary of the 
legitimate party. Under such auspices we are safe 1" 

After all, this is but a modification of the acquaintance 
brokerage I formerly stigmatized in London. A chacun^ 
ses trovers ! 

There exists, by-the-way, in Paris, but a single fash- 
ionable club, which, having been founded at the period 
of the Restoration, is composed in a great measdre of. 
Carlists, systematically ilhberal towards the English. 
At this, as in the best London clubs, high whist is ^e 
order of the day, enhanced by the attractions Of good 
society and a good cuisine. Such a resort is of course 
always unfailing in attraction to messieurs le$ Anglds^aa 
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the model of whoae tables it was created by the returaed 
emigrants of 1814; it seems at least to relieve society 
from the presence of inveterate whistplayersi a tire- 
some and profitless restraint. 

Were not my diary secured under one of the 

choicest of Bramah's patent locks,- 1 would not hazard a 
word on dress and fashion, since all comment on such a 
subject must be to the disparagement of my own country. 
For Paris is beyottd question the Mecca of the toUetUt 
and Herbault the high priest of the Temple — ^Herbault« 
who " piHTveys (wo)mankind from China to Peru,^' civ* 
ilises the empresses of barbarous MuscoVyi and regal- 
izes even the obesity of a Queen Christina. This il- 
lustrious artist is. said to have l»een bom in the palace 
Of Versailles, when Versailles was a royal resiaence ; 
though, dilrii^ the gorgeous triumphs of the empire, his 
star shone subdued by the brilliancy of that of Le Roit 
C' le roi des*madesi*^) to rise at last in utmost glory with 
the son of the Bourbons. To his genius* the court of 
Louis XVIII. and his successor was indebted for half its 
attractions ; nor would the tears of le petit ChAieau have 
over ceased to flow for the Ioss,of madame, had not 
•Lbnia Philippe, by a master strolce of genius, retained 
Herbault the unique, as milliner of the new court of the 
new queen. The day preceding every royal gala is 
passed by Herbault au Chateau^ arranging the diamonds 
of her majesty and the princesses on their dresses, and 
imprinting on the very hem of their garments the im- 
press of pure legitimacy — for the mighty master is a 
zealous devotee^of courtliness. No one so nicely dis- 
oriminates between ^ Vt^r commit HfoMAr ^ ^oir disiifigue^^ 
•* Pair noblCf*^ " unfort de reine^ and " une pose imperiale ;" 
no one so scrupulously avoids giving to the toque of a 
femme de la hanfue the turn of feather becoming the am- 
oassadress of imperial Austria. He is M.A. or rather 
LL.D. in the arcana of the toilet, a man of science as 
well as a man of genius. Hear him discuss the com- 
parative qualities of the ostrich of Syria, the ostridi of 
Senegal, the ostrich of the Cape— and old Peiiant the 
ornithologist is outdone. No wonder that Dantan should 
have immortalized Herbault the First and Last by one 
of the cleverest of his statu$ties ! 

Herbault and Victorine are, however, the only remain- 
ing classicists of *the school of fashion. All that Hugo 
$s^ Dunas have done towards the'corruptiOQ of litera- 
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Ivre hiB been effected in the reign of ta mede by Pal- 
ttiyre^ Beaudrant, and th<^r imitators. Exaggerations 
kave crept in under the sanction- of* these people; and 
were it not for the tone of absolutism with which 
Herfoanll maintains hi^ aMendency over the Watering 
minds of his ^He c^tenteoS, chaos would come agah^ 
and a renewal of the monstrosities of the incroyables 
betray ^e innovations upon moral order, inevitable in 
the divided kingdom of a citizen king. Long live Her- 
bault ! Whateover king may reign> let the legitimacy of 
the toilet remain unpolluted] . 

In no country in Europe is the infallibility of the head 
of the fashion so important aa in France. England is 
« land of originals ; and in dress, as in all other matters^ 
people consttlt their whims and fancies* A French wo- 
man^s sole fancj^ is to foUow the fashioo— ^ fashion. 
lor it is one and indivisible* Herbault fixes the *' mould 
of form" for summer bonnejts at the Eaafet prom^ukle 
of LoBgchamps; and* theneeforward, to attempt any 
other shape would be flat blasphemy. A world of 
trouble and invention is spared. From the exclusive 
down to the humblest gri9etUt the^rule is made abso- 
lute^ In France it would be .as vulgar to affect a dcr 
▼iation from the general law, as in England tame^ to 
submit. 

I am at a loss, ho wever, to determine what constitutes 
the undeniable superiority of a French wommi in the 
art of the toilet; unless, as I suspect, it consists in ex- 
cessive neatness. Every point of her costume is exact 
and ^cise. However simple the materialsy the dress 
fits to a miracle* Not a plait is out of its place, not a 
rumple discernible: the glove, the shoe, the stockings 
nll'areeoaally well fitting; every hair of the colffore 
is ^a^efuuy adjusted* and the quilling of the snow-white 
ci^ scrupulously symmetrical. You never find, as in 
the case of a showily dressed English woman* a super^ 
^tious bow of ribbob stuck on to cover the fissure of 
an ill-fitted waist, or a fine chain or broach assumed to 
smarten up a dress whose freshness is tarnished ; whilo 
crushed towers or soiled ribbons are sins beyond for- 
l^veness. Frem^ women axe careful of their belongings, 
and possessing scareely a fourth part of the finei^ wiUi 
wluchweovmMd our wardrobe, ajce always fresh and 
spotless. 

it is no disQiedit t»tkm to he seen at half adoMn 
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Brnccessive balls in the same gown; and they are, cod- 
sequently, secure (ironi the vexation of appearing in it 
in successive seasons. This prudent limitation enaUea 
them to be dways in the fashion. 

It is the custom of the iKv^er orders in England to 
exclaim, when a woman is rougied to excess or attired 
in glaring colours, '* Look at that Frenchified piece of 
ffoods!" Of the sins of the Parisian beiles of former 
days I sing not : but at present nothing can es^ceed the 
modesty of fashionable costume. Except at balls, aa 
H^gante never appears in full dress ; and her demi-tailetie 
and morning dress ore remarkable only for a 'deficiency 
of ornament. Tlie only women I haVe noticed here as 
wearing rouge are countrywomen of my own ; nor was 
I ever ^fore aware of the meretricious and most unlovely 
aspect imparted by false colours to even the loveliest 
countenance. I speak not in a morad sense ; for whether 
a woman waste three or four hours in adjusting the nice* 
ness of her dress and the brightness of her hair, or, after 
a hasty toilet, apply a coat of rouge upon her cheek, the 
impulse of coquetr)^ must, be the same. But paint is a 
positive defeature ; it imparts a glassy look to the eyes 
and a doll-like vulgarity to tbe face. If the catalogues 
of the perfumer's shops of Paris are to be credited with 
their enumeration of er^me de concombrety and crhne de 
iimaconsi cosmetics* are as much in use here as among 
the London votaries of Kalydor and Macassar oil ; bat 
at least the sin of the whited wall is wanting. 

I went to-night through the ceremony of what is 

called a visite de digestion, at the weekly soiree or Hceptum 

of the minisire de • -. What a penalty is entailed by 

this custom of opening yoiir house^ weekly, to afford to 
all and sundry who can pretend, in the most remote de- 
gree, to the honours of acquaintance or official coUision, 
an opportunity of Intruding uninvited into your society ! 
The ministenal soirees include of necessity so unsatis- 
factory an assemblage, that the visits of those persons 
whose presence would be really acceptable are rare and 
brief i while people sufficiently simall to find their con- 
sequence augmented by being seen under a ministerial 
roof; omit not a single occa^on of courting a formal 
bow from. Vhomme en jXaee, There were about a dozen 
ladies to-night, most of them wives of leading deputies- or 
Other specialites, and nearly three hundred men. No re- 
freshmenta^nothiDg but talkee-talke^— adorned by that 
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flouiiflliiiig^ arabesque of compliiiient which ovemmstlie 
diacoaTse of these silTer-tongued iron-hearted people. 
I obaenred a Tasi number of arti^u iiod men of letters; 
not holding:, however, the dignified attitude assigned 
them in such society as that of Laimdowne House, the 
pendtmt to that assembled ehez moruiiw le mimsire. I 
doubt,' by-ihe-way,- whether, if the custom of toluntary 
evening visits were admitted in London, such parties 
would present the ordeily tone and aspect they retain in 
Paris; Maimers predominate' here over morals; and 
even Robert Macaire in his rags knows how to present 
himself in society. 

A distinguished doctrinaire deputy amused himself by 
upbraiding me this evening with the delinquencies oi 
lus<, TreUope and her book on Paris. 

** I cannot but conclude," said he, *' that the fame oC 
this new work, as well as of that on America, is based 
on the cleverness of Hervieu's sketches ; foi^ find that 
those the Troliope has published uniUustrated, are ad- 
mitted to be failures. Rein de plus amusant que de voir 
d quel point cette pauvre vieiUe a 6t€ coeff(§e de son Ab- 
baye, anx Bois, et entii^hee de sa coterie de sempiter- 
nelles: one petite demie-douzalne d^hommes, c^ldbres 
t>ar leucs reputations, et autant de femmes, e61dbres 
par lenr manque de ii^put8ti<m-«dont Tune a quatre fois 
divorce, et les antres se sont diipensees de cette cM^ 
monie ; voila la pr^trise de son culte immacuie ! D*hou- 
neur, votre Madame TroUope est impayable !" 

** n parait qn^elie veut se faire donner pour une femme 
de bonne compagnie!'^ cried another; '* cependant son 
gnignon eontre I'Am^rique se rapporte k la banquerouie 
2*ttn certain bazaar, dont elle etait Tentrepreneuse !-^ 
Qn^un pareil indifidu se mtte de critiqner les maeurs--^ 
ite jttger les usages ! — L^impertinente !" * 

what would they say of me, did they know that /also 
am guilty of the presumption of plajnbig the critic, 
tiiOHgh not for the edification of the public f 

One of the recreations brought ihto vogue h^kre by 
fineiffners, (chiefly by the English,) consists in des diners 
de Maret^ as they are qualified, after the fashion of the 
rifence. It is true that among the middling classes, a 
third of the population dine habitually at the restaurants ; 
twit evea the fine ladies have been allured to the Rocher 
de Ganeale, by the dinners of saixtnue francs la tiie, given 
by Lord Haitfoid aol other traveuing Amphytrions^ 
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YiMterdfty I was present at one of these dinners; tlie 
mere cuisine of which is rivailed oolj by three or four 
private houses in London. The service was admirably 
goody for a ref^ounm^— -but deficient, of course, in the 
refinements and comforts of n private house. The 
fish course, which established the fame (^ the rocher, 
struck me as far inferior to that of Lovegrove*; but I 
was informed by Mr. De Rawdon, an EngUi^ .attach^ 
Arersed. in such matters, that the wine, here, is nip less 
pre-eminent Aftei* all ihere is something objectionable 
m the idea of elegant women quitting their decent 
homes, and visiting an eatinghouse in one of the dirtiest 
parts of Paris, for tbe sake of a few well-dressed dishes ; 
and as for the buffet of undressed fish, which it is part 
of the CDtertainment to visit, Grove's shop and Phil- 
lips's, during the London season, are fifty times better 
provided. The only reasonable plea in favour of the 
system is, that such dinners are usually given by fash* 
ionable bachelors, diplomatists, or dandies, having no 
establishment of their own. 

; From the dinner table yesterday, we proceeded straight 
to the opera, and the evening passed of agre.eaBly 
enough, with the exception that Uttle Alfred de la Van* 
guyon made his attentions so disagreeably ap»parent, that 
for the future I shall decUne the honour of his. visits. 
The French bid bold defiance to Shskkspeare's axioni» 

" Marriagi^ is a matter of more worth * 

Than to be dcstilt with by attorneyship ;** 

matrimony being with them as much an ^ t^aire^^ as any 
transacted at the Bourse. Madame de Bretonvilliers, 
who visited me to-day, accounted for being in higher 
spirits than usual, by informing me that she had just ar- 
ranged a charming marriage for her niece Malvina de 
Kpchmore, with the young Prince of Aspem. 

*' Is Mademoiselle de Rochmore much attached to the 
prince !" said I with perfect naivete. 

''Attached! Quelle horrettr P^ cried the marchioness. 
*' With us a young lady presuming to entertain a passion 
would -be considered lost. Malvina has never seen the 
prince. She is sttU at the convent of the SaerS Cmur; 
and her father, the duke, being a widower, it is at Mjf 
bouse the wedding will take place.** 

** And the courtship?'* said L 
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*^ Courtships, ehez nous^wn very dfSerenQir manned 
from those of your country > Malvina arrives at 'ihy 
house to-morrow '; and henceforward the prince will . 
present himself there every evening, among the rest of 
my visiters. At the ead of a week or ten days I shall 
interrogate my niece. Should there e^dst no repug- 
nance on her side, (which is scarcely possible, for As- 
pem is very aipiable, et de tres banafaqans, and, being un- 
acquainted with any other man, no previoua impression 
ean have been maae,) the arrangements will proceed. 
As her avowed ^Sotic^, every evening Uie prince will 
present Malvina with a bouquet^; and before the end of 
the monthr the signature du eontrat will take place— a 
ceremony to which I have the honour of inviting you; 
immediately .afterward, the wedding, the dinerg de fam* 
ille ; and I shall have the happiness of beholding my 
niece settled in one of the finest hotels in Paris, imme- 
diately adjbining my own." 

^ But should Mademoiselle de Rochmore admit a feel- 
ing of repugnance P 

** In that case, the negotiations, whidi are known only 
to ourselves, would be immediately broken off. But it 
is not .likely. Malvina has been .admirably brought up ; 
she has a delicate and feeling mind, fully alive to the ad- 
vantages of a match propos^ for her by the tender fore- 
slg^ht of her father, on whose judgment she has perfect 
lehance. You can scarcely imagine how much we 
French are revolted by the mumers of English young 
ladies, who go rambling in ballrooms, flirting (as they 
ccdl it) with Uiis man, and laughing familiarly with that ; 
refusing or accepting proposids, and at length, perhaps, 
informing their parents that their'affections, or even their 
hanijs are engaged." 

'* Remember," said I, "that these proceedings taker 
place under the observation and sanction of their pa- 
rents, who are on the spot to interfere should any objec- 
tionable acquaintance arise." 

"But what man of sense," said the marcluones^ 
«< would seek a wife in one who for years has been on 
the lookout for lovers and a husband, and, before she 
makes her election, must have passed through the pre- 
liminaries of half a dozen courtships! Shockii^l Hor- 
nble 1" 

" Instead of which," I retorted, pi^d in my torn, " it 
is ajkr marriage that ygu Parisians incur a similar peril. 
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Croyez moi, both systems are open to objectfofi ; and 
each is best adapted to the cuetoma of the country in 
which it has jurisen.'^ 

I did not admit to Madame de BretonviBiera what I 
cannot disguise from myself, that my countrywomen 
have only too readily adopted the aystem of ** attorney- 
ships in their matnmonial arrangeDoents on the Conti« 
neht* In France no woman k too old,, too ngly, toa 
odious to be beset by suitors^ {NroTided. she possess lu 
€cvt9. The smallest iortwie ha» its adorers f bat a widow 
with a good jointare, or a denmselle with a handsome doif 
ia sure to be the object of a thousand epeeolations. A 
woman who, for ten preceding years, had been consigned 
in London to the bench of dowagera, anriTes in Paris 
to be courted as a partner in the ballroom previoas to 
being sought as a bride ; and, the dormant spirit of co« 
quetxT thus reawakened, these elderly damea are apt to 
play fantastic tricks before high Heaven, and eventually 
become the prey of some adventurer. Unless where 
prudent relatives are at hand to examine into the pre* 
tensions of the aspirant, the assiduities of a French 
suitor ought to be irery cautiously accepted* Those of 
Alfred de la Vanguyon are, iam aware, addressed solely 
to the beau9 yeux de me tassette ; but so would it be were 
ha to form a connection with the.most iUustrious family 
in France ; and, though not rich, his parchments thrown 
into the scale will probably secure him an afliance with 
some heiress of the financiaV- class, whose gold servira 
d dofer Vecusaon nobUissime des Vatiguyons, 

— *- A ball chez h Due d^Orleantl I should be sorry, 
could any reasonable being be aware how anxious I fell 
for an invitation, which is considered here equivalent to li 
diploma of beau^. The handsome heir apparent desires, 
naturally enough, to have \A% files gracea with the pres- 
ence of all the pretty women in Paris ; and the caaii* 
datea are proportionably numerous. All honour, how- 
ever, to his royal highnesses discriminalion 1 the ball 
was perfect ! The diike*s apartment, which occupies a 
])ortion of the palace distinct from that of their majes- 
ties, is furnished in tiie style of le rinaissaneef with a 
choice selection from the royal Garde MeuhU^ and glean- 
ings from all the curiosity raopa in Paris. The Duke of 
Orleans has ateo a charming collection of paintings and 
aculptuie, by modem artiste, of whom he is the liberal 
patron* Hi9 tutea are rtegaatp an^ for a handaomo 



> 



DlAtlT OF A BESENNUYEE. 19ft 

young prince of four-and-twenty, not more frivolftu* 
than might be expected — including one or two *' eternal 
passions'* in the course of every season, and the best 
racing stud in France. All this would sit better perhaps 
on an English lordling than on the heir apparent o# so 
turbulent a monarchy as the citizen-kingdom of France ; 
for a ^jeune homme comme il fatU^ is a ^^jeune prince 
eomme U nefaut pas ;*' but Ms is an heirship apparent, at 
best presumptive, and, I fear, apocryphal. En aUendarU^ 
vive Mimteigneur le Due d* Orleans, the best baUgiver m 
Europe ! 

I agreed to accompany Ma<fame de Merinville and 
half a dozen other women of equally unimpeachable, 
fashion, enpariiefin^ to the hal de P opera, escorted by a 
sufficient number of cavaliers, prudently selected from, 
among their fathers and uncles to defy the breath of 
cdumny. There was an affectation of mysteiy in the 
business, although our project was known to half ouir 
acquaintance ; but, as Madame de Merinville tetained 
her box, we were sure of a retreat in case the baU 
should prove too crowded or too gay. I have been so 
long accustomed to connect the idea of a masked ball at 
the opej^a with the scandalous anecdotes of French 
memoirs, that I experienced a consciousness of having 
embarked in a silly adventure. As far, however, as my 
own observation^nables me to decide, good order and 
discretion prevail at the hai de Vopera as much as in the 
church of St.Roch! Instead of being *^ pleasant, but 
wrong," the thing is dull and decorous. Men are only 
admitted unmasked, ladies in a close black domino, 
which, assimilating all shapes and ages, rendered us un-^ 
recognisable. A foot and hand, bi^n chausse et bien ganiii 
form the sole distinction between belle and belle. My 
▼enerable escort, and uncle of my friend l^adame de 
Merinville, informed me that the propriety of the bal de 
Vopera (which he was pleased to eall its decadence) dates 
from the establishment of Musard's balls, which ' take 
]^ace twice a week in the Faubourg St. Honors, as a[ 
locus for the demoralization of the beautnonde and low 
monde. There, even the fine gentleman appears masked 
and en polisson; and^ the results are such as to preclude 
the presence of eve^ the least prudish woman of char- 
acter. Such is the SgotU whicn is said to haVe purified 
the masked'balls of the opera. 

I proposed to Madame de Merinville, at Lady Harriet 
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Snipanap's request, to include her ladyship in Qor Utile' 
party, and was not a little mortified to be refused. 

^* Ne nCen vwXtz pas^ ma chhre^^ said she, '* maia voire 
miiadi est «ne /etnme aux aventures. On this point, our 
que^n, like ^our own, is dijQIcult. Miiadi Harriette is not 
of * our society at the chateaUf and it would not suit me 
to be seen at her house, or have her seen sFt mine. 
I^aiUeurs, charmarUe femme ; but too much talked of.^ 

After beinff compelled to convey this refusal~~faow« 
ever cautiousW' worded, ungracious enoug^h — Ithought it 
right to attend Lady Harriet's next soiree, when ' my at- 
tention beihg awakened on the subject, I certainly did 
notice that her coUrie consisted of persons, like the arti- 
cles displayed at some great china sale in London, dam- 
aged or defective ; a family (or a tea set) mismatched 
by the unsatisfactory disappearance of a daughter, (or a 
cream ewer,) or an elderly rou§' (or vase) with the gikling 
worn off. There are, however, so few English houses of 
consideration open d jour fixe in Paris, that Lady Har- 
rietts retains a certain vogue, particularly with certain 
persons desiroiis of meeting certain other persons, and 
uncertain of an elsewhere. To-night, to my great 
amazement, as I sat gossipping with Lady Harriet, who 
possesses the fluent glibness of discourse peculiar to 
one who has passed twenty years en vauseries, in came 
the Duke of Merioneth, arrived only*- this evening in 
Paris, and coming to note his arrival at Lady Harriet's 
exchange, as a merchant might have dgne at Uoyd'o. 
He appeared at once delighted to see me, and vexed to 
see me there. 

The duke has been passing the autumn at his place n 
Wales, surrounded by bis own family, so that he could tell 
me nothingof those concerning whom I was most anxious 
to hear. As inquiries of myself plainly proved that be has 
made himself acquainted with all my proceedings since 
I quitted England. He seemed as much aufait of every 
particular of my travels as my courier. The duke^ 
journey hither seems to have been a suddin movement, 
but he win be an addition to society. We have a vari- 
ety of English personages in Paris this winter, all hav- 
ing their own orbits and pursuits, and contributing little 
to the general amusement. They have introduced the 
detest2S>le custom of great dinners, which tire out one's 
spirits without pleasure or profit. 

Posio di Boigo's housei liy^the-way, is said to be ^ 
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greirt Ixm to society $ biak I fneet etety nfeht seveitl 
Btnkifig Russian beauties, who are supposed to play the 
same parts in Paris which Alexander despatched one of 
the fairest of his court to enact at that of Napoieoi). A 
•till more captivating woman ts one who might pass al- 
ternately for Russian, English, French, Italian, Germto, , 
t^ Spanish ; a perfect linguist, an accomplished artist, a 
clever musician, and, better than all, a pretty woman ; 
lurho sways the world of diplomats and dandies, not with 
« rod of iron, but a rod of loadstone-^nay, perhaps a di- 
▼Ihing rod, for many believe there must be magic in her 
influence! An object of spite to her own sex, all the 
world, on arriving here, is put on its guard against her 
wiles, yet all the world entangles itself in the p^tante 
countesses net as blindly as if the warning had been 
spared! 

I cannot, however, forgive anything that is young and 
fHretty for soiling its taper fingers with the dirty work of 
politics ! Let our sex glory in the public li;iumph8 of 
-fethers, husbands, brothers, 'iovers; but the successes 
to t)e conauered by back-staiH influence, the moleiike 
mining and countermining of petty intrigue, are a vile 
species of conti^bandcf and unworthy of the purity Of 
-feminine nature. 

I am assured that the a|iimosities of politics have 
greatly abated during the last two years. Still, there 
are certain circles in Paris which greatlv resemble the 
hustings of an English election ; and wheh some new 
deserter Sneaks over to the enemy, that is, some Carlist 
beauty appears at one of the balls of the chateau^ fearful is 
the hue and cry raised after the delinquent. In vain does 
she plead the fruitlessness of resistance to the estab- 
lished ord^r of things, the example of those older and 
wiser than herself, the necessity of opening a career for 
her husband and children ; politicsd partisans are animals 
which give ton|:ue, but give no 'ear. 

One of the ^rand secrets of this vehemence of political 
Keal is want of occupation. The education of such 
French women as were bom at the eariy period of the 
-great revolution- was of necessity neglected; and these 
ignorantissimes, who have now attained to middle age, 
having nothing learned and nothing forgotten, ** throw 
themselves'* into politics just as tormerly elles se seraient 
jitUi dans la dtvotion* Some dotijig peer, or displaced 
prifetf occupies the post formerly asaifaed to the p^ 



/ f 



196 SURY OF A DESENmnriBB. 

direct^ur, and their bigotry takes only a milnov oljMt 
for its idolatry. The uncultivated minds of such women 
are easily overmastered by a Ruling passion which they 
mistake for a ruling principle ; and happy those of the 
jrising generation* who, if ungifted with faculties applica- 
ble to the highest purposes of study, are at least trained 
^0 devote their leisure hours to music, drawing, and Us 
arts d^agrimens, so as to secure them against the posses- 
sion of that particularly evil spirit, the genius of polit- 
ical intrigue ! 1 never yet saw a female saint or a female 
politician, who had not taken up her vocation in the 
want of rational employment. 

The Duke of Merioneth left his name for me this 



morning ; and to-night I met him au concert a la cow, to 
which I accompanied Madame de Merinville. These 
concerts are admirably arranged ; I never heard a bet- 
ter selection of music. The invitations are issued so as 
to distinguish the non-dancing part of the qommnnity, as 
far as the petits bals distinguish the dancers ; but on the 
whole they are less exelusive than the private balls. 
This is the first appearance of the Duke of Merioneth at 
the court of Louis Philippe ; and though a professed 
Liberal, I am convinced he was disturbed by compunc- 
tious visitings, at finding himself the gu^stof the succes- 
sor of Charles X, ; nay, I predict that, during his stay 
here, he will mechanically re-enrol himself under the 
banners of the noble Faubourg. His grace will be di- 
verted by hearing of a conquest I have effected in that 
seventh heaven of heraldry. Two evenings ago, |ust as 
I was dressed for Lady Harriet's, I received a visit of 
ceremony from Madame de Bretonvilliers, to tender 
matrimonial overtures for my hand (and jointure) in the 
name of her respectable uncle, the old Due de Clisson, 
whose style and titles are said to engross the parchment 
of a whole patriarchal flock ; but whose rent roll, sou 
dit en passant^ would lie in. a nutshell. The venerable 
duke affects to find in me the tone of the vieUle cour; 
declares that there was an inter->aUiance between the 
houses of Clisson and Montresor, in the time of Philip 
Augustus ; and protests that his chateau on the Durance, 
an old turretted barn furnished to receive Maria de Medi- 
jcis on her road from Tuscany to the arms of Henri IV., 
would be a paradise with such an Eve as Madame 
de Delav^l for its Duchess of CUs9on» Madame d# 
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. Belwral kiiow» better; «od^ withoot permtlting the mar- 
.chioness to eater into financial particulars* or refer me, 
as she .wished, for ezpUnattons to the nolaire of the 
house of ChssoDS, I begged to decUne the honour of the 
alliance. She seemed to think it would have been con- 
venient to sign the marriage contract on the same dlif' 
with that of Malvina de R^Kshemore* 

— - This morning, being bright and sunshiny, I have 
devoted to sightseeing ; to the churches of Notre Dame, 
so inferior to our own cathedrals of York and Lincoln ; 
St. Eustache an architectural whim, conceived in the 
worst iaste, but producing an imposing effect ; St. Eti- 
enne du Mont, the most ancient aiod beautiful of the re-*' 
Uffious temples of Paris ; the ill-fated Pantheon, a type 
of the unsoundly based but graduaUy designed modem 
monarchy of France^ aud lastly^ the Chapel of the Inva- 
lides, one of the noblest trophies of the Si^ dt Lo^ 
XIV* As 1 admired its glorious na^e, and the clever 
rui^ by which its ine paven^nt waa preserved from de- 
struction during the revolution, i could not but place 
myself in the position of General Senrurier, the gov- 
ernor, who received the first visit from Napoleon on his 
return from Elba, when he beheld th^ ea^e eye of his 
former benefactor raised to the emply space whence the 
banners, the trophies of ten years 4>f victory had been 
basely removed. « 

I visited last week the city of the dead — the ceme- 
tery of Pdre la Chaise; and, admitling aU the charges 
made against it of bad taste and frivolous sentiment, 
could not stand unmoved in the burial-place of fifty 
thousand cotemporaries^ inejudiiig so many illustrious 
names, so many memorable victima. Sepulchral monu- 
ments are liable, above aM other works of art, to the ha2s- . 
ard of that single but fatal step, from the sublime to the 
ridiculous, as our own churches of St* Paul and Westmio-, 
ster Abbey unfortunately demonstrate. But* with the 
exception of Canova^s monument at Vienna, to the mem- «, 
ory of the Grand Duchess Maria Christiana of Lule Tea- ^ ^ 
chen ; Ranch's, to the Queen of Pmasia; wA C^onstan^s, 
in the Cathedral of Sens, to the Dauphia atid Dauphiness, 
the Continent has nothing to show ittrivalsbip with those 
of Mrs. Nightingale, ia Westminstar Abbey $ of Mrs. 
Howard, at Corby ; the Wodehouse children, at lich- 
field ; or Misa Johnea Knight, at Haliod. &£ / 
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The ^emeterf of Pere la Chaise is, above ^, eirikinif. 
ly deficient in monuments. The statue of General Foy, 
by David, is calculated for the aenate-liouse rather than 
the sepulchre i and all the rest on which cost and eare 
have oeen bestowed, consist in mausolea of graoitOy 
closed by solid gratings, containing marble altars adorned 
with massive plate* Of one stately burying*place (bon-^ 
ouj^aUy mentioned bv Madame TroUope) some curious 
anecdotes are recorded. The Muscovite lord of the 
lady to whose remains it is dedicated, one of the richest 
indivkiuals in Europe, directed, in the first outburst of 
conjugal grief, the purchase of a considerable piece of 
ground to be consecrated to her memory. Second 
thoughts, and the sculptor*s estimate, arrived in process 
of time ; and, instead of devoMng the whole territory to 
its original destination, a reasonable space was allotted 
to the countess, and the remainder to the construetion 
of other graves. That these should be suffered to He 
tenantless seemed absurd ; and the count, on receiving 
one day a visit from a favourite prot^g^, an eminent 
French tragedian, who had been attached to his private 
theatre, presented* with unexampled generosity, to the 
astonish^ histrion the title -deeds of a vault in , the 
cemetery of Pdre la Chaise, instead of the pension he 
had been fondly anticipating. Three other graves, 
bowever, remained to be disposed of; and one mom** 

ing the beautiful Countess O , who was dyin^ by 

' alow degrees of a cancer, was found by bet physician 
tiathed in tears. ** I know I am getting rapidly worse,** 
cried she; ^'I know I look shockingly to-day. That 
monster •*— — has been here, trying to persuade me to 
purchase one of his horril^e caneaux P* So much for 
the magnanimity of the magnificos of Mnseovy ! 

Madsune de Merinville, after amusing me with this 
eventAil history, favoured me with a still more scandbal* 
ous aneedote connected with one of the favourite heroes 
of Madame Trollope. A lady fair, some time since an 
object of idolatry to the eelcfirated bard so prominently 
bossed with the organ of veneration, was invited, a few 
summers ago, by her gentle shepherd to a partie de com* 
pagne^^-va understood crisis in a French affaire de cmur. 
Attired in a bewitching demie taHettey the lady stepped 
into his caiiche, anticipating a drive in the Bois de Bou- 
logne, to conclude, probably, with a dinner at St. Cloud 
or Coiirbevoie ; 4md, after aome lioiira liasaed in the opeft 
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air, begun perhaps to think with more complacency of 
gallons fiitsj or a tnatelole Narmande^ than or the tender 
hat airy nothings j^ured into her ears. But thepilgTim 
of the'iralley of Jehoshaphat was otherwise disposed; 
and| instead of directing her steps towards the savoary 
salon of Legriel, gaided her up the rough ascent of the 
Mont Val^rien, and emphattcallv placed her hand upon 
the great hron cross of the CMvaive. ^Jurez-moi swr 
e$tu erois «fie amitU etemelle /" whispered Monsteur le 
Vieomte to his fair companion; ana thus ended the 
promenade of the Ginie du CkntHanisme with his Alaia ; 
who i6und herself, on that occasion, like Monsieur 
ionrdain, considerably perplexed between poetry and 
prose. 

At her soiree last night, poor Madame deBretonvil- 
liers commenced, in her Usual tone, a Tiolent Louis- 
Phillippic, in which the terms atnaUle^nd polisson figured 
so far more freely than I thought becoming to exdusiye 
lips, tiiat I could not resist setting before her that how- 
ever wide be the latitude of royal toleration with re- 
spect to society, the Carlist set had opened its trebly 
guarded portals !• persons, both Bngtish and American, 
njected by the society of their own^countries. 

^ You do not enter mto our views,'* was her undaunt- 
ed reply. ** We meet at the hotels of the people to 
whom you allude, and they have the satisfaction to pa- 
rade through apartment* filled with the best company of 
the Faubour^f ; |»ut they belong no further to our society 
than would a tetotum twirled in the middle of th^ room. 
We scarcely know them by sight ; they scarcely know 
iM by name." 

I would willingly have inveighed against the mean- 
ness that condescends to accept hospitality on such 
terms^hot my conscience upbraided me with as great a 
sin, when I remembered the system of things prevailing 
in Lendon. The only difference in the instance of the 
Turcarets being preyed upon by the Carlists, consists iu 
the ridicule they h^ve dr^wn upon themselves -by their 
gorgeous and tastless parvenu-ism— a ridiciile which, in 
Lowlon, extending from tlum to theirs^ would have isola- 
ted them into a species of fashionable quarantine. C/um 
fumSf the false Amphytrion would have been laughed at 
as a vulgar pretender; here {pourvu qu*on y Hm) the im^ 
ppstor is ac^ceptfld as a true man. 
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•*-T Iiltemipted by a visit Arom the Duke o^ M., vfhOf 
instead of Emitting my usual plea to morning visiters, 
** Madame n^ut pas vinj^*' insisted upon both seeing me 
tnd being seen. I imagined he must have some urgent 
business-^ome party of pleasure to propose, or invita- 
tion to seek ; but no— all bis errand was to bestow upon 
me the tediousness of a rainy morning. He sat watch- 
ing my tapestry frame in silence, and I was obliged to 
supply conversation as well as patience for two; Hhi 
mx^ seemed gratiied to find me so little captivated by 
Paris and its ways; but, fearing he might represent me 
on his return to England as. one of those prejudiced 
Dame Trots who can find nothing to praise beyond the 
limit of the Straits of Dover, I began to seek out causes 
of commendation in the habits of the French. 

** One meed of praise I cannot but concede them,** 
said I. *' The respect they show to age, and the indis- 
soluble nature of their ties of family affection are ceiw 
tainly deserving of praise. In Engknd, the words * old 
woman' aresjmonyraous with * bore,* more especially it, 
in 'addition to the sin of years, she bring the crime of 
ceiilNbcy ; here, it would be held an offence against good 
breeding to show slight towards a woman of amf time 
of life. I admit that the old women of Paris assume a 
more judicious position in society than among ourselves^ 
where they totter to drawingmoms and balls, to the 
discredit of their gray hairs. After a certain epoch, a 
IVench woman is content to retire from the ballroom, 
6ee«tw« she is not fated, as in England, to retire into ut^ 
ter solitude. If a widow, she knows herself secure of 
an honourable station in the home of her married-son or 
married daughter, or of the daily visits of her grand- 
children and nieces. Every family of consideration is 
reunited once or twice k week — in many instances, evwy 
evening, before they disperse for the enjoyment of gen* 
eral society— ^when la bonne mamany or la bonne iante is 
consulted, caressed, and honoured, instead of being com- 
pelled, by the slights of her own faqaily, to court the 
impertinence of strangers.** 

**! believe,** rejoined the Duke of M., " and am m^vrv 
§$ted in believing, that the strongest instances of family 
Affeetkm are to be found in our own country ; but ex- 
ample might be taken with advantage by many from the 
biensiance of the French. I admit that there are instances 
where the various members of families residing in Lon- 
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don meet only as acqaaintances in the common routine 
of society — pay, where marned sisters and brotheiB 
seem to lose sight of their parents and each other — a. 
pircumstance UDprecedented in France. Much of this 
family union of the French seepis to me to depend on 
the peremptory manner in which pecuniary interests are 
adjusted by the law, to the extincfionof kinamanly jeal- 
ousy and parental favouritism, as well as on the author- 
ity exercised by families with regard to the marriages of 
their offspring. Should the signature of parents, or a 
surviving parent, be withheld from a marriage contract, 
the alliance cannot be legalized, unless by a legal process 
termed a sommation respeclueuse, or summons to render 
an account of the property and objections of the family; 
— a measure rarely adopted, as it is supposed to stigma- 
tize all parties concerned. On the other hand, 1 believe 
the family affection of the French to be of a more super- 
ficial character than ours. They meet daily, embrace 
constantly, and rarely indulge in domestic feuds ; but 
'they are never known to exhibit those strong examples 
of personal devotion, of personal sacrifice, which occur 
in England." 

I immediately began to quote the thousand instances, 
beginning with that of the brothers Polignac, afforded in 
the course of the revolution ; but the duke stopped me. 

" You are talking of the French of the aneien regime,** 
said he ; ^ remember that a new moral code has since 
been instituted, The Parisians of 1789 are as different 
from those of 1830, as the English of Cromwell's time 
are from the courtiers of his dissolute successor.'' - 

Our didactics were interrupted by a visit from Mr. De 
Rawdon, with the sad intelligence that Lady Sarah An- 
dover, whom I left three nights ago at a ball in perfect 
health and the highest sfarits, was at the point of death ! 
Though neither her friend nor intimate acquaintance, I 
am, indeed, shocked by such an event occurring at such 
a time. We have been running together the race of 
frivolity, and are, I fear, equally ujiprepared for so sud- 
den a summons. 

Terrible confirmation of Mr. De Rawdon's intelligence ! 
Iiady Sarah is no more ; without a relative — without 
a fnend to comfort her — she breathed her last. The 
giddy associates among whom she passed her time missed 
^er, and scmvdy missed her, from the throngs-inquired 
'^heard from the porter of the hotel that mikm was 
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** mii9po9k0i^ and inquired no more. We Imd been th^ 
cempanioBS of her i^eamres ; it did not follow that we 
were to. become the ooaqxiniohB of her pains. She had 
been the life of our coteries ; it did not follow that we 
were to assemble round her bed of sickness— Acn bed of 
death ! Oh ! hollow, heartlees world ! such, such .mi^ht 
have been my own fate, wanderer as I am in a foreign 
oountry. Bv her own deeire, her remains are to be re- 
noved to Kagland ; but for which reanest, they would 
have been already consigned to the dust — so eager is 
the haste with which the French thrust into the grave 
the encumbering object, the lifeless body, which obstructs 
the march of household business. This may result from 
the want of sympathy existing in a house of fnouming 
ifihabited by a dosen diverse families, ignorant of each 
other's names and qualities, ai^d unwilling to interru]jt 
their pleasures in token of respect to strangers ; but it 
must be a cruel trial to survivors, to part so suddenly 
from all vestige of that which has been dear so long, 
and must be seen no more. * 

1 passed this evening at home, alone, for the first 

time since my arrival in Paris, deeply shocked by the 
recent event. But it would seem as if I had been fore- 
warned to attach myself to my own fireside : for, as I 
sat musing ovei the precarionsness of human life and 
human happiness, the Duke of Merioneth again made 
his appearance, on pretence of wisliing to make me ac- 
flfiainted with the melancholy particulars of Lady Sarah's 
late, but in truth on the formidable errand of asking me 
-*to become his wife. It was impossible to maJke the 

£ reposal with more feeling or more delicacy. Few men 
ave so much to offer with their hand as the Duke of 
M. — ^rank, wealth, and respectability ; but, in all honesty, 
I thought only of the warm heart and honourable mind 
80 fruitlessly devoted to me ; and what with the surprise 
of the moment, and the shock received this morning, I 
oould not restrain my tears at the notion of the mortlfi* 
cation I was about to inflict in a decided rejection. 

^ Mv selMove induces me to conclude," he observed, 
after T had fully explained myself, ** that your affections 
are alretidy engaged ; but do not, I beseech you, imagine 
that I wish to pry into your secrets. > Your preference 
cannot have been lightly accorded ; may it tend to your 
tventnal hapfwieH r 
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I hoped that, with this kind wish, ho woidd tab» hm 
leave, for, in reply to the obeenri^ioii lha( had wcdffA 
him, it was as needless as it would have been impossible 
to utter a syllable ; but, a)i I half rose from my chaiv t» 
bid him farewell, he added, '* There wais a tiofie, indeed» 
when I fancied that Hartston, whose pr^ermiee of your- 
self was visible to all the wodd, was so fortuaate as ta 
have obtained a high place in your regard." 

** On both which points," I stammered, scarcely know* 
ing what I said, ** the recent marriage of Lont Hartstoa 
must have undeceived you." 

''Lord Hartston's marriage /" reiterated the duke, with 
a look of unfeigned surprise^ ''^I saw him in town the 
week preceding my departure. We talked On many sub- 
jects that would have rendered such a communication 
natural, yet he did not allude to the jfNrobability of any 
such event. Nay, I haVe every reason to believe — ^I 
have almost his own declarations for my authority — ^that 
marriage was never fartl^er from his thoughts." 

^ You do indeed surprise me," cried I, swtled beyond 
my self-possession ; " and it may serve to prove how little 
I am interested in the movements of your friend, that, 
till this moment, I believed him actually united to Lady 
Sophia Rossana." 

** Lady Sophia Rossana has long been engaged to Wl* 
ton," observed the duke. 

*' Yet, when I quitted England, the report of her ap-^ 
preaching marriage with Lord Hartston was generally^ 
believed. From that period to this, I have maide no in- 
quiries on the subject, and concluded tbsm to be actually 
married." 

" I may therefore lay the flattering unction to my soul, 
that Hartston had no share in my rejection V^ said the 
duke, half interrogatively, and intently regarding me. 

*'On such occasions," said I, evading his inquiring) 
looks, " surely it is as useless as unsatisfactory to en# 
qgire into motives. That I haveearnestiy and sincerely 
requested the continuance of your friendship, is a sul* 
flcient attestation of the! esteem with which you have 
inspired me." 

^ Enough !" cried he, now nally ap^aching to Uke 
leave, and, with a hurried ipestuve, raising my hand to 
his lips — *^ I see you are wiUingr to spare me napeeee. 
sary pain : you have been kinder to me than I an ta 
myaelC*^ And hi another Bumte^lir hid ^qpHiM te 
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room. Alas! what a reTolution had been effected iniiiy 
yiews and feelings by the preceding hour ! 

The unjustifiable conduct held towards me by Hanton 
and Lord Penrbyn, may perhaps ha^e tended to reduce 
me to a becoming sense of humility ; but I certaiiily 
nerer expected ray woman's pride to be reduced so low 
as to induce the feeling of gratification with which the 
frank and honest offers of the Duke of Merioneth have 
penetrated my feelings. No man could throw himself 
more freely into a woman's power, without a single res^ 
ervation in behalf of his own self-love ; and aggravating^ 
indeed must be the self-conviction, that not even the host 
of advantages combined in his alliance could avail to 
turn the scale in his favour. A man so nobly endowed 
has a right to fancy that personal antipathy or previous 
engagement alone could determine his rejection. For** 
tunately for his peace of mind, the Duke of Merioaeth 
has accepted the latter alternative. 

That I have acted unwisely in renouncing such a 
marriage, I verily believe ; but, of the cardinid virtues, 
fnrudence has ever held the lowest place in my estima«; 
tion. The duke is in the hishest sense of the word a 
nobleman, a man of cultivated mind, of equal temper, of 
right principle, irreproachable throughout all the rela-* 
tions of life. Yet, though my existence as his wife 
would be secure not only from the storms, but even the 
shifting breezes, of mortal destiny, a calm so hopelessly 
monotonous would torpify my faculties.' I must have 
something to excite-— eoraethmg to rouse me. I must 
look up, if not with fear and trembling, at least with 
deference and a strong sense of inferiority, to the hus- 
band who is to be obeyed and honoured as well as loved. ' 
I should assuredly degenerate into a mere automaton, a 
miserable creature of luxury and selfishness, were not 
my better qualities stirred into activity by the com- 
panionship of one far nobler-minded than myself. 

Enfin — the thing is done ; and done, thank Heaven, 
without reference to the intelligence afforded me by 
the duke, concerning one who has occupied too large a 
share in my consideration. 

•*— - It is pleasant to be diverted from one's own per- 
plexities by agreeable tidings of the affairs of others. I 
nave just received a letter from Lady Ceciha, in ac- 
knowledgment of an obligation, dictated by that fine, 
fipee, generous spirit of gratitude which accepts as 
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frankly as !t Votild bestow. Daring the first two yettn 
of my widowhood, I was able to lay aside, without 
nenuriousness, a sum of nearly Hve thousand pounds 
rrom my jointure, which I intended should accumulate 
for the benefit of my little nephews ; for, though Her- 
bert was too proud ta accept assistance in his own per- 
son, he could not have refused it in aid of the education 
of his sons. The altered circumstances of the family 
have happily superseded all necessity for such a pro^ 
vision. On receiving Armine's letter, announcing the 
death of Sit Robert, I accordingly wrote to my solici- 
tor, directing him to make over the fund to my kinsman. 
Sir Jenison Delaval, in trust for his own son Clarence ; 
and it seems that the gift has so far stimulated the pride 
of ** Sare Delafals,'* that he offers to make a settlement 
of a thousand a year on his son,^ if the Glackmannans 
will consent to give him Lady Alicia and exert their 
hiterest to obtain him an appointment ; for nothing does 
he so much apprehend for Clarence as an^ idle life about 
town. At present, no answer to these proposals has been 
received from Clackmannan Court. ^ But Lady Cis is 
sanguine ; and thanks me as the second Providence of - 
her son. If a few slight sacrifices of extravagance on 
my part should have proved the means of forwarding the 
happiness of these young people, I shall be richly re- 
warded. 

Spent the evening at Princess Zabuschka's, where 

the English much do congreffate, and where I perceived 
that the waves of society had closed as quickly over' the 
head of Lady Sarah Andover, as those of the ocean 
Over some nameless wreck. Her fate, which for the 
two first days afibrded a theme for universal commisera- 
tion, was slightly and slightingly alluded to* '*Poor 
thing — poor Woman-— sad ezample*^frightfully worliUy- 
minded — hurried off from the stage where her foibles 
were exhibited to the last-*unregretted by her family 
— neglected by her servants^^espised by her depen* 
dants," &c., &c., &c. And all this of one who, but a week 
ago, was their hand-in*hand companion ; courted as an 
associate, consulted as an oracle of the temple of fashion 
or folly! 

** Pray when will the body arrive in England ?" in- 
qnired Lady Harriet Snipsnap, of Mr. de Rawdon. 

^ About the 17th; but the family bnrial-plaiee is in the 
north." . .. . 

B 
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« Tbe >bmtfy bnrial-pliee ! W9Wre^ I wonder t Tlw 
Andorers are quite neer people; cottoa-epinners, or 
oalico-prlntere, or aomeiliing^ of that sort. I have heard 
of liTiag in cotton, but I never heard of being buried in 
it. 1 me say the family vaid^ ie in the new Liverpool 
oemet^. By-the-way^ who has got Lady Sarah'a par* 
oqnetf** 

And snck, donbtiess, is the t<Hie in wlMk my own last 
noments wUl one day or other be discussed^ falling, aa 
I shsdl, ]A» an autumnal leaf, whirled from a fruitless 
bough to wither on, the regaidlees earth! Such is the 
penalty of being atone in the world ! The French take 
up their defence against this cooscioosness of isolatioua 

Sr living in eommunittes. They lodse, eat, drink» Iive» 
e, and are buried in communities. The diknity of the 
lonely country-house* of the solitary mausoteum, is npt 
for ihefn. Had the cast-away of Juan Fernandez been a 
Frenchman, he would have hung himself to the first 
palmHree on the coast. 

At Prineese Zabuschka's, by*tbe»way, I met our quon- 
dam London heiress, Madame di Campo Fiorito, who 
seems to have abdicated her glories in setting foot once 
more upon the continent. It is far more diffioolt to /aire 
Mnement at Paris than in London ; tiot from press of 
rivalship, but fh)m the secondary influence of what ia 
called fashion. In the Almack*s sphere, a beauty may 
leign an idol for a certain number of weeks. Her sea- 
eon must not be too long, and should she rashly attempt 
8 second, from the sublime of poetry she ''tumblea 
down to prose^" and tfte world takes a bitter revenge 
fhr its former infatnSEtion. Here there is no definite 
heal for a graven image to be set up. If idolized at 
oourt, the reigning beauty is a mark of scorn for ^e 
Faubourg St Germain; if worshipped in the faubourg, 
the sahn of the Due d'Qrleana votes her a quiz. Madame 
^ Campo Fiorito passes in Paris for a pretty, ^easing 
woman ; but no newspaper commemorates her triumphs,. 
BO peliu swjm'9 are given in her honour, no duels fought» 
na honeyedf stanzas perpetrated. She must be sur*- 
prised to find herself deprived of her temporary impor* 
tance, like a comet. or a bird of paradise stripped of its 
resplendent taiL 

Now that I am beconuig habitttated to the hahits^of 
Vrenefa soeiely, I eannot but figuse to myself how much 
females especiallyy must be stmck hy^thfi 
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In fiii|flaiid towards those of the op^site s^x* T^e ut- 
most liitimacv scarcely priyileges a Piranclimaii to taise 
a lady's hand on entering a room, an obseqniotts bow 
ftinuHif the usuid limit &t his salutations; nor wovdd he 
oreani of loUing on a sofa, or oeeapying an 'arm-^hair, 
in a lady*i» drawing room in the presence of strangers. 
At eyening parties men rarely obtain a seat ; and their 
style of accosting ladies, even where the greatest 
famitiadty exists in piiTate, is distant and tespectAil. 
The courtesies of life are never for a moment lost 
sight of; and gallantry exacts as mu^ consideration 
towards the least lovely and least distinguished woman, 
as fashion demands ftt>m a Crockfordite towtuds an 
Almack's patroness, or the young Marchioness of Aber^ 
oom. The London men of the present day have their 
own time aiid place for being civil; but where is the 
dandy who would entertain th« leapt scruple at refusing 
to dance with some Miss Brown, voted mauvms ton at 
the clab ; or at leaving an aunt from Russell Square to 
find her wa3r alone to her carriage, on a rainy night at 
the opera t The days of chivalry may' be over; but 
their legendary inllnence has proved more permanent 
cm the banks oi the Seine than on those of the Thames* 

— *^ We wte now arrived at the close of the Carnival* 
and next week, Mardi Cfras closes at once the pleasures 
o( the rabble and the fites of the beau fn&nde. The 
eourt balls are already ove^; and durins Lent, or at least 
till the ^f&carhM^ or half-way house of penitence, there 
will be no dancing. After Easter a few entertainments 
will be given, chiefly in the diplomatic circles ; but at 
the first indication of summer, as soon as the lime-trees 
are in leaf, the great woi^d disperses: and the pretty 
viUas in the neighbourhood of Paris become the point of 
attraction. At that period, however, the Herberts wiH 
pass a month in town,- for the purpose of collecting fur- 
niture for Trentwood Park ; and I have promised to bear 
ibem company on their return to Staffordlihire. 

Intermj^d by a visit from Lady Evelyn Beresford» 
who has made her way to Paris in a dormeute^ propped 
on air-cushions, to consult Hahnemann (the great father, 
as he is called, or more properly great-grandfather, of 
homoBopathy) on the i^ialadiea of her disordered imagi- 
natioii. 
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** I am quite amazed/* nrarmured the sick lady, tifter a 
few introductory, compliments to herself and me, ^ to 
observe the barbarism still prevailing in France. Have 
Tou noticed, my dear Mrs. Delaval, that the number of 
aerborists' shops in Paris exceeds that of the apothe- 
caries'? Although practical chymistry is supposed to 
hiave attained its highest perfection among the Prencb» 
the great mass of the < people indulge in the frightful 

Practice of deluging themselves with diet-drinks and 
ome-made decoctions! A solitary herb- shop in Cov« 
ent Garden barely supports itself: here there exist 
hundreds, which enable people to poison themselves on 
the easiest terms." 

'* £asier, you think, than those afforded by the patent 
quackeries of England ?" said I ; '* surely eou de TiHetU^ 
or succory-water^ is less ^rnicious than the colchicum 
and prussic acid, which a shilling and a pennyworth of 
stamp-duty enable some ignoramus to place at the dia^ 
posal of a hypochondriac as ignorant as himself." 

*' They assure me, that even every prison here has its 
tisannierr murmured the elegant valetudinarian, in a 
tone of commiseration. *' What despotism !" 
• "And every workhouse in England its experimental- 
izing doctor !" 1 replied. '* Resie a savoir whether Mm 
tea or acetate of morphine affords to these functionaries 
the readiest means of justifiably homicide upon those 
intrusted to their csure." 

^ -^— 1 am much puzzled when I consider the confec* 
tlonary world,, of silver-tongued and gossamer-souled 
ddkes and marchionesses, truffle-crammed deputies, or 
musk-saturated bankers' wives, who constitute my expe» 
rience of the French nation, where to look for the fearful 
elements of nationsd character, which produced that con- 
flagration slaked in blood, the great Revolution ; or the 
enthusiasm which enabled Napoleon to ingulf his hun- 
dreds of thousands in the snows of Muscovy. 
. " You see us in our carnival aspects, my dear lady," 
said the good old uncle of Madame de M^rinville, to 
whom, the other day, I was confessing my perplexities ; 
" and* like others of your couiitrypeople, will quit Paris 
impressed with a belief that we are the most frivolous 
of God's creatures, engrossed by spectacles and mum- 
meries, from Punch's puppet-show up to Racine and Le 
Cid.,. Do not believe it It has been the policy of our 
guccessive governments to encourage the pageant* 



MART or %. i>iB9ixmriM. M$ 

knriag princkle, in ocder to distract tlie atteBtion of tlw 
mass from the sad realities of their legtslatioo. Tho 
jgrnnim of Paris aie, it is troe» an exciteneot-craTinff 
^neralion ; and a new melodfame direrts their damo 
ours froBi old political grievanees. The theatres are 
therefore made the dog of Aleibiadest and with its tail 
cut off i^ the charlatans at the head of ^ain.'' 

** By charlatans, meaning the doctrinaire ministry ?«? 

««Tbe doetrmairej or any Other. During at least a 
century following such a national convulsioQ as the 
crisis of the Rerolntion of '8!0, a couotry is not to 
he gOTemed without some spice of charlantry. The 
mouBtebanfc, who composes his nostrums of ^pringw 
water, though a deceiver in his way, is less repr^n- 
eible than one who compwinds them with deleterious 
drugs. Our emperor, while daszling the eyes of Paris 
with goklen bees anil goigeous coronations, re-esta^ 
lished the finances mined by the directorial system; 
and extended the limits of a realm which prospered in 
proportion to its aggrandizement." 

** And do you imagine,'* said I, not wishing to en- 
counter one of those ecstatic panegyrics of Napoleon so 
often inflicted upon me in the circle of Madame de 
M^rinvilie, " that the h»U of stormy elements we just 
now experience will prove permanent!'* 

**In sueh a century, whai can be pronounced per- 
manent !* vras the old man's sage reply. ^' Now that the 
worship of the right divine is extinct, and kin^, in their 
turn, are subjected to the tribunal of public opinion, who 
can decide upon the stability of a govemmentl To- 
morrow evil counsellors may gain the ascendency, or the 
progress of years enfeeble the mind of our new sovereign. 
More ordonnancet, more barricades, and, perhaps, more 
experiments with another^ de St. Latds. A nation 
that has once attempted to pry into its destinies by the 
interpretation of mare de sang^ as coolly as the old wo- 
men of Paris establish their divinations upon mare de 
tafk^ is never again to be trusted. The instincts of the 
bloodhound are awake.*' 

^ An exciting cause, you think) is alone wanting V* 

*^ An exciting cause, and the coincidence of cirouro« 
stanees* The grandsons of the heroee of the grande 
ttrmh are more likely than their sons to organize them- 
selves into a military nation, inasmuch as the mem- 
ory of glorjMsmore permanMt than that of suffesing. 

89 
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EVen 80, when the eye-witnesses of the sang^inaij 
seenesof the Reroluiion hecome a past generation, their 
sue<$e88ors will recur only* to the abuses it served to re- 
form, and new Mirabeaas will Uve and die, and be im- 
mortal. It has been said of Paris, that its mud is .spnok- 
led with spangles, (an assertion far more true in ,a 
moral sense, than as indicating the excess of luxury it 
purports to illustrate ;) and the tinsel thus mixed up, with 
the clay of our populace is, apt to. dazzle and mislead 
people as to its real value and consistency." 
* And thus, if my old gentleman be a pitophet o^and tn 
his own country, the French have some dozen years of 
tranquillity before them previous to a new nation-quake. 
I cannot understand the motive of my sister in remains 
ing so pertinaciously nlent with respeet to Lord Hartstoa 
and his movements. le her forbearance the result of 
accident or design ? Are the Herberts of optnioin that, 
mnee we cannot be lovers, we never can be friends ; or 
are they simply pre-engrossed with the affairs of their 
own family t No, not that ! Whenever 1 have chosen 
to fancy my sister least interested in my fortunes, I have 
been eventually compelled to admit my own injustice and 
her nnintermitting sisterly affection. &he has probably 
excellent reasons for her silence. Although not mar- 
ried to Lady Sophia Rossana, he may have other en- 
gagements, which she is not at liberty to divulge; or, 
as the confidante of the old lady, she may be aware. No 
matter! why lose my time in. surmises? Lord Hartsr 

ton^s affiurs are clearly no affair of mine. 

• • , * « * • • 

Our carnival concluded gayly with a bal costume at one 
of the chrysocal-Garlist notabilities of fashion. Ash- 
Wednesday brought omelettes and penitence for the 
French, anAifetits comiUs and the Italkin opera for the 
English. We have now reached the end of Lent, and I 
am warned by hailrstorms, the blossoming of the almond- 
trees, and of the milliners' shops into Longchamps fash- 
ions, that Easter is at hand. Another week, and I shall 
set forth upon a new pilgrimage. 

What have I gained, I wonder, by my s^'our on the 
continent ? Have I been as dsetnnuyee as I expected, 
or have I grown wiser as well as merrier ? niser is, 
alas ! a mighty word to apply to so light a thing as wo- 
man; but even Herbert the Grufr will admit that I am at 
least a Irifle liberalised or do-conventionized by my tc^p* 
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Of ftll the moral distempers prevalent in fashiimable 
London, conventionality is certainly the most infectious. 
That world of the two thousand, with its weighty chains, 
if not of 'iron, of chased gold ; its codex argefUetu of little 
greatness, or great littleness, inscribed in silvei letters 
upon purple vellum ; its studied ignorance of all things 
' worth knowing ; its knowingness in all matters better 
consigned to oblivion ; that world of the two thousand, 
obtained last year unlimited influence over my mind. 
Its narrow horizon became my universe, its sneer my 
law of reprobation, its plaudits my voice of fame* But 
travel has taught me that my celestial empire is not (as 
my more than Chinese ignorance supposed) the centre 
of the terrestrial globe. -I have lived where its ukases 
are umioted, its interdicts inoperative. In laying aside my 
bigotry, however, let me be careful not to fall into atheism. 
' Though prepared to rail with King Henry against *' the 
idol ceremony,'^ and to admit the possibility of enjoying 
an airing in a carriage with mis- matched horses, and 
servants unlrveried and unseemly, I must not carry with 
me to the land of etiquette mU the rough and ready dis- 
orderliness of the continent. An emancipated slave 
makes, I believe, the worst of freemen ; but I hold myself 
enfhmchised only from the bonds of fashion, and still re- 
tain my allegiance to the laws of society. 

**Ah, poor soul," cried Madame de M^rinville, em- 
bracing me, when I went yesterday to pay her my visite 
tPadieu ; ** now that the summer is at hand, you are about 
to commence your career of London dissipation, to suf- 
rocate yourself in stifling ball-rooms, and toil under an 
afternoon snn through a round ofJiorrible morning visits. 
Quelle corvee! Diamonds, coeffurea de ciremonie, silks 
and satins in the month of June !'* 

**' And you T* said I, anxious to know her alternative 
for the only objects I have observed to occupy her atten- 
tion. 

** /»you know, am less my own mistress than any body, 
M6rinville*s business in the Chamber, and mine at the 
Tuileries chain me to Paris. But even here we manage 
to enjoy the pleasures of the rural season. D'abord^ our 
beautiful public gardens, with their groves of chestnuts 
and lilachs, in whose shade we venture to sit and chat 
during the hot weather without incurring forfeiture of 
eoiU. Then, our rides in the Be is de Boulogne, our con* 
eertfl m pUm otr, our Tfvoli, our Fratacc^.*' 
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*' Beliere me, London is not wkhout ils pmdatdi Xt^ 
saeb aniusements.'* 

** But not enjoyable in the same easy way,** cried my 
friend. ** In the first place, you English bore yourselves 
with All! dress for every thing, while in France it is held 
to the last degree vulvar to appear en grande tailetu be^ 
tWeen Easter and C^nstmas. Our jewels, our finery are 
laid aside ; a muslingown and a pretty bonnet suffice for 
the gayest occasions." 

**Even at court t" 

*^ Even at court, when their majesties have once estab« 
Itshed themselves at Neuilly or St. Cloud. But 1 am re* 
ferring to my own position. People in general quit Paris 
for their country- houses the first week m May. We 
FVench have a foolish prejudice in favour of green woods 
and green fields, which induces us to mign^ in flocks 
like wild geese on the approach of winter, and while away 
its dulness in social pleasures^ returning to the country 
the moment the roses are in bloom. In' this instance, as 
in coachmanship, we take the light of the road, and you 
the l^ft." 

In spite of Madame de M^rinvitle's saucinessi we 
parted ^od friends, and she has even promised to come 
and visit me next year, in the country with which she 
deals so unceremoniously. 

The Marchioness de Bretonvillters took leave of me 
with more courtesy, but less kindness. I had not seen 
her since her formal diner de famiUe of forty persons, in 
honour of the young Princess of Aspem's wedding, in 
which I was exclusively included. The chilling cere* 
monies of the sijgnature of the marriage contract, and the 
overpowering dinner, impressed nie unfavourably. Ex* 
cuses are to be made for a royal manage de conoenance^ 
but none for those of private life ; nor uiall I ever forget 
my sensations of sympathy in the false position of that 
lovely girl Malvina de Rochemore, when I saw her set* 
tied by a notary, like ** a piece of meadow huid," or 
** capital messuage,** on a man with whom she had never 
been allowed to hold ten minutes of confidential conver* 
sation. 

Madame de BretonviUers, by-the-way« complimented 
herself and me on the advantageous opinions I must 
have formed of Prench society. Few English, she said, 
enjoyed the opportunities conceded to myself of beoom* 
iDg aoquainM with Im totriMir* of il» FaubOHll^ St. Ger 
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main; and it afibrded her satisfaction that my views of 
Pahs had |iot been Hmited -to the vulgar mobs of the 
oourt of Louis Philippe, or the bad company of the 
Chaussee d'Antin ! 

I have since had an unexpected insight into the 

paradise she represents as guarded by flammg swprd& 
against the approach of my country people. The Yau- 
guyons, conscious of their want of hospitality towards a 
person, by whose family their heir apparent was treated 
m England as V^nfaxit de la maison, insisted on giving me 
a farewell dinner ; and, stately as I had found the Hotel 
de Bretonvilliers, its formalities w\3re far exceeded by 
those of the Hotel de la Vanguyon. I admit, there is 
something vastly grand>seigneurial in the aspect of the 
place and its inhabitants. Neither the revolution nor 
the usurpation seems to have exercised the slightest in* 
fluence on its feudal attitude. The family occupy the 
whole hotel, as in those former times when every no- 
bleman had his appartement d'hiver on the first floor, and 
his appartement eTite on the rez-de-chaussie^ opening to the 
garden. The picture-gallery boasts, in addition to sev- 
eral chefs'^fKuxrty a variety of family portraits, from 
the middle ages and their coats of mail, to the age of 
Louis XV., with its coats of velvet ; while the exceeding 
ugliness of the arras hangings bespoke them to be ante* 
cedent to Colbert and his Gobehns. The society as- 
sembled in these antique saloons was in good keeping 
with the local. The men bowed rectangularly, as if ac- 
customed to porter Vkpkt ; while the ladies spread their 
brocaded skirts over the massive fauteuils, as if unha- 
bituated to garnients of lighter texture. Their tone of 
conversation was as empty, but far less pompous, than 
that of the Bretonvilliers set, which is less securely 
seated in its honours ; and there was a kindliness and 
courtesy about the elder members of the Vanguyon fam- 
ily, which impressed me with a better idea of le bon-ton 
dfautrefois, than anything I have seen in Paris. Capti- 
vating, indeed, must have been those graces of manner 
which could throw a veil over the stern armour of feudal 
arrogance, and conceal the foul corruption of " the reel- 
ing goddess with the zoneless waist,'' whose \vorship 
succeeded. 

I was singularly struck by the business-like tone oC 
fraoknesa with which the old duchess and the marchio- 



ness her dangfater-iii-hw (mother to Alfred) adhided to 
the expectation they had once entertained of my becom- 
ing a member of their family. With a degree of cool- 
ness which in England we should consider want of deli- 
cacy, they informed me that Alfred had written from 
Spa, setting forth his attachment, and the advantages of 
the match, nis report of which having received due con- 
firmation from their relation the ambassador in Eng^d, 
they instantly sanctioned his proposals. 

*' But my grandson is neither a fat nor a fool,** said 
the duchess, swallowing her five<-and-tMrenti%th ttMetu 
4e jfjQubes. ** Soon after your arriva) in Paris he per- 
ceived that his attentions were not acceptable, and did 
ample justice to the honourable spirit in which you made 
him conscious of the fruitlessness of proceeding to defi- 
nite overtures. We should have been infinitely flattered, 
madame, to have received the cousin of our charming* 
friend Lady Cecilia Delavan into the Vanffuyon famih^; 
but, since it was not to be, we heartily &ank you for 
enabling our dear Alfred still to pretend to the happiness 
of your friendship.** 

1 like the freedom from aff'ectation of these people 
Without seeking oraoles of wisdom under the painted 
ceilings of the md hotel, I might perhaps have passed 
some pleasant hours in their society, had I not been ap- 
prehensive of encouraging the attentions of the little 
count There is something respectable in the rautaal 
dependance of the family union of the Vanguyons; the 
well-understood subordination of three generations uni- 
ted under one roof. I doubt whether I coidd myself en- 
dure to live as part of such a community, a mere sharer 
of the general aifection. We English are neither horn 
nor bred with the humility of hearts which renders mar- 
riage so much less awful a change kere than among oar* 
selves. When an English home becomes imbittered hf 
the consciousness of an injudiciom choice, therd is no 
refuge — ^no consolation. In our sense of wedded unity, 

" There vthBte we have nmered up our hearts, 
7%«f e either we muat five, or bear no bfe.*' 

Madaihe la Oomtesse Alfred de la Vanguyon would be 
$ible to console herself for the ill-humours of acapricions 
mart in the tenderness of his mother, and agreeable com- 
panionship of his Bisten and chat^ old grandmotiier. 



Ifra. Coldne) Dehif al had no reMMU'ce bnt the «choea of 
an empty lioase when left alone, day after day, bv a 
ne^lecfed husband. ''And what a wastt, alas ! was her 
existence !^— What a world of enntit was mine ! 

At all events, if I prefer as a wife, perhaps as a mother, 
the settlsh ezclnsiTeness of an English home, with it9 
repellent street-door and protecting ckevaux de /rise of 
€eremony'-*-as a ^onilmother I should fly to Paris. 
F^en^ women seem to me to enjoy, after their j^remi^ 
j€wie$8e, a second almost as delightful — an ^/^ de SU 
Martinj when midsummer and its roses are unregretted. 
But this ieconde jeune8*e supposes in French nature a cer« 
tain hardness and polish of character, which causes the 
whips and stings of life to have glided off unfelt. My 
face and heart will wear many a scar and wrinkleliefore 
the arrival of autumn. However bright the sunset of mj 
evening, the storms of the morning will leave theur 
Mitring tears to glitjer on the leaves. 

Apropos of the dinner of the Hotel de la Yangnyon, I 
perceive that among all the blunders of all recent writers 
upon ** Paris and the Parisians,** there exists a hanker- 
ing, resd or affected, after the peiits soupers of the last 
century. It happened that, at the penod in question, 
Paris boasted two or three. old women (Mesdames Geof- 
tnn du Deffand and Baron d'Holbach) able and willing 
to assemble at their tables the wits and literati of Paris ; 
and, because the fashionable dining-hdur of three was 
inconvenient to professional men, supper was the meal 
selected for hospitality, and supper was thexieeiforward 
to become synonymous with wit and sociability. But 
in what do these nine-o'clock suppers differ from the 
seven-o'clock dinners of to-day, preceded as they are 
by the two-o'clock dejeUner d la fourcheUei eaten also 
in England under the name of luncheon! Mrs. Trol- 
lope 93tid her sister intellectuals persist in alluding to 
ihese pettts sovpers, as if their feast of reason and flow 
of soul were unaccompanied by grosser viands than 
gateaux d la Conti, or Ohantilly creams* But is it not 
vmtten in the chronicles of the book of Marmontel, that 
Madame Geoffrin^s suppers consisted of a votagCf a roast 
fowl, a plate of spinach Or other vegetables, a dish of 
cutlets, and a salad, witii a bottle or two of Bourdeaux, 
to be divided between nine or ten euests ? and what is 
an this but an indifferent dinner— the diner hmrgeois of 
a Parisian of the present day ? There was no possible 
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r^asen that Mrs. T.'s dinner at old Madame Gbnsianf 8 
should not have been quite" as ** symposiacai'* as the 
suppers of old Madanoie Geoifrin, her predecessor. 

The coterie of the Abbaye aux Bois, on which Goody 
T. has moddled so many of her notions of Parisian so- 
ciety, is in fact, as much a byword here as the " priciewes 
ridicides'^ of the hotel de Rambouillet. 

*' As a votary of the incomparable De StaM, and an 
admirer of her amiable and intelligent daughter, Madame 
de Broglie,^' said my good old general the uncle of Ma- 
dame de M6rinville, wlien I interrogated him on the 
subject, '* I occasionally visit Madame Recamier, and it 
grieves me to obsenre the fadaiseries into which the 
friends of my old fi-iend have betrayed her. I meet at 
her house several distinguished literary men, whom I 
should rather qualify as men of letters than men of genius, 
and who, although rational enough in other times and 

Places, begin to play the mountebank — the Monsieur 
'rissotin — the moment they set foot in L' Abbaye aux 
Bois ! It is the tone of the place. Every one is expected 
to stand on his head ; and a horse with tve legs is sup- 
posed to have better paces than a horse with four. JEt 
puis, they read their own tragedies, and cry at them — 
and their own comedies, and laugh at them. Que voulez 
vous? The Abbaye aux Bois presents one of the most 
ridiculous scenes under the canopy of heaven." 

Heigho ! I wish these people would read me one of 

their comedies, (or tragedies, which t) that I might laugh 
in my turn, for aan$ rime m raisony 1 feel miserably out 
of spirits. Everything looks smiling around me. 

The first balmy breathings of spring are perceptible ; 
the buds on the tree, the blossoms on the bough, and the 
birds waking up newtninstrelsy in the sunshine. Every- 
thing «eems joyous, every one seems happy ; and shall 
I — / so rich in all the worldly attributes of happiness, 
presume to despond amid the general exultation of the 
season? Let me not be overmastered by an idle spirit 
of repining without motive and without justification. Let 
me be gay and glad like all things else upon the earth. 

There is a blessing^ in the air 
Which seems a sense of ]oj to yield. 

To the bare trees and mountains bare» 
And grass in the green field. 
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One moment now^ nmy f^ve ns mora 

Than fiftryeard of reason. 
If our minds drink ^ e^ery pbra 

Tke spirit of the seaaen. 

Some silent laws our hearts shall make, 

Which they shall long obey, 
And for the year to come, we'll takj^ 

Our temper irdtli to-day ;* 

to-da7--^wheti th^ skied aire dd bkie, llie breeze eo mild^ 
the flonRrers so fragrant! AUonsi to the Bois de Boii^ 
logae and its violets ! away with care ! 

Oiie more Week, and I snail be again in London ; one, 
more week and I shall have bidden adieu to this land of 
lightness and laughter^ lightness we know not whenee^ 
and laughter we know Hot whetefore; 1 fancy I should 
enjoy l^uris during the spring, when the pleasures of 
the great world subside^ and those of the little world 
commence* There is. an out<.of*do<Nri8hn^S8 about the 
French, with which the English climate does not im-^ 
jHfegnate Enfftish nature. A French woman of moderate 
j^etensions nnds sufficient enjoyment in Spending thre^ 
or four hours a day under the shade of the orange trees^ 
in the Tuileries gardens, exhioitirig her own spring toilet 
and criticifling those of others ; or if a bonne bourgeeise^ 
with one eye on the strip of embirdidery she holds m her 
hand, and the other on two or three merry little children^ 
skipping under the chestnut trees ot sporting on the 
gravel. Those who have an equipage, transfer the samel 
enjojrtnents to the gazon of the Bois de Boulogne, and 
at night to Tivoti and Musard*S concerts. Lon«ion hai^ 

Sander and finer places of diversion, bdt none which ex- 
bit such cheerful fac^. Our English women of fashion 
ire too much occupied with their ap|i»earance, and the ter^ 
h>r of sinning against some minor point of etiquette, or ol 
sitting or standing near some person of equivocal dis^ 
iinetion^ All this imparts a fretful uneasy air^ a look o^ 
envy, a look oi disdain. There is always some Morde- 
cai the Jew, of whose preferment we live in terror; and 
the *' What will Mrs. Grundy say V of the comedy, is 
only dignified into " What would the Duchess of ■■ — ^ 
think, if she heard of my being seen at such a plfltbe 1'^ 
or " What would Lady Anne say, if she knew I visited 
such pec^el^ A Parisierine Is more seU^assored— a 

* IT^ordswottiu 
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Parisienne is independent of .Mrf . Grundy !**a ParisienM 

enjoys the world with all her senses, and perhaps, with 

that rarest of all, common sense ! 

• * • . • • • 

SU Jameses Place — Home, home at last ! — How clean, 
how cheerful, how comfortable ! I was shown at Mann- 
heim the shabby, dirty-looking lodgings where the This- 
tledowns are economizing, in penance for the pleasure 
of one little year spent in this charming house. Poor 
people I How must ihey long for England ! How must 
they miss the thousand tri¥ial but essential conveniences 
devised here for the civilisation of human lifei What 
an air of decency and res(>ectfulness about the servants^ 
what a feeling of homishnees in a house exclusively our 
own ! The modes of life may be easier on the conti- 
nent ; but it is the ease of a beggar's ragged coat which 
has served twenty masters, and is twitched on and^ off 
till it scarcely holds together, in comparison with the 
decent, close-fitting suit characteristic of a gentleman. 

1 have been spending the day with the ilerberta at Mt* 
vart's Hotel, and even the hotel has a more comfortable 
and domestictated aspect than the private residencee of 
Paris. My sister is looking ten years younger than last 
year — Herbert, ten years younger than ten years ago. I 
never saw two happier people. The children are at Trent- 
wood Park, with good nurses and a good governess, and 
thither, in the course of three weeks, we shall remove to- 
gether. Strange-to relate, Herbert has at present found 
nothing to blame in me. He shook his head a. little on 
recurring to the Vinicombe affair, but admits that Lady 
Maria's toady has made herself the laughing-stock of 
society this winter at Rome, and congratulates me on 
having got rid of her. Since their removal into Stafford- 
shire, the Herberts appear to have seen nothing of Lady 
Hartston or her son. 1 inquired after Sir Henry's fam- 
ily, and in a few words dismissed the subject. In Eng- 
land, however, the name of Hartston meets my eye and 
ear at every turn. Of Lord H. the minister, newspapers 
and politicians take care that enough shall be said. But 
in Lord H. the minister I happen unluckily to feel less 
interested than in Lord H. the individual. 

Dear Lady Cecilia! I cannot express with what affec- 
tionate joy she has welcomed me home again 1 The 
Clackmannans are not yet arrived from the norUi ; but 
she eBtertaios aABguioe hopes of being able to effect 
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'More in Ciaretice's faronr by a single personal interview, 
than by all the letters that have passed between them. 
Clarence is still at Vienna, and not to be recalled unless 
some definite arrangement is made with the marqais. 

My Baden friends, the Carrin^tons, are staying in ths 
same hotel with my sister, which has procured me a 
^ visit from them more early than welicome. 
- " How do you do, my dear Mrs^ Delavall what a 
pretty house !'* cried Mrs. C, ad she entered my draw- 
mgroom ; *' how horridly bored you must have been by 
the mesquinerie of the Continent after being accustomed 
to such a charming little home V^ 
• ** I have travelled in Ireland and Scotland, and am 
accustomed to take things as I find them," was my 
reply. 

' ** But to be detained by illness at such a miserable 
place as Baden, after every sdul was gone T' 

" I was too much indisi)osed to wish for society." 
. '* We got to Brighton in time for all the Cluistmas 
gayeties. But Brighton was not good this year. Such 
a set of people at the Pavilion ; Sussex 'squires, and old 
Bushey and Hampton Court quizzes, who have been en- 
, couraged into notice ; all horrid bores." 

** My dear Jane," faltered Mr. Algernon Carrington, 
convulsively, "recollect yourself; or, if not yourself , 
remember me !" 

. ** You have nothing to do with the court, have you t" 
inquired the giddy little woman, addressing me. ** Oh ! 
yes, I forgot, Lady Southam is your bosom friend. Pray 
don't betray me ; or, if you do, it is of no great conse- 
quence. It is but losing a stupid ball or so. How did 
you like Paris 1" 

**Very much; but on the whole I prefer London." 

*' So do I, when I am a thousand miles away from it; 
I ean*t understand how it is. We go to Brighton for the 
winter, we come to London for the season, we go 
abroad, we go everywhere ; yet every place which other 
people find amusing, bores me to death. In Italy, I died 
of the heat ; in Germany, of the dulls ; London is very 
well : but one never sees the people one wants to see. 
Last night I was at Devonshire House; there was a 
concert, and Mr. Carrington managed to plant me beside 
aid Mrs. Chesterfield, a Derbyshire dowager, deaf as a 
post, and talking at the top of her voice the whole time 



S20 BIABY OF A DBSE^NUTSX. 

Malibran was sin j[ins: Imagine how I was bored f Had 
you much music in Paris/t" 

" In society, very little* But there was the Italian 
Opera, and, for real amateurs, the Conservatoire*^^ 

** Poor Princess Dragonitski writes me word that Paris 
is detestable." 

" The princess finds herself reduced to a less important 
rdle than she has played elsewhere. Paris is the worst 
place in the world for assumed importance. Tell people 
with a grave face in London that you are Grand Duchess 
of Timbuctoo, and they will perform kotoo and imperial 
highness you accordingly. In Paris, no honours are 

fiveu d credit* lo Paris, Princess Dragonitski was only 
'rincess Dragonitski. It was useless for her to pro* 
claim that she had exercised autocrac]^ in other places 
'^that she was good for ouint to a lung. They made 
her show her cards — ^piqued, repiqued, and capotted* her 
•—and, of course, she writes you word that Paris is de- 
testable." 

'* DonH you find us all shockingly ill-dressed 1" 

*' I find many shockingly over-dreased, 1 see fine la* 
dies in their carriages, shopping or paying morning visits 
in the same toilette we wore in Paris for the opera." 

<* True — ^French women cannot afford to be fine more 
than four months in the year ; the rest of the time they 
dress like ckiffonnihres. It bores me to see' my maid 
better dressed than myself, so I iQWovfXYifymodeAnglaist. 
By-the-way, is it true that you refused the Duke of Me* 
rigneth the other day at Paris V 

" Jane, Jane," remonstrated Mr. Carrington, '* shall I 
never be able to inspire you with a little discretion ?" 

** Oh, if it is a secret, 1 am sure I dou*t want to know. 
Only the duke is remaioin in the country so late this 
season, and everybody says it is because he has a pas^ 
fion malheureute for Mrs. Delaval. I suppose you have 
hesurd that Mrsr Percy is gone off 1" 

** Jane, my dear Jane," resumed her husband, "yoo^ 
■know very well that liady Grace Gosling saw Mrs. Percy ' 

!:et out of her carriage at her own door this morning; 
t was merely a scandalous rumour, and is already urn* 
versally contradicted." ^ 

^ Well, if she did not go o^, she might as well hare 
done so, for every one says things cannot go on* Lord 
Penrhyn was actually—" 
'* Mrs. Carrington, I must really beg yon to have more 
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regard for yDurself aad rae,** eried her apoime; <*Gk)d 
knows what may be the cooaequence of your putting 
such reports into circulation. If you intend me to ac* 
isompany you to%Sonier8et House, pray lose no further - 
time*'* 

. '* Oh ! I had forgotten Somerset House. What a bore 
this hot day I We shall positively be stifled! But per* 
haps the sooner we get it over, the better. Qood-by, 
Mrs. Delaval, you must come soon and dine with us." 
And right glad was I to be delivered from the enrmyee 
and the ennuyemie ! What right has a woman like Mrs. 
Algernon Carrington, who adds nothing to soeiety bol 
the weight of her own tiselessness and inanity, to find so 
much fault with the tediousness of the world and its 
ways? 

Armine assures me that Herbert has never ex- 
hibited a single moment of ill-humour since he became 
rich and independent. How many pec^ple, whom the 
world calls fractious and disagreeable, a ve debarred from 
the free use of their faculties by the cause that rendered 
him morose. How easy for those; on whom the claw 
of care has nev^rimprimbed its withering dutch, to 
be cheerful, chatty, witty, wise ! The embarrassed 
man is absent, his minii is elsewhere ; and those pleas- 
ures vKhich serve to excite the spirits of the prosper- 
ous are to Aim an importunate interruption. My brother- 
in-law's brow is now unbent ; his wife and children 
are provided for; and I am everywhere saluted with 
com^ments on tiie agreeableness of Sir Henry Her* 
bert. 

** We are becoming quite tiM faahioo,'* said Armine 
yesterday, laughing heartilyat my congratulation on her 
husband's altered demeaAojur. " Your friend Lady Mar«< 
dynviUe has invited us to dinner. The only person, 
perhaps, not quite satisfied with my promotion is my 
Hoilybridge neighbour, Lady Tarrington, who, as she 
can no longer call me *' poor dear Mrs. Herbert,' has 
omitted the ' dear,' and 1 am become * Lady Herbert,' 
tout court. Hpwever, she was most kind to me through- 
out our cottage days; and, when she has passed a sociable 
week or two at Trentwood Park in the autumn, I hope 
we shall be as good friends as ever. She will want to 
give me advice about my. establishment, my gardens, my 
schools, and my ignorance will, perhaps, restore me to 
&vour.'' 

T» 
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-— ^ IxmdoB is even fialler and grayer tinn last eesMn; 
Bnd kow immense the mass of population compared with 
what one sees at any given pomt in Paris ! What a 
nsitaiediatinotion, too, in London, between the operatives 
and the inaetives ! Here, whole parishes, certainly whole 
Streets, like certain provinces in Hongaiy, seem aristoc- 
ratised, and are inacdessiUe to trade. In Paiis, mobility 
and nobility are closely amalgamated. The hackney 
coach and &t royal carriage jostW in the public drive ; 
tiie footman and the shabby apprentice traverse unmo- 
lested the royal gardens. No exclusive squares, no 
•Kclusive gardens, no exclusive parks, where wealth and 
pride may purchase the privilege of walking upon dust of 
the earth unpolluted by '' dirt'* of the earth. Tkis is the 
city for the feudHiBtBt^that for the federals. I certainly 
feel myself to have risen in importance since I returned 
to liOndoB, but I am not so sure that I am witnessing 
the greatest l^qypinesa of the greatest number ! 

** How do yoii do« my dear child," said old Ladj Bur- 
lington examining me from head to foot with deliberatte 
scrutiny, when i went yesterday to deliver her a little 
packet from Madame de la Vanguyon* ** I am examining 
to see whether theifi is anything at>out yon new ana 
striking enough to make 3rou worthy of a very, very 
rickerchi littte dinner I give to-morrow. We are sadly 
in want of something new this season. The saints, you 
know, are quite out of fashion. That sad business of 
the dear good doctor's threw them into mam>aise odewr f 
and now« scarcely a soul one knows goes to the Lock, 
except the old marchioness who is imbecile^ and the two 
old Lady Jigamarees, who can't affiird an opera-box tibis 
year-*-«and want amusemeni. 1 have nothing young and 
pretty on my list, just now, that satisfies me. Mrs. 
Growhurst is ^own too shocking. People wont meet 
her. Are wfi likely to base any good foreigners from 
Paris r 

** Princess Dragcmitdp taSn of oomtng.** 

^ Dont let her think of such a thing ! She was wore 
threadbare before she went away.** , 

^ And there is a very pretty Prineess Zabnschka, who 
wiU be here soon ; a Pole, and who, unlike the Poles one 
finds and expects to find, is enormously rich. Her 
enenlds alone are said to be worth several imllions of 
francs." 

^'B$y fuineaa wbejreyer yon talk itout ber^ and} viil 



iiiTite her the dsr she arrires to all my parties for the 
season ! She wiU be the very thing for me. Is there a 
prince !" 

" Two or three, I believe ; c^est i dire that, sdan iamode 
de son pay$^ she has divorced several times.'* 

^ Charming, charming ! — ^almost as good as the Duch- 
ess of ^ at Vienna, ^ se mine en mart*. Sit down, 

then, at that little table, and write me a pretty little note, 
to be given to Princess Zabuschka the moment she 
arrives.** 

'* But I know neither when she will arrive nor where.** 

*' Never mind, it will be better to have the invitation 
ready, and all such people go to Orillon*s. Don't touch 
those new pens, they are for ornament. You will find 
some mended ones in the drawer. My page mends me a 
dozen every morning before breakfast, while he is learn- 
ing his catechism. There — ^now direct it, * Madame la 
Princesse Ramboosko.* Why do you fold your notes in 
that odious way ? / never open notes folded that odious 
way. No one folds notes that odious way but Lady 
Hoogley and a vulgar niece of mine, (what is the wo- 
man's name !) Lady Thingumee in Brook-street Good 
morning, my dear, you can leave the note for me at 
Grillon's as you go past.** 

And thus, young and oldj nay, and aged, are steeped 
to the lips in the same levity in which I left them im- 
mersed. Reform, revolutions, cholera, nothing seems 
to touch the giddy throng which, every spring, bursts 
forth like the butterflies into the sunshine of the sea- 
son! 

Last night I proposed to Armine to accompany me 
to-day on a visit to our friend. Lady Southam ; but she 
pleaded an engagement, without acquainting me,.accord- 
mg to her usual custom, with its nature. My curiosity 
excited by her reserve, I condescended to inquire whith- 
er she was going ; and to my surprise, she looked to- 
wards Herbert, and answered evasively, ** She was going 
to set her husband down at his banker's, in Lombard- 
street ;** as if his own cabriolet could not have set Sir 
Henry down ; or even his wife*8 carriage, without com- 
pelling her to tL tedious drive along Oheapside. 

About four o'clock, as I returned from Isabella's, who 
made me a proposal about presenting Armine to the 
queen, which rendered an answer from my sister India* 
pensaHe, I drov* to Mivar('9f mi there sat her lady- 
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Bbipi quietly and calmly reading ** Treyelyan," a book as 
graoefulf gentle, and ladylike as herself. 

1 delivered my message^ without seeming to notice ^ 
her inconsistency ; but in the course of conversation, it 
appeared that though Sir Henry was gone to the city, 
she had been to visit old Lady Hartston, at Kensington 
Gore. Now -why should the Herberts have made a mys- 
tery to me of this visit 1 What interest have 1 in know- 
ing or not knowing that the formal old dowager is 
come to town ? I was almost angry, but said not a sylla^ 
ble respecting this precious mystery, lest 1 should vex 
my sister. 

-*— Just returned from a round of shopping with the 
Herberts, to inspect the furniture about to be despatched 
to Treutwood Park. Some twenty years ago, I fancy, 
an idea of refinement was attached to the vocation of a 
man of taste. Virtu was then esteemed an accomplish- 
ment ; and to furnish a house with elegance, a feat as 
na^eritorioxis as to paint i good picture, or indite an es- 
say in the Edinburgh Review. Times are strangely al- 
tered. Virtu is now as purchasable a commodity as 
the vases, statutes, or antique hangings it serves to dis- 
criminate ; half the upholsterers, carpet, china, or bronze 
manufacturers we visited to-day have adopted a jargon 
parroted from the the castoff phrases of Beckford and 
Hope, which they apply d tort et a travers in a style 
highly amusing. Fonthill was, in short, a sort of *' Na- 
tional Virtu Institution,^' where people were inoculated 
gratis. 

It is singular enough, by-the-way, that the mysteries ^ 
of this new faith should have been promulgated in Eng- 
land by the two most imaginative and forcible fictionists 
of the day — the authors of '* Vathek," and " Anastasius." 

It must be admitted, however, that these ornamental 
departments are wonderfully improved, ^'othing could 
be more rich, more massive, than everything selected by 
Herbert for his library and dining-room. And libraries 
and dining-rooms, by the way, are departments of luxu- 
ry peculiarly English. On the continent, they are sim- 
ple, even to rudeness ; the splendours of a great man- 
sion being confined to the salon, with its gorgeous suite 
of hangings, fauteuils, sofas, and divans, whence an un- 
matching chair or footstool, such as our egotistical love 
of comfort introduces into even the finest of English 
drawing-rooms, would be rejected as a barbarism. 
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At present I find people less infotuated here with the 
Gothie fumitcnre, and decorations in the style of la r6i- 
mssance, whieh prevail in all the newly finished mansions 
of the Chanss^e d'Antin ; but these, as one of the Tirtu- 
mongers assured us this morning, require to be ** in 
such classical keeping,'^ " in such well-studied t<Mie,'* 
that it is dangerous to attempt them unless in the high* 
est state. For my own part 1 consider such decorations 
most absurd when applied to the modem temple of Mam- 
mon of a Rothschild or a Goldsmid ; while in the palace 
of Fontainebleau, recently restored a la meyen agt^ thq 
allusion is complete. Hartston Abbey, by-the«way, 
would produce a splendid effect, if refurnished by a ju- 
dicious person iu tne style of la renaissanee, 

Herbert seems to have spared no cost or care in the 
arrangement of his house ; but it seems that Sir Rob- 
ert Herbert left a considerable sum in ready money, ex- 
pressly bequeathed by his father for the express purpose 
of refurnishing Trentwood Park, which he wanted spirit 
to apply to its destination. The place will be in com- 
j)lete order before our arrival. 

Yesterday, while the Herberts were sitting here, the 
Duke of Merioneth made his appearance, and addressed 
me with so much brotherly ease and cordiality, that I 
experienced not the slightest embarrassment at meeting 
him again. 

*' You are come at last, my dear Mrs. Delaval !'* said 
he; **and before I have fully con^tulated myself on 
your arrival, I learn that we are agam talose you. What 
period have you fixed for this ill-timed journey into 
Staffordshire r* 

" We shall be in London ten days longer." 

'* Then you will at least give me the pleasure of see- 
ing you, with Sir Henry and Lady Herbert, at dinner, 
previously to' your departure ! My mother would be 
much disappointed, were Mrs. Delaval, whom she so 
greatly sidmires, to pass through London without grati- 
fying her by an interview.** 

And it is accordingly settled that on Monday next we 
dine at Merioneth House. 

** So, Harriet !** cried Herbert, the moment the duke had 
quitted the room, '* after all, the report that reached us 
from Paris was only one of the mysterious fabrications 
of that wonder-mongering fellow, Algernon Carring* 
tonr 
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"What report?" 

" That yoa had refused the Duke of Merioneth^ and 
« jointure of thirty thoaeand a year. 

** A. jointure of"^ thirty thousand a year! How could 
you suppose me so insensible !'' said I, trying to laugh 
off his accusation. " What woman of your acquaint^ 
ance but would marry Blue Beard himself on such a 
temptation V* 

** To f»ay the truth, I acquitted you. But the thing 
was talked of one day at the club ; and after Carrington 
had beeQ rolling his eyes, shaking his head, and looking 
as mysterious as a high priest of Bel and the dragon* 
Hartstou observed that nothing could be more probable ; 
he knew the duke to be a great admirer of Mrs. Delaval, 
but that it did not follow Mrs. Delaval should be a great 
admirer of the duke. All the world cried out, as you idid 
jvst now, that not a woman breathing, from Mrs. Han- 
nah More to Mrs. Fry, but was an admirer of strawberry 
leaves with- a fortune of a hundred thousand a year. 
But I perceive, by the duke's manner, that the whole 
story was a fabrication — that you are a less philosoph- 
ical lady than Hartston chose to suppose you ; and I shall* 
quiz him without mercy on his credulity." 

It ii%ht, perhaps, be Herbert's intention to pique me 
by this threat into declaring the real state of the case ; 
but I had sufficient command over myself to keep the 
duke's secret and my own. 

The Clackmannans are arrived, and it seems to re- 
quire the exercise of all the marchioness's good-breed- 
ing to render her tolerably courteous towards myself. I 
met her at Lady Cecilia's, where a stormy explanation 
had taken place between the sisters. The Olackman- ' 
nans a]% if possible, more opposed than ever to the 
match ; but Alicia's health has become extremely deli- 
cate, and the parents, terrified for their darling, are wil- 
ling to sacrifice their own authority and ambition for her 
sake ; they have, in short, pledged their word that the 
marriage shall take place at the expiration of a year, 
piovid«Hl the young people continue in the same mind; 
and, in the interim, Alicia and Clarence are freely per- 
mitted to correspond. Lady Clackmannan evidently 
looks upon me as one of the facilitators of the mischief; 
and Isabella Southam informed me yesterday, that when- 
eyer I am talked of, she expresses her opinion that 
'* Mrs. Delaval is a romantic, flighty young woman." ^ 
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suppose she has taken, care to eonimiinieate these no- 
tions to her friend, Lord Hartston. 

In the midst of all these family disputes, poor Cecilia . 
has got a learned Pundit from the Continent upon her 
hands, who is, just now, terribly a charge, I found 
him sitting with her yesterday, she looking like a tor- 
toise in a menagerie, upon which some monster of a 
keeper has planted himself for the admiration of visit- 
ers^— all shell, and not a glimpse of head discernible ! 
Her faculties seemed actually ecrasS, benumbed, over- 
powered, by the weight of so prodigious a biped. 

** People send one over this kind of creatures without 
the least consideration,'' said she, after his departure, 
"and what on earth is one to do with them ? Their letter 
of introduction contains an allusion to their celebrated 
works, (of which one has probably never heard a word 
before,) enabling one to get tolerably through a first 
visit ; but after having expressed our delight and grati- 
tude at the honour of making the acquaintance of an in- 
dividual so eminent, and invited him to a dinner, where, 
in all probability, he bites his bread and spits under the 
tableclcnh, one really cannot be expected to weary ones 
self with the rationalities indispensable to avoid making 
a figure in the notebook which the eminent individusu 
is cramming with items, to be expanded into two quarto 
volumes of prose when he shall return to Greenland, or 
Tobolsk, or Timbuctoo, or New- York, or the Ultima 
Thule, wherever it may be« to which the travels of the 
learned Pundit are to yield enlightenment. . Besides, 
whom is one to invite to one's house to meet such a 
prodigy ? The' conversation-men like well enough to 
meet him once, in order to be wise or witty at his ex- 
pense at the next half-dozen places they din^it ; but 
when his face comes to be known at ministerial parties, 
Kensington Palace, and Lansdowne House, as Uhe 
great Professor So-and-so, come to England to write a 
book,' one might as well ask people to come and meets 
nowfeau deharqu^ from Grana Cairo, when the plague 
(the eighth league) is ra^ng in Egypt.'' 

" Poor dear Cis !" cried I ; *' and so you are really 
under sentence to let this Solon of the snows come and 
prose to y oil about prison discipline and national debt !" 

" Exactly. At first the man talked to me rationally 
enough of society, literature^ and the art? ; but I saw be 
jpras pumji^Dg far his book, aad so diverted the conversa- 
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tion to sobjeets on which I imitt Infalhbly tnHr nnniMwot 
utterly useless to him." 

I reeommended her to make the monster oyer at cmce 
to old Lady Burlington, by persuading her that his skin 
is tattooed^ or that he breakfasts upon snail broth ; after 
which he will obtain free quarters in the duchess's coIp 
lection of monstrosities^ 

-*-*— What an affectation of listlessness prevails among 
our London fine ladies ; or is it, after all, reality— the 
result of enervating habits ? In Paris, people talk with 
eagerness of an approaching ball — go at the exact hour 
they are invited, intending to dance, and dance with 
satisfaction. They even say with frankness— ** Quel 
d6sespoir si Monsieur Hope ne mHnvite pas k son pre« 
mier bal T* or, '*Mon Dieu, je descendrais m^me kdes 
bassesses pour avoir une invitation de Monsieur Del* 
mar !*' Here, on the contrary, they descant upon ** ^e 
bore'' of going to Ahnack's or to Lady Londonderry's, 
as if it were an act of penance, and make their appear^ 
ance at twelve or one o'clock, saying, '* For Heaven's 
sake don't let us go too early; we shall hav>B quite 
enough of it." This, mark you, " is affectation," and 
altogether dishonest. After all the toil and expense be^ 
stowed on a London season — the twenty balls a nighir— 
the ten thousand people moving heaven and earth for 
invitations — are we to ^believe that the only individuals 
deriving entertainment from such vast efforts are only 
one or two hundred awkward blushing girls, the dibits 
tantes of the year I. 

To the debutantes of Itist year, alas ! the ^ithet of 
'* blushing" is rarely applicable ! — Shocked as 1 was by 
the prosy courtship and marriage of Matilde de Roche- 
more, I am far more so by the bold independence as-* 
sumed by London young ladies— by the positiveness of 
their opinions, the knowingness of their jargon, and the' 
self-seeking impertinence of their demeanour in society* 
Before my little nieces are old enough to be presented^ 
I trust some happy medium will have been established^ 
to suspend the necessity for match-hunting on the part 
of the naturally modest, timid girls of England^ 

The first tinge of ill-htiinour 1 have seen on Her-* 

bert's countenance since my arrival, was on retultiiiig 
torn his dub yesterday, the day of the dinner «t Ma* 






froii^th House. He was Yeked witli the doke iot hairhig 
invited Lord Hattston to meet us; Yet j surely BOthinj^ 
could be more natural than that he Should collect at hii 
table . grueste previously acquainted^ On entering the 
drawing-room, liord H. was the first person I disc^ed^ 
Manding beside the duchess dowager, to whom I was 
hsstentng to pay my compliments ; and the flushed cheeks 
of which I Was already conscious, arising from the env^ 
bft'rrassment of finding myself the guest of. the 'didce 
sifter what had passed between us, were doubly died 
t^ the surprise of so tinexpeieted a meeting. Dw reatCf 
the party was evidently made' for m/e. ' T%e DelavalS) 
the Soulnams, the Olackmannans, the Herbert&^all my 
> friends were there. Just before dinner was announced^ 
Lady Cecilia, who saw me in full dress tor the first time 
since my return, observed in an audible voice, " Harriet) 
ttiy dear, do you know that yjOu are grown very thin t 
Lord HartetOB, do you not find Mrs. Ddaval looking very 
thinr* And his half^whispeved reply was far too com- 
plimentary fiM* me to repeat, even in my journal I 

^ Bravo i" cried Lady Cecilia, with her usual heed^^ 
tessness. ^ My de«r Harriet, this is evidently your house 
«f triiMip^k 1 have seen you receive here, at different 
neriods, the homage of two things unique after theii^ 
kind — a yellow union- rose, and a compliment from Lord 
Hartston.'' 

While i^e was tsdkuig in thi)s rattling strain, I saW 
Herbert biting his lips^ and looking very cross ; but it 
was too late-^hts friend's compliment had been both 
paid and overheard. 

In the course of dinner, tho duk^ having inquired 
UPhetber he should meet me at the ball at Devonshire 
House on Friday, I replied in the negative. 
• '" At LadyAilesbury's, then, or Lady Cadogan^s, or—'* 

'^ You will meet me nowhere this season," said I* in* 
terruptiflg'hts interrogatories ; " I am in London for so 
short a time, and tired myself so completely last yeai^ 
with a double season, that I shall.pass my few weeks in 
town exclusively among my friends." 

^ I acceipt your presence here, then, ias a double com- 
jpliment," replied he ; **and if you will repeat the favoui* 
of your visit at'Hazelbank^ (which you were so lUnd as 
to admire last season,) I will take care that you still find 
yourself * exdusiyely among your friends.' " 
, '' Yes» my dear Mrs« Delaval, you must, really come to 

■ ' U 
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H»6lliaiik,*'a4dedtliediiB|ie8B* ^Il|tT6iiolbBeatli8ni 
yet this spring; and it will ensure me a pleasant dayi 
if we ean arrange a little party there imaer your aus« 
pices. In fact, i shall not visit Haxelbank, unless you 
promise to meet me;'' / 

In the eveningr we had a little mnsic« Lady Alicia 
8pottiawoode sinfs Scottish baUads enchantingly ; and I 
fiUfiUed my mrt m the concert by an air composed Ibr 
Rubini in Beliini^s unpublished opera, which I learned* >t 
Paris from himself. 

, It seems, however, that in defiance of the determina* 
tion I expressed to the duke, I am not to remain alto* 
gether in the ^ade. At Sir Henry Herbert's earnest re« 
^oest, I accompanied Armine the other day ta the draw- 
in^rToom ; and, in consequence of Lady Southam's presmi- 
tation, we have both received invitations for the ball al 
St. James's on Monday next. I will not, d la mode des 
JtuhUmahleSf aflfect to regret this; and such a ball is 'of* 
course an exception that need not be cited against me* 
My preparations carried nie this morning to my old 
fnend Mrs. Hemstitch^ from whom I leadied that my 
protigiy young Forster, has^btained a step in his office* 
and is dohig m)nour to me and himself; for which satis- 
faction, I am indebted to Lord Hmrtston* 

Our <fl;6iber at Hazelbank was, if possible, moro 

charming t)^ that of last year-r-more charming to me, 
because the Herberts were there for the first time, and 
enchanted with the idace. There were not above forty 
people present, including Prince and Princess Zabnschk&f 
whom I requested the duke to invite, with Alfred de la 
Vanguyon as their eieeronA Lady Ahcia was looking 
beautiful. She is gveatly improved this season; and; 
now that her anxiety respecting her engagements to 
Clarence is removed, is grown uvely and conversible. 
As I was waUung through the consemitories with the 
Herberts, admiring some exquisitdJx>tanical novelties in^ 
troduoed since last summer. Lord Hartston* who aeoom* 
pained us, picked a leaf or two from a geranium, and 
placed them in his button*hole. 

^ Is that gerani)]6i one of* the scented kinds 1"* said I« 
carelessly. ^ I wa9 ttat aware of it." 

M Nor 1,'* wasliis'quiet answer. .** To iim it serves to 
commemoratoH'i^iMfttr. I was standing by that very 
idaat, and toaitfng againit that veiy pilfirf laat year. 
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Fortunatelyt neither Cecilia nor Sir Henry overfaeatid 
the compliment; the former .would have been too much 
amused, the latter too angry. Before the close of tfa^ 
day, 1 received a still greater compliment from a different 
j^rson. The Duke of M« having contrived to lead me 
by degrees apart from the rest of the party, down a 
beaattfttl aUie verte, beside an old wall, overgrown with 
lioneysuckles, inquired, in a very faltering voice, whe.ther 
time* and reflection might not have wrought some fa- 
vourable change in my feelings towards him. 

>^ 1 importune^ you on this subject," said he, ** for the 
last time ; but I would not willtngly relinquish a pursuit so 
dear, and so warmly approved by all to whom my happi- 
neik is a matter of interest^ without one IVvther effort in 
inx own>behalf. Be Juad, dearest Mrs. Delaval ; be gener- 
ous. I cannot promise you happiness ; I can only promise 
every care to make you happy, which the fondest affec- 
tion and devotion caa suggest. Teli me, then, am I ab- 
solutely hopeless of softening your resolutions against 
met" 

It wasposnfol, if not difficult, to repeat ray former an- 
swer ( aiKl my noble-spihted admirer was- really so dif* 
fuse and so unguarded m the expression of his grief and 
disappointment, that I fear he wa^ overheard by Her- 
bert, who met us,'wilh Lady fioutham on his arm, at a 
turn of the shrubbery. The business, however, is now 
completely set at rest ; 1 have succeeded in satisfying 
the duke that I kiiow my own mind« 

-— — This morning, according to an appointment made 

Sisterday at Hazelbank, I accompanied the Duchess o{ 
erioneth to the exlubitionsat Siomerset House, and the 
Water Colours ; and having recehtly visited the exposi" 
Hon by modem ssrtists at the Jjouvre, was not a little 
gratified to observe the eminent superiority of my own 
countiymen. On entering every modem public gallerv, 
whether in France or England, the eye is disagreeably 
•track by a number of glaring daqbs, the production of 
yoQn|[ or talentless artists ; but a second glance brings to 
view in Paris the graceful elegant portraits of Dubufe, a 
variety of infinitely clever tiableau» de gmrt^ and m^y. 
meritorious ipeein&ens of scHlpture-«>upon which art the 
Yt&UilL (piveBmient.hestows Hbeial patronage ; wiiilein 
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England oiiir steps are soon arreifted by chefs^oBworg. 
The fine charadteristic portraits oC Phillips, Briggs, 
Pickersgill— the striking compositions of Wilkie, Les- 
lie, McClise, and Cattermole— the -exquisite works of 
Edwin Landseer— the fine landscapes of Callcott, Con- 
stable, Stanfield« Daniel — the wonders of Martin and 
Dknby — the busts of Chantry — ^the groups of Westnflb- 
cott— are jsuch as to render one proud of the state of the 
fine arts of Great Britain, compared with all contempo^ 
rary schools. But the foregoing names are great and 
established, and a lover of the arts wiU find in almosit . 
every gallery in London, delicious specimens of Ekiglish * 
landscape and composition, by artists comparatively 
unknown, such as in other countries would be applauded 
to the skies. Fortunately* the patronage of England 
lies with the public ; and these pictures are parchasek by 
wealthy individuals, of names equally obscure, and t^ste 
equally refined. I observed; by-the- way, in Paris, that • ' 
water-colour drawings, by well-known English artists, 
command enormous prioes, nay, twioe as much as the 
sketches of Camille Roqueplan, or Tony Johannot ; for 
it is du hon-ten for a boudoir or fashionable album to be 
graced by these charming exotics. What presumption 
on the part of those who affect to despise the exhibition 
at the Royal Aeademy-^*a display which .men of genius 
have laboured to enrich with a hundred original efforts 
of fancy, or views of the ever-varying beauties of na- 
ture ! 

< The duchess made several purchases, which she pre- 
sented to her son for Haz^ank ; among' others, some 
clever zoological epigrams, by Hancock, and a pair of 
beautiful landscapes, by Chambers and Wilson. There 
was a sketch by McClise, of which i longed to possess 
myself ; but alas! I have neither a house nor home in 
which to place it. My tenancy in St. James's Place ex- 
pires in a few months; and tnen what wUl become of 
me and mine? 

Tutsda/y.-^l am glad to have been present at the 
yoyal ball ; first as regards the distinction conferred on 
myself; and secondly, as regards* the enjoyment of a 
pleasant evening. I was anzious,'too, for an opporto- 
Bity of se^ng. Princess Victoria, .ooiHeeming whose ap> 

S^arance I was so often interrogated on the contment. 
er rOyal highness is grown since I saw her at the 



MABT 09 A nBMNMirr£B/ 28B 

4mwiQf-rootii«laiit year ; has a rery pleasiiigcomitehanee 
and manner, and bears a striking resemblance to the por- 
traits of tlie late Princesses Chailotte and Amelia. ' Had 
I not known her to be the-heir^ss presuitaptive, I should 
liare notice^ her as a fair, elegant, Saxon (or rather 
JSkiglish) looking airL 

The queen^s ball was far from so brilliant as that of the 
Tuileries, the apartments being neithe rso lofty nor so well 
liffhted. But the whole thing bears closer examination. 
l%e jnen have twice as much the air of gentlemen as the 
French courtiers ; and, if I may presnme to decide upon 
my own sex, I should say that, although French women 
are better ^ssed, the English ar^ better looking. Th6 
sons and daughters of Louis Philippe, all sa handsome, 
and of so distinguished an appearance, impart, indeed* 
peculiar interest to X\itj%tes at the Tuileries ; but in this 
respect, the court of England will soon acquire a new 
feature, and the Suiters li&hr to throng around our royal 
PoHia, the object of such deep and national European 
kiterestywill lend a charm even to the gewgaw palace 
at Pimlico. 

As I decUned dancing, the Dtike of Merioneth, who 
wuhed to engage me the moment I entered the room, 
obfained the hand of Lady Alicia, and they had a place 
assigned them in the quadrille with the young princess* 
I stood for some time with Lady Southam and the Her- 
berts, talking oyer the Rhine with Lord Hampton, who 
is just returned from Italy. But the moment Lord 
Hartston could disengage himself from the royal party, 
he came towards us, and scarcely left us throughout the 
evening. He took me into the supper-room, which was 
much better -served than that at the Tuileries, though 
affording a less Striking spectacle. 

— Lady Southam has asked me to accompany her 
to-night to the royal box at Drury Lane to hear Malibran ; 
so I must hasten to dine and dre^s. In I^ondon, every- 
thing must be dressed for. 

We had no one with us at the theatre but Lord South* 
am and a rather pleasant Mr. Warburton, who is in 
some way or other attached to the court. As Lord 
Hartston heard us make the engagement, I thought it 
likely he might visit our box, not remembering that an 
important question was before the house, which ren- 
dered his absence impossible. Malibran, however, was 
sufficient; Maiibrant whom I heard for the first time, 



and could see and iiflar for ever. She is the tot ope« 
ratio perfornier I have seen who strikes nie as .a woomm 
of genius. Ghsi has Udent^ ^ut Malibran infiniteiy more. 
Whether Singing or acting^.she engrossed my whole aU 
teation while on the stage, and huinted my dieams all 
nightl 

Tkursday,-rl have just had a visit from CeeiUa, 
whom I had not seen smee the breakfast at Hazelbaidu 
She has never been invited to the queen'i^ balls ; a ckv 
cumstance to which she avoids all allusion^ but which I 
suspect is a source of great vexation, for she has a fit 
of nervous illness whenever they take place.. « 

*' Why did you not come and see me on l*uesday V* 
she inquired, m a peevish tone. 

*' I was tired auer the ball, and din^d early to gQ to 
the play with the Southaras." 

**The play! Who ever goes to the play, exeepi 
schoolboys during the holydays to see the pantOQ^ioie I** 

*' I went to hear Malibran, and enjoyed it as much as 
a schoolboy.'' 

*' Malibran !— -what on earth has Malibran to do ^th 
the play r 

'* She is performing all her best parts at Dmry Lanl." 

*^ How strange ! I never hear anything that is going 
on; no one ever takes the trouble of teUing me any- 
thing. And why did you not come to me yesterday t" 

*' I went with the Herberts into the city, to buy some 
old tapestry in St. Mary. Axe. It was so far that^" 

" You might as well have gone to the moon at once. 
The truth is, I was dying for you to go with me to Al- 
mack's last night. If you had called, I should have per- 
suaded you, and we would have gone together." 

" I do not think you vxmld have persuaded rae« I 
have lost all taste for balls. What object have I .in 
going 1" 

" Nonsense! You are crossed in love, or ambition^ 
or vanity, and fancy yourself disposed to turn hermit. 
You woidd have enjoyed Almack's exceedingly. But I 
had an object in going. I hear the Duke of Merioneth 
is paying attention to Alicia, and I wanted to observe 
them together." 

" They danced together at the queen's ball," said. I, 
not wishing to give her any insight into what had so re^ 
cently passed between the Duke of Merioneth and oiy«( 
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self; ** but I did not observe any iuMunial attentioii on 
his pait.*'j 

" And on hers 1" * . . 

.*' Nothingf ! Lady Alicia was looking Iovely» when no-' 
ticed by the queen and Princess* Au§fusta ; acquitted her* 
self with her usual graceful ease : and when Lady Mar- 
dynville came up immediately aiterward^ and pester^ 
her with obsequiousness and civilities, nothing could \m 
nbre high-bred than her manner." • 

'* You were with the old duchess at the exhibition, 
Did 9he say nothing to Tou about Alicia 1** 

^ Nothing. She rarely notices any young people.'' 

^ Or about the Claekmannans ? 

" Nq ! I have formerly heard hw admire the mar* 
dliiOness ; but I fancy she thinks her too much of a poli- 
ttdas.'' 

**I wish we had goile to Almack's and decided for 
oursehres !** ejaculated Cecilia, with a deep sigh. 

^ Decided on what 1*' 

*^ Have t not told you that I am just come from HoweU 
and James's where I met that odioui^ Lady Mardynville ; 
who actually, congratulated me before half London on 
the probability of my niece Lady Alicia Spottiswoode'tf 
marriage tvith the. Duke of Merioneth !*' . 

** Merely because she happened to see them danciiu; 
together at the queen*s ball and wanted you and half 
London to' know she had been t-here." 

^ By no means. She assured me they danced together 
three times last night at Almack*s, and that the duke 
never quitted Alicia*s.side." 

*' I should not trust implicitiy to the testimony of such 
a woman as Lady ifardynville." 

** Certainly not ; but on the strength of her intelli- 
gence, I went straight to Lady Lancaster, who keeps a 
log-book of the movements of all unmarried dukes ; 
and. from her I obtained full confirmation of the whole 
history." 

"Singular enough." 

*' I know my sister. I saw a match would fulfil her 
utmost desires for her girl ; and will be the means of 
overthrowing all our projects for Clarence." 
. ** Impossible ; the Claekmannans have given their 
word." 

*' ConditionaHy-^if the yotjng people continue in the 
flywo mind till the end of thQ year. Supposing Alicia 
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'Bhotild Bol continue ia ^e same niind?. Suppose her 
inclinations should be influenced by the brilliant position 
of the Duk^ of Merioneth V 

** In that case, my friend Clarence is much better with- 
out her.** 

^ What would you have % Alicia is but a mere child ! 
^What should 6he know of. principle, or even of her own 
feelings rv 

^ Strong arguments, surely, for breaking off her en- 
gagement with her cousin. Such a person as you de- 
scribe, is most unfit to become a wife.'* 

'^.Ah! I see how it is — yon have joined the cabal 
against me ! This will be the death of my poor "boy ! 
It is all over with my poor boy!" 

And with, some difficulty I reeov.ered her from a fit &i 
hysterical tears, by persuading her that she has no im^ 
mediate grounds for alarm. Now, however, that Cecilia 
has called the circumstances to my mind, I remember 
pointing out, at the queen^s ball, tiie beanty of Lady 
Alicia to the notice of the duke^ 

'* She is, indeed, a pretty little creature,^* was his ro* 
ply. *^ I fancy she passes a good deal o( time in your 
company.'* ' • 

^ 1 have seen but^little of her lately^ Last Reason, we 
used to ride together daily ; oiir mutual connection with 
Lady Cecilia Delaval, took me much into Lady Ciack-^ 
mannan's society.'' 

** I thougixt so," answered the duke. " There is some- 
thing in Lady Alicia's deportment which reminds me 
strongly of yourself. It struck me last autumn, during 
your absence, wheii I was staying at Clackmannan 
Court. Nothing is more catching than manner. I shall 
try to ascertain whether the resemblance holds good in 
other respects." And im mediately afte r ward he engaged 
her to dance, which seems to have been the beginning 
of their intimacy. 

I do not suspect Lady Alicia of the slightest levity ; 
yet I should not much worider if the unsuspecting nai- 
vete of her character were to lead her to' encourage at- 
tentions perceptible to all the world but herself, and 
likely, if unkindly reported, fo cause extreme pain to her 
cousin. Were I to warn her on the subject, Lady Clack- 
mannan might consider it an impertinent interference^, 
mid perhaps attribute my solicitude to envr or jealousy : 
nay, were I even to apprize the duke of Alieia's engage* 
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ment, eyea ke might iipagine mfe' desirous, of rec&lling 
his attentions to myself. In shprt, I must leave the 
matter to the Fates, and hope the best for Clarence. 

The time^ approaches for quitting London ; and, id- 
though the siimmerishness of the weather pleads strpngly 
in fayour of Staffordshire, I confess lam sorry to go. I 
enjoy London far more now that I am stsmding aloof 
from the vortex, than last seasqn, when not a moment 
of my time was my own. I see all the people I -like, 1 
keep what engagements I like ; in short, I am tho^roughly 
independent. No George Hantohs.or. Lord Penrhjiis 
approach nie now sufficiently near to endow them with 
the privilege of impertinence, and I begin to flatter my- 
self I have «iade a few friends. Yesterday, to my gre$yt 
fliurprise, old Lady Hartston called here, and expressed 
with so much real feeling her jov at the change in lier- 
bert's fortunes and temper, and, consequently, in the 
destinies of his excellent wife, that she quite won my 
heart. She did not mention her son tiU she was taking 
leave. • 

*<I believe you sometimes see Eustace T' said she, 
^ How 4o you find lum looking % Most people think him 
miserably altered since he came into office.^' 

^ I have been in company with Lord Hartston a few 
time» since my return to £ngland»" I replied with as 
mudi indifference as 1 could assume, " and have known 
him so short a time, and so slightly that \ am no judge 
of his looks. His duties are very anxious ones ; I am 
not surprised that he should be harassed by their respon- 
sibijity.V 

" Nor I,** was the old lady's abrupt reply ^ and, with 
another shake of the hand, she quitted the room. 

Is Lord Hartston looking ill, 1 wonder^rthat his mother 
should be thus imeasy ; and am I in truth a careless 
observer of his appearance 1 Oh ! that I dare s^t calmly- 
down, and interrogate my own feelings on the subject I 
But I have not courage. The question too nearly in- 
volves my happiness,, and the result is too wholly be- 
yond my coiltrol. I certainly fe^ that, since my return 
to England, during the last fortnight, Lord Hartston's 
manners towards me have become .strangely softened \ 
and that his own demeanour now demonstrates the pre- 
ference which before I had only occasion to learn from 
Herbert's ebullitions of temper. But what then 1 Hia 
mind is too fastidious to* admit of the possibiUty of hi9 
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tttachiBf himself with ttie degree of mfataation which I 
•heufcl esteetn attachment.' Even supposing him to be 
actually in love as much as his nature will a4mit«' it is 
mft that sort of exclusive love that would satisfy my e^p- 
igeance. Better dismiss him from^ my thoughts^ and tuni 
ny steps, or my horses* heads, toward Trentwood Park 
and rural phftk>se>phy. 

-^«— Mr. I>e RawdoB»the attache, who has just anived 
from Paris, informed me this morning that, .at |he desire 
of his cousin, Lady Maria, he transmitted to England) 
some weeks ago, by^ the bag, a huge MS, containing 
^ Sketches of Italy, with a patent Penyian, by Wilhel- 
mina Ciarinda Yinicombe, dedicated to her mend the 
Ri^ht Honourable Lady Maria de R-'— -r^'*andiintended for 
immediate publication. What have I not k>st ! Pray Hea^ 
▼en the literary lady may not have taken 'it into her welt« 
wigged head to ewnmencerpar le commencement, and favour 
the public with an account of our niaUeries on the Rhine ! 
If people mast write journals and diaries of their proeeed* 
ings by sea and land, why not keep them to themselv^ as 
carefully as I do ? Which of our islanders, unless, perhaps, 
Edward Bulwer, is privileged to treat of so s^M^red 9 subject 
as '* Italy and the Italians )" for the same reason that his 
brother Henry had aright to eI^Burge upon ^ Paris and the 
Parisians;" that, while studying the character of all 
classes of society, he was warmly welcomed into the high- 
est, and '* best can paint them, who has seen them most.*' 

Sunday. — ^I went to the opera last night pour kc(mt^ h 
ballet, (which, in defiance of all precedent, I .confess 
that I prefer here to the mismatched acts and scenes 
they, give under the same denomination at the Acad6* 
raie Royale,) as well as to make my observations on 
the proceedings of the Clackmannan clique, I begin 
to fear Lady Cis^s intelligence is correct. The duke 
never quitted their box ; and, though Lady C. pursued 
her usual policy of sending Lady Alicia home to bed 
before the ballet was half over, because it was Satur- 
^y night, and the week has been a we^k of diseipa* 
tion, I am convinced she is doing her utmost to ihvout 
the growing penchant of. the duke. I shall sky nothing^ 
on the subject to Geciliaw If the daughter be really^ 
iiekie, and the mother designing* Ceciha*s utmost en« 
deavonrs will not frustrate their plans ; and she will only 
get herself into troul^e by the susceptibility of her temper. 
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' tiidy Alici«^8 engagement to Claronce is not even 
peeled by the world ; and evevy ope seems to notiee tbe 
attentions paid her by the Duke of M. The CarHngtoiis 
stood near ine last night, as 1 was waiting, upon Sir 
Jerris'HaU's arm, the annowicenie&t of the ^;amage. 

"Pray did you obsenre the tremendous flirtation to- 
night between Lady Clackmannan's Uttle nonentity of a 
daughter and the Duke of Merioneth 1" said she, so loud 
as to be heard by half a dbxen indifferent people. 

*^ Jane— Jane T' remonstrated her husbaiul— ** what 
right hare you to make any such* observation 1 The 
d&o may seriously resent prematore eomments oa his 
attentions. I beg you will bl» more considerate**' 

** If people do not intend to be talked about, why do 
tliey bore One with a public elchibition of t^ir tend«P 
passions ? Who wants to witness their wooings t I 
would as soon sit looking a whole eyening at a fond 
shepherd and shepherdess in Chelsea ehina, as bore my* 
sell with watching the 'sweet smiles and solt glances of 
twp noble ninnies in an opera4)ox.'' 

"Jane — Jane — ^* 

'* More especially with such a hawk-eyed chaperon on 
the watch as Lady Claekinaniian ; who, with all her phi* 
Ipsophy and propriety, is as keen^er^-<" 

*'' Jane ! the carriage is called. Jane, the carriage will 
drive off!" interrupted Algernon Carrington, dr^ging 
her off in dismay, though 1 am certain no carriage was 
announced. And by this tiipo the lady has probably 
circulated her flippant remarks^ through a rouna of mor 
sing visits. 

Monddy.'^I accompanied the Herberts this morning 
to the mosical fes^val, and, was ^[ratified even beyona 
n^ expectations. Sacred music is a branch of the art 
cultivated in England with unparalleled success. They 
may talk of the correctness of the choruses in Germany ; 
but a young English voice is so sweet and pure that it ia 
well worth more pow&rfid organs. 'How truly da 1 enyxy 
the music of Handel when Separated from the buzz-wigs 
and dowagerhood of the ancient concerts, which always 
seem to me to smell of bishojps ! These popular mu* 
sical festivals must greatly tend to the diffusion of music- 
s' taste. To-nis^t, I have had my parting te»4rinking 
UU'^iite with Ceoilia» who i/i in miserable spirits ; ana 
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liMnoitow, '*' the glonbtis first of Jiil[ie»** we Uke wfetf 
for Staffordshire. Heigho I - 

. Tfenfypood Park, June 3^— »This iii truly what poor 
Lady Cecilia woiAd call t*a lore of a place ;" so grassy* 
gteea, so lightsome, so pleasantly situated* As far as 
regards my> own taste, I might prefer the majestic gloom 
of Hartston Abbey ; but X^ntwood is exactly assorted 
to the Social position of the Herberts. It gratifies me to 
perceive that Sir Henry haaexclasiy^y studied the com^ 
fort and convenience oi my sister in his domestic ar- 
xangements ; and, with her four healthy, happy children 
around her in such a home, Armine would be very dif^ 
ferent from the amiable creature she is, could she expe- 
riMice an hour's discontent. The children were almost 
tioo happy in welcoming us ; and even Aunt Harriet came 
in for her share of Ipve and kisses. But is it not very 
soon, al six-and-twenty, to sink for Hfe into ^ Aunt Har- 
riet^" without one nearer tie to ie!xistence than the sec^ 
ondary affections bestowed by those Mi^iose hearts are 
so warmly attached elsewhere? 
< This removal to the coqatry^ in the midst of the stir 
and. tumult of the season, has made me 'melancholy^ 
The silence of Trentwood oppresses me. The Herberts^ 
itadeed, have an interest here in which I cannot partici- 
spate. This' is their home, their happiness^ their woiid^ 
To me it is a beautiful spot, embellished by the presence 
df my sister and her family,, but nothing more. My 
ej|[0tism demands something nearer and deiarer to rest 
upon; something wholly or almost my own. I have 
sometimes thoughts of taking HoUybridge, of which he 
has ^ long le^e, off the hands of my bibthet-in-law. 
But HoUybridge is too near to Hartston Abbey ; and the 
world, or perhaps even my conscience, iftight accuse me 
of a desire to approximate myself to fhe family^ 

Whenever I walk or drive with Herbert and Arminei 
their attention is so engrossed by projects ot progresses 
of improvement, that I might as well be at Andemach^ 
Sir Henry is making his wife a flower garden surrounding 
a charming conservatory ; and all I have to do is to play 
the umpire in their differences of taste. The'paik is 
extensive, watered by my own dear Trent, and skirted 
by beautiful woods. I sometimes wander out alone^ 
book in hand, as an apology for companionship, to enjoy 
the fresh verdure of the early summer ; and when is the 
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•^CBOa^BO bemtiliil as bow, with ito sptin^gag and flim- 
er-enamelled grass, its cone-btossomed diesnut toes, 
Ibe roice of the cackoo in the' wOQds, or ^e distant sound 
of cofoing rain'promising to refreshes and re<*iavigoraite 
all nabire into still brighter bri^btnessl What is theie 
ia all this to deiHress my spirits t yet I feel more lonely 
kere, amid the tranquil, gratsefiil landscapes of Trei^ 
wood, than last year, when iH and unhappy in « ^reigQ 
country. I fesur my restless spirit is wanting in ' 

** The wisdom fitted to the needs 
Of ^arts sit leisure." 

How difficult, in tliis wOrld of equiyocation, to speak 
truth even to one's self! Wdre I to intrust my thoughts 
in all honesty to my journal, 1 should acknowledge some 
disappointment th^t,iiotwith8tanding ttie good undei^ 
standing beginning to prevail between Hei£ert's friend 
and mjnself^notwitfastanding the undisguised mature of 
his homage to me at Hazilbank, at the qneen^s ball, wai 
elsewhere — ^he should have permitted me to leave town 
for an indefinite period, without a syllable in explaaatimi 
of his sentiments. I ventured to inquire of Armine. itt-^a 
earetess manner, the other day, whether Lord'Hartston 
were likely to visit Trentwood in the course of the au* 
tamn ; but she told me frankly that Herbert had not even 
invited him ; that Lord H. had much to occupy his at* 
lention at the abbey during his limited holydays ; that, 
when at leisure, he usuidlv visited the Isle of Wight fmr 
yachting; that Trentwood was too far from town for his 
convenience ;*^n short, that there was not the least idea 
of his comk^. 

• This is strange. I half suspect that Sir Henry is 
eareful not to expose htm to the danger of my presence ! 
Truly he is a most valuable and considerate friend ! 

I know not why, but the shimmer season invariably 
renders me more trisie at heart than the winter. In 
winter, when the winds howl and the stormy rains 
descend, the earth seems divided into countries, cUmates, 
provinces, homeSf and everr family becomes self-depen* 
dant. In summer, one son and balmy atmosphere ap* 
.pears to env^np the earth, and calls forth its inhabitanta 
to enjoyment. .United into a single tribe, the world be- 
coimes too wide, when I remember that to its collected 
multitudes / am nothing— 40 none indispensable, and 

X 
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httidiigiio^meindispenadMetome; and tint 4wsan^ 
redoubles my sense of lonelinifai. I hear the munniii^ 
of the insects in-the air^ the'song of the birds in the woodt^ 
the remote laughter bf the cfaattdren in the viQagei thi$ 
whiMle of the solitary herdsman in the fields; the far* 
away inteichange of jbyooa ▼otcea^everythhif is sO 
joyoas and joy*bestowing, thai 1 ^turn to my eoUtary 
hearty, and am ready to weep for very weariness of life» 

1 have just received a letter fron^ Cecilia, Inform- 
ing me that the Duke of Merioneth scarcely leaves Lady 
Clackmannan's house ; and that her husband, instead of 
svmpathizing in her vexation^ admits himself to be en^ 
enanted. 

** Never,^ she says, ^^did I see 6ir . Jenison in sooh 
spirits* He fancies that an eady ' marhage would have 
been ilae vuin of Clarence, who ha^ merely fallen ia love 
with the pretty face that came first in his wayi and is to* 
tally unfit for the cares of a settled life. On the ottoi 
kand, to remonstrate with Alieia is out of my p6Wer, fot 
my sister takes care that I shall neversee my niece alonei 
mid thai no letters shall reach her hands without prevU 
ously passing through her own. That my poor bay 
should be sacrificed to such abomtm^e perfidy, is rea^ 
ioo severe a mortification." 

Clarence Deiaval certainly appears to be unhandsome* 
ly us^d by the Clackmannans ; and all ^s is the mori 
Vexatious because, having taken on my/self to write to 
tny good brothers-in-law- at Castle Deiaval, in favour o^ 
the young man who must ultimately become his hein 
.William Deiaval, with his usual gniff good sense ana 
Warm good feeling, replied to my application only yes* 
terday, that he considered the objections of the two 
t'athers cogent ones| but that if the yoimg people 
showed any stability of mind by fulfilling the conditions 
exacted) he would do a kinsman^s part m favour of his 
rtlative^ . i shall not acquaint poor dear Cecttta with.the 
contents of Mr^ Dcdavars letter: his kindness would 
only serve to aggravate her present vexation. 
• Sir Henry is just now exclusively occupied with the 
errangement of his library ; and it is amusm^ to note the 
patience with which Armine stands beside him watching 
his operations, as referee of bis double and confirmer gen* 
eral of his opinions. Alter having once expreeaed ay 
ieonviction tfiat the old oak earvingB oagiit;;not lo he 



DUmr OF JL PESfiKNTTYis. Mft 

mnMie^, and thai' a Ttifkey carpet would be the beat ' 
nuiffier of sound in a library, to botli whieh opintona 
Herbert acted is direct epatrs(diotioii. I withdrew my 
voice fimn the family coupcil ; nor is it possible ibr me 
to sympathiae with wifelike delight in my brother-in- 
law's triumph, whenever he detects among his mis-» 
matched treasures a Wynfcyn de Woide or Oaxton ii» 
good preservation. My value for books is in proportioa 
to the satisCsH^tion I derive from their perusal — and so, I 
auspect, is Armine's; yei she contrives to interest her- 
self in all the pursuits of her husband, and sullies with- 
4ut hesitation her white dress and still whiter hands 
with sorting out odd volumes under his direction* la 
the same way, when the3r'walk out together, she listens 
with mi wearied eara to his dissertations, on forest trees, 
or bis consultations with bis bailiff reapecting a fveat 
HXk oi timber which is to take place at Trentwood in the 
course of the autumn. Thos is the apoixtaneoua result 
of her conjugal attachment. She is not aware that riua 
ia making a sacrifice of her time and taatea lo her htta- 
bmid; and the nature of an affection such aa thiis Ihava 
y^i to learn. Even in the earliest moments of my mar« 
ftage, when niy girlish fancy endowed Colonel I>elaval 
wifii a thousand suppositions merits, I certainly never feU 
inclined to pass my mornings with him in his stables, to 
which ttie greater portions of his time was devoted; 
and now ¥^at hope that 1 should ever learn to love aa 
aa to become thus .unconsciously enslaved ? Nmie ! it 
is too late*-it is ttn/(app% too late ; for in such illusions 
exists the most hallowed charter of human felicity. 

The Southams have arrived at their castle,, which ia 
Only eight miles disftnt from Trent wood ; and the ao^* 
eietv of Isabella (who, though an excellent wili& and 
mother, . is by no means so exclusively absorbed in her 
family as dear Armine) will be a reU^f to my feelings. I 
shaU ^ve over to Southam Castle, and learn the bifeeat 
news from London*-not to-morrow, however, for^ 
among the many kind actions performed by Herbert on 
coming to bia estate, was that of recalling from the 
neighbourhopd of our old cottage a veteran servant of 
my poor father, who had been' pensioned off by my aunt 
ill the adjoining village ; and a charming cottage haa 
been built for him adjoining some ancient almshouses— 
a foundation of the Herbert family within the very waUa 
of the park. Sir Henry respected the pride of Corporal 
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Worgan too mudi to place bim in om of these, waA the 
old cioldier has heeti living ^i the hall while the cheer- 
ful mansion was pre^nng, of which to-morrow he is to 
lake possession. We have all assists to furnish the 
corporal?s retreat ; and my Uttle. nephew, Montresor 
Herbert, is to present him with what will be the most 
▼alued of his new possessions— a copy of the picture of 
my father. Worgan's widowed daughter will keep house 
for him ; and the veteran of Thoulouse, with his pipe ia 
his mou^ and the effigy of his- lamented general presi* 
ding over his fireside, will pass his remaining years in 

Kace and content. All this was most kindly devised 
^ Herbert as a gratification for his wife. 

TrefOwodd. — ^Just returned from, a visit of a week to 
Southam Castle. I was mistaken inmy cakulations re- 
specting Isabella ; Lady Southam in London 'and Lady 
Boutham in her own home are two very different beings. 
Her schoolroom, her mtoago, her village^ her every- 
Mng that is hers and her husband's, occupy her whole 
eare and attention. I saw that it was only by an efiert 
of politeness, or. rather kindness, she could sufficienUy 
abstract her attention to talk to me of books,^ pictures, 
men, a[nd things unconnected with her family interests ; 
and this is so different a mode and mood frojoi anv- 
which circumstances have-ever made natural to my feet* 
ings, that to me it appears incomprehensible. Yet an 
intensity of family predilection may be, perhapsv essen- 
tial to toe good government of the world. But for this 
•pirit of setf-eoncentration, the homes of England would 
not, as th^ do, afford a. model for the imitation of man- 
kind, tady Southam has not a nlbment unoccupied, a 
faculty unemployed ; while 1, all idleness and listless- 
Bess— heigbhol let me cease to dwell upon the subject. 

To-day the Southam Castle party dine here, with two 
other neighbouringiamilies ; the Dunbars, with whom I 
was acquainted in Condon, and Mr. and Mrs. Tollemache 
of Oakham Hill. No fear now of a recurrence of that 
unlucky dinner scene in New Norfolk-street ! Sir Hen- 
ry*s new establishment is admirably organized^ and all 
goes smoothly as by clockwork. We shall have a 
pleasant |Miity. * 

— -« Gracious Heaven! what an unforeseen calamity ! 
How reduce my ideas .to coherence, sufficiently to re- 
cord it in these pages !• Let me by degrees recall my 
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waodottf thooghit, tiid^tamiss thes^tenrort that over-* 
power, me. 

The London post avriTes at Tif ntwood beti^een six 
and eeTen.oWock ; so that I had scarcely time to glasee 
over a lovig letter from Lady Cecilia, withont even open^ 
iag the newspapers* Dinner was aimounced a few mo^ 
ments after 1 entered the drawingroom, before any gen* 
eral conversation had taken place fhut having assamed 
our places. at tiU^i Mr* ToUemache suddenly addressed 
Herbert with, ^ By-the*way, 8ir Heau, does your paper 
give any details relative to this' sad amiir of Lord Harts- 
tour* 

''What affair t*' inquired my brother4li-law» eoolly 
continuing to help the fish, and attributing the observa- 
tion of his neighbour, who belongs to the q[>p6aition, to 
some political question. 

^ WM affair 1 - Is it possible that you have not seen 
the * Times V Is it possible that you have no letters 
iioin London t** 

**They were given me just as you arrived, and I did 
BOtgive myself' time to open them,'* replied my broth- 
er-in-law; ** has anything particular occurred 1" And in 
a whisper h^ directed the butler to bring from his ow» 
BOom a packet of letters. Mr. ToUemache seemed un- 
willing to reply, till Herbert earnestly repeated bisques^ 
tkm. 

^ One never likes to be the bearer of bad tidings. Loid 
Hartston is, I fear, your personal friend t** 

^ My dear ToUemache, for the love of God speak 
out,** cried Lord Southam, compassionating the state of 
Herfoert*ii feeUngs, '* Hartston is my friend as weU as Sir 
Henry's : what has happened to him V* 

^* I am grieved to say that Lord Hartston was assaa- 
smated on Tuesday evening as he was leaving the. House 
efCommoQs.'* 

**Assassinated-^ead!** ejaculate^ Herbert, startinf^ 
firom his chair, and again sinking into it, incapable (2 
nttering another syMable. 

.** No, not dead, dangerously wounded," replied Mr. 
'foUemache. **The ball was not extracted when the 
piiper went to press. You had better read the account 
yourself," he continued, as the servant laid the lettere 
and newspapers before his master. Herbert instantly 
lose from the table and left the room with the letters in 
his band. Not a woi^ was spoken; AnDiae sat pale as 

xa 
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d^Mtth; and it is t«ibe hoped that fny60i]iitenaiie8|>aS8i^ 
unexamioed. 

** I am truly sorry that I happened to mention the fact 
at so unlucky a moment,** said stupid Mr. TollemachO) 
regretting only that the progress of dinner was inter- 
rupted ; till at last Lord Southam, tired of his unmeanhig 
apologies, asked permission of my sister to follow her 
husband for further information. . 

How horrible was the suspense that i^owed! I 
scarcely know what pasflted.- Obserrations wc^ ad« 
dressed to me which I could not answer; questions 
were asked which I could not understand. I sat with my 
eyes Ibced upon the door, while the mechanical business 
of the dinner proceeded around me. At length, Just as 
I felt conscious of my incapability to endikre Hw suspense 
of another second, and was on the point of rushing out 
Of the room in search of my brother-in-law, Lord South- 
am returned and took his place. 

^ Gro to your husband ; your friends t am sure will ex- 
cuse you," I heard him whisper to Armine, as he resumed 
his seat; and while she hastened to obey, he briefly, and' 
in a depressed Toiee, informed us that Herbert was abottt< 
to set off for London ; that Lord Hartston, whose caoe^ 
though one of imminent danger, was not desperate, had. 
expressed a wish to see his friend. 

^*But what can possibly hare been. the cause for »l» 
taekinga man so worthy and so popularl** inquired Lady 
Sbutham. **'What can have been the motive of the as^ 
sassint" 

^ As far as the examination at present tends to ex- 
plain, mere mental delusion,*' replied her husband. " The 
delinquent is a mid^e-aged man, who states himself to 
have been aggrieved by government. He arrived lately 
in England from one .of the West India colonies, d»*: 
manded an audience in some irregular way of the secre- 
tary of state ; was refused ; and, having made his way 
into the lobby of the house, resolved to wreak his ven- 
geance upon one of the ministers; it seems to havo 
been a matter of indifference to him which; the man is 
evidently in a state of derangement.'* • 

^ How grievously unfortunate that the wretch should 
have chanced to fall in with our friend !** ejaculated Isa- 
bella ; a sentiment that wiui loudly echoed by all present. 

" When did the event occur 1*' was tiie first inquiry 1 
found courage to make* 
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••"TVo nigMs ago. Herbert's lettem were Written af- 
ter A stiey Cooper and Brodie had examined the wound/ 
and givim a more favourable ppi&ion than the firBt-aspect 
of things seenfed to promise.'' • 

**How !ong will it take lor Herbert to reach London V* 
wis 1117 next quetoiion. 

'*<Fonr(;een hours, using the utmost despatch. Post 
horses are sent for, biit cannot be here under an hour." ' 

**.Wfli my sister acoompanv Sir Henry T**- . 

** He - does not wish Lady Herbert to encounter so vat*' 
necessary a fatigue." 

In'fine, Herbert quitted Trenfwood in his britshka and' 
RMir at half past eight last evening; and Armine, though 
idl anxiety to accompany him on iks painful errand, ac- 
ceded to his request. ' 

-*-^- Thank Heaven, our guests are gone ! Thank 
Heaven, I am now at libert^r to combat alone, and unob-' 
served, the horrible presentiments that overwhelm me ! 
He will die*— I know that he will die ! So young, so 
bonoured, in the zenith of his career. Poor, poor Lady" 
RartstoA. 

It is not till the day after to-morrow we can receive* 
tidings from Heri)ert, and to-day's papers wfll bring only 
a recapitulation of the intelligence contained in the let- 
ters which summoned him to town. Alas ! they may- 
eontain later intelligence. They may contain tidi^igs of 
the fatal termination of Lord Hartston's sufferings. 

I have no patience with Armine^ . I am obliged to 
leek myself into my own room, that I may not. be bar* 
lassed with her lamentatioes over the necessity of 
Herbert's absenocy and her apprehensions that he will 
suffer from fatigue or take cold. That she shouldassign; 
importance to such trivialities at such a time ! 

The post ^s come in« More letters for Herbert with; 
the London post-mark, and I cannot persuade Armine to 
open them. The newspapers eontain the second exami- 
nation of the assassin Barnard, proving him beyond all 
question to be a lunatic; and a somewhat less favour- 
able report of our friend. The bulletin states him ta 
have passed a feverish, restless night. The letters tio 

doabty are more explicit. 

. _ • • # • •• . • 
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Will this divf eter be over! At laei I Metbe ignxmi 
ctossing the bridge with the letter-bag, aad as leisurely 
as on aoy ordinary occasion. • lie has reached the hatt-» 

What selfishness on the part of Herbert— iiol a line I 
Armine persists in supposing him to be iU-^Bi« to whom 
the very word indisposition is UQknOwa! The paper* 
continue to give unfayourt^le accoimts. WoM to 
Heaven I dared persuade Armine to order the earruige» 
and drive over to Southam Castle^ Loid Southam may 
perhaps have private letters; but as there is no likeli- 
hood that they will contain accounts of her husband, I 
have np' pretence for making the proposal. 

Another sleepless night— another weary, Iffngthenaif 
day^and Armine persisting at such a moment ' ta re* 
ceiving morning visiters ! That odious Mr. Tollemacbe» 
^ho bfought tis the first sad tidings, has iofti been h«Fe. 
I would not see him, but my sister informs me that hm 
papers of yesterday mention,' in a second edition, a re- 
port of Lonl Haitston% death, and of a change of mtiii»* 
try. That last word gives me hope. An opposition 
paper may have its motives for anticipating the sad 
event. 1 wiU not believe that alt is over; no, I will not 
believe it ! ^. 

In spite of all my philosophy, all my attempts at eelH 
control, how incessantly during the last three days have 
I recurred, again and again, to every trivial particular of 
riiy acquaintance with this man—- this nuuii, whose fiite 
so many reverential friends, whose. fate the whole m^ 
tropolis, the whole nation, unite to deplore ! Had it not 
been for my own vaia levity, I might perhaps have been 
his wife. But would that have preserved him from his' 
direful destiny f—*woald it have restored him to his 
friends and to his country 1 Alas ! no. It Would bul 
have endowed me with the valued privilege of soothinf 
his last moments, of consecrating myself to his memory, 
and, perhaps, of having embellished with' my devoted 
affection the few latest months of his existence. He 
once perilled his life for my s9dLe-*-what, what would I 
not have done for its preservation ! 

At last, a letter from Herbert, but containing only a 
few incoherent lines, and of an unfavourable tendenoy* 
That I had but an excuse for setting off for London ! 

I have devised a method for obtainiM the earliest and 
surest intelligence* Young Oeor j^ n^rster, who is in 
his offioe» wiU see QOtUng otQeotionaUe in my solici-. 






lude for tidings of his biBnefatetpr ; apd 1 have dcciird- 
ingiy requested him to write to me by every post, till 
X^rd Harts^n is out of danger ;-7it/// when he is per<» 
l^pfi already no more. • 

Addresses of condolence have heen voted, both by^ 
parliament and the city of London, in token of respect 
\Q the sufferer;, and the assassin Barnard is strongly 
guarded -when brought up for examination, or the popu-: 
lace would tear him to pieces. But what consolation is 
there in all thisl I am sp weak— *60 ..feverish— that I 
have scarcely , strength to open letters or papers. Ar- 
mine's anxiety during Herbert's absence luckily pre- 
vents her from extending much notice to me, or sh^ 
would be tormenting me to take advice. How will all 
this end ? . I anri sick at heart ! My self-command is 
altogether exhausted ! 

. — Five^eeks have elapsed. In. how different a 
spirit do I take iny pen from that which compelled me . 
to close my diary ! How h^ppy I am to-day, yet with 
scarcely strength to indulge in my feelings of happiness. 
He is safe^-he is comparatively well — he is coming here 
for change of air. Would that I could devise some, pre- . 
text for quitting Trentwood previously to his arrival* for , 
m^ consciousness will certainly betray me.. Herbert is, 
alter all, the best creature in the world. On this occa- 
sion he has quite lost si^ht of himself ; he. has never for 
a moment quitted his friend. Englishmen s^one are ca-. 
pable of these strong brotherly attachments. 

Lady Hartston was of course anxious that her son 
should remove at once to the abbey. The medical at- ' 
ttendants, however* would not hear of such an arrange*; 
ment, and decided that the invalid must go where he 
would be secure from personal cares and personal ex- 
citement.. They^ stupid people, proposed Brighton, — 
hot, noisy Brighton ! But Herbert was luckily at hand ; 
and when he suggested Trentwood, and offered to ac- 
coippan^ him thither by easy stages, Lord Hartston con-, 
fcssed himself delighted with the. plan. They are to be 
here on Monday, and Armine has prepared a quiet cool 
suite of rooms on the ground floor, opening to a charm* 
ing breakfast-room hung with green,' the very thing for, 
ah invalid. There is a clump of beech trees on the 
lawn within a hundred paces from his> windows, under 
which Lord Hartston will be able to take the air during 
this hot weather. 
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The Heiberts hare eyen pdnmdded the old tody to 
eome and rejoin her son in Staffordshire, after ahusinesa 
lR)rtnight at. the abbey. I shall conlrive to get away 
before her ar^val ; I really cannot oyeit;ome my awe of 
Lady Hartston. - 

-<<^«-^The tone of Lady Oedliii^s letters alnfoat pozzies 
me. She states that Lady Alicia's marriage with the 
Duke of Merioneth is all but declared-Hthat he dinea 
dai^ with the Giackmahnans — ^that they are constantly 
^ Hazelbank, where she is no longer invited. But, in- 
stead of indulging in her former invectives, Cecilia re- 
lates all this without a word of comment ! Nay, stranger 
still, in alluding to the horrible attempt upon the life of 
Lord Hartston, and the contemplated change of ministryy 
coolly observes, *' had this change indeed taken place, 
it might have been a good thing ror Clarenc^ ! Had Sir 
Jenison's party co'me into power, a brifiiant career 
would be opened for my son :^ as if she had made up 
her mind to see him qmetly resign Alicia, and betake 
himself to an official life. These, excitable peo^ are 
strangely inconsistent. It is impossible to. calculate 
upon the effects which great events will produce upon 
their feelings. They are susceptible only about trifles. 

Ill addition to these tidinga, Lady Ois has favoured m^ 
with a piece of London news, which -shocks more than' 
it surprises me. About a month ago, when I was too 
deeply engrossed to notiee the illusions of the news- 
Mipers, Mrs. Percy, it seems, eloped not with but to lAnd 
Penrhyn, who makes no secret of his dissatfsfaction at 
the event. Mrs. Percy is,.., however, too highly con* 
Heeted for her honour to be fri^ed with ; and, as his for- 
mer devotion was a matter of notoriety, he must pay the 
forfeiture of his folly. .Mr. Percy has comlnenced pro- 
ceedings against Lord P. ; and, being one of those stu-' 
pid animals who do as little evil as good, there can be 
no pretext for recrimination. Bliod as he was in court* 
ing Penrhyn to his house, no one supposes his blindness 
to have been wilful; it was ^mply that of imbecility; 
in compensation of which qualification, he claims the 
sum of ten thousapd pounds. Lord Peiuhyn, mean- 
while, must unite himself to a silly, ill-tempered, ill- 
conducted woman, of whose society he has longf beei^ 
weary 



-^-^U&k.U^ it is to «xpectiMQrlhiiig lUtie rational 
8yn^)athy.frorn tbosie beneath us \ During our recent a(^ 
flictioA, th« servants in the htmse were loud in their 
lamentattonsirnoi qirer the public calamity that had oc» 
ciirred) but over the Die(^8Sity for poor Sir Heiuy's ab* 
•enoe^ jttstas his bouse was beginning to be conifbrtable. 
This momiott, too, I visited old Worgan^s cottage ; and 
an reply to his inquiries after his l^nefactor, tried to 
make him sensible of the cause o^. his absence. 

" Yo9»'-^fa<} knew that -a great parliament-man hai 
be^ shot, and if it h^d been a score instead of one, the 
4eottntry, may-be, might have been none the worso. 
WhatcaU for settmgup an outery over one of -them 
■^eechify ing <hap9, just as if fifteen or twenty thousand 
taraVe iGraows werpjyihg stiS* and staric on a field olt 
battle i^' . 

** hotd Harts^tt,^* I said, *' was one of the kingV mim 
istefs." , , • 

^ N^v^r faieard tell that jkhe nation ,was any the bettei^ 
for him ! Don't see much use in king's ministers, except 
to mike taxes and>fleece the poo^. . Wasn't there plen^ 
of peol^e in Lmmon to take care of sick, and wounded^ 
williput drawing Sir ttenry Herbert (God bless him !) 
out of his i^mfortaUe home and away* from his family I 
Be bound, one of ^e kings'S ministers^h or the whole 
teck of 'em together^ ben't worth the weight of Sir 
Henry ijetbert's little finger:" 

I shall send/Aniline to visit the old icoiporalw / hare 
Ho patience with the narrowness of his notions; while 
«^ will dottbllesa reyeren<^ luffdiscernmeat 1 

Amdau. — ^tturin^ the last%eek the weather has h^eA 
sultry. This evemng^ howeter, we have had a treitaaB«fc 
dous thunder storm, which has cleared the air, and ren^ 
dered the atmosphere fresh and delicious. To*night the 
travellers sleep within thirty miles of us ; to-morrow 
they will be at Trentwood. I dread, yet long for their 
lymval! 

Jlfofuli^.— -They are hen^*^«i/e« He is better far than 
I expected. I cpuld not. persuade Armine that ^1 bastle 
•ugM to be spared the in^id. She wimld let the 'ekH* 
<dren crowd with her to the hall ciboor, to ree^ve their 
^a&her. / remained in the drawing-room; ahd. ^hile 
Horbert was embradng his fasiily in the hall, Loord 
Hartalon entered alone. He. walked slowly/ up to me^ 
took me by both handsi looked earnestly iQj(o my face, 
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and sat down without a syllable ; while I was too urach 
overpowered by his mode Of greeting, to titter one word 
of welcom.e. 

* Lord Hartston is miserably altered ; sererely, indeed, 
•must he have suffered to be thus reduced. Yet the phy^ 
«icians assure' Herbert 'that there is ho further cause for 
alarm ; that his constitution has received no material in* 
}ury from th^ -shock ; that, with care and quiet, a few 
Tnonths will suffice to'iiestore him. He odght certttinly 
to'resign office. Herbert* atfd his Other friends ought 
strenuouslyto advise him to resign office. But moat 
tinfortuAa^ely, his majesty, who visited him in p««90A 
previously to hi& leaving town, made it an earnest re- 
quest thiat he. would neither* occupy himself with pul^e 
4>usiness'till the meeting of • paifiament, nor decide^ tiM 
then, upon his future plans. The king, they say, wak 
much affected by the interview. He paid also a visit of 
congratulation to Lady Hartston. 

Jktesday. — Isabella and Lord l^uthamhare been here ; 
but iudiciously and kindly abstained from seeing the in- 
valid : they came only as a mark of respect. ^Wlttle 
Herbert was relating to Lord S. the suflTerings- undergone 
' by their friend during the .extraction of the>ball, and As- 
cribing the mildness and patience of Lord Hartston 
thtoughout his illness, I saw the tears (Sftanding in thekr 
eyes. How I love this weakness on the part of X^H^ 
men of such manly natures ! I am not st^rprised that 
' Armine and Isabella are so strongly attaehed to their 
husbands^ 

Wedntsiay.'^l have been trying to persuade the Her* 
betts that I ought to join Lady Cecilia at Wardenclii9e, 
at a time she is experiencing so much vexation ; but they 
- wttttiot hear of it. Sir Henry protests it would be most 
unkipd of me to quit my sister now his whole attention 
IS eitgrossed by liis friend. There is no possibility of 

escape. 

>• • • *. . '« • * 

August 29th, — The mornings are now too hot to'adiQit 
of ridi&g, driving, or even sauntering in the shrubberies. 
' Yet Sit Henry continues to busy himself with his woods 
•and farm; while Armine, who has just got a German 
iroveme^s for the little boys, passes her whole time in 
the school-room, to aseertam the merits of her systeoK 
They treat me with very tittle ceremony ; for the task 
of entertaining the invalid has by these means b^n left 
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almost entirely upon mv hands. My sistet invariably 
addresses me after breakfast, in Lord Hartston*s pres- 
ence, with ** I must trust to yoti, dear Harriet, not to 
leave our friend alone. Just now I am so arduously oc« 
cupied with Mrs. Amstein, that it is out of my power to 
read to him or be his amanuensis. You, who are an 
idle woman, will kindly suwly my place. Bring your 
work here, or the volume oi De Jocqueville you began 
yesterday ; and do not let Lord Hartston tire himself 
with talking.^' And thus I am peremptorily installed 
companion to Herbert's friend ! They oug^t not to luivo 
invited him to Trentwood, unless they intended to pay 
him more attention. 

There is some compensation, however, in perceiving 
how rapidly Lord Hartston is regaining his strength and 
spirits. He is beginning to enjoy himself as much as 
any of us. Yesterday afternoon, being cloudy and cool, 
we drove over in the open carriage to Southam Castle ; 
and the preceding evening, whHe Sir Henry and my 
sister were riding together, we took a long stroll, accom- 
panied by little Montresor, in the park. I ought not, 
however, to be made thus responsible for the proceed- 
ings of the invalid ; for, should he suffer from these ex- 
ertions, I only shall be learned. 

1 can no longer understand how I ever came to fancy 
myself in awe of this man. Never did 1 meet with a 
disposition so mild, so indidgent, so prone to favours^le 
interpretation of the motives of others, or so diffident 
of his own. He could not b^ more sensible to the testi- 
monials of interest recently^ hesto wed on him by the 
nation, had his life been as useless and his position as 
obscure as that of a Sir Jenison Delaval or a Sir Robert 
Mard3mviUe. All that he is, all that he has done, passes 
for less than nothing in his estimation. Heaven spare 
his life to realize the noble and patriotic projects still 
brightening his views for the public welfare! Lady 
Hartston arrives in a day or two, and will release me 
from my attendance. On the whole, I could dispeiise 
with her presence, for though I shall rejoice at recover- 
ing the command of my time, I cannot help fearing thai 
the old lady will impose a restraint upon our family circle. 
At present we are very merry. Sir Henry and his wife 
are, and have reason to be, in the highest spirits ; and I 
am positively surprised at the gaietS de casur which, form- 
ing a most unsuspected part of Lord H.'s character, ex- 
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bibits itself now jthat he is released from the cares of 
office. This morning, we have been laughing heartily 
together over the presentation eopy of Miss Wilhelmina 
Vinicombe's " Sketches in prose and worse.'* The way 
in which she has amplified our adventures between Ca- 
lais and Coblentz, by the aid of her numberless epithets 
and the flights of her imagination* is perfectly astonish- 
ing. The scene at Laach (literally as prosaic as a 6er* 
man supper and beds could make it) figures between 
Bonnet and sonnet in her pages, in a style to do honour 
to the Castle of Otranto or Anne Raaclifie*s romances. 
Lord. Hartston, says she, belongs to the arabesque school 
— all flourish about nothing. Luckily enough, the florid 
style in which she describes me and my proceedings will 
never lead the world to suspect poor insignificant Mrs* 
Delaval in '* that lovely and accomplished friend whom 
I accompanied from the brilliant haunts of the fashionable 
world to the more picturesque districts of the continent." 

•— •— I know not whether it was in associating with 
such people as the Farringtons and his other Bedford- 
4Bhire worthies, but, by some means or other. Sir Henry 
Herbert has contracted an odious habit of persiflage^ or 
rather of vulgar quizzing, to me, perfectly insupportable. 
For the last week I have noticed myself to be the object 
of significant looks and insinuations on his part, far from 
well'bred, and as far from agreeable. Yesterday I ven- 
tured a serious remonstrance on the subject with my 
fiister, and from something I extracted from her, strongly 
suspect, and greatly fear, that my unguarded corres- 
pondence with George Foster is no secret in the family. 
Not from wilful indiscretion on the part of the young 
man, but in his zeal to ensure the safe arrival of the leU 
ters to which I seemed to attach so much importance, he 
caused them to be franked by the chefdu bureau of Lord 
Hartston^s office ; and on one occasion, when Herbert 
^was in conversation with this gentleman, who is his in- 
timate acquaintance, a letter addressed to Trentwood 
lying on the desk attracted my brother-in-law's notice, 
ind drew forth the history of Foster's daily despatches* 
The young man might certainly be supposed to have 
maintained a correspondence with me on business of 
some other nature ; but Herbert's smiles convince me he 
has guessed the truth, and I have been obliged frankly to 
explain to my sister that any further reference to the 



DIARY OF A DESSNNUYEB. 1295 

subject will drive me away from Trentwood. I thodgbt 
my brother-in-law had more tact. 

Lady Hartston arrived to-day in time for dinner, 

and I was absolutely startled by the change in her man- 
ners and appearance. The old lady is in such high 
spirits, that it seems as if her son^s danger and recovery 
had rendered her, for the first time, sensible of his value. 
She embraced Armine, and afterward, to my surprise, 
included me in the same ceremony ; she has laid aside 
her mourning, and makes her appearance at Trentwood 
attired like the rest of the world. She is much gratified 
by the change which country air has wrought in Lord 
Hartston's appearance, and finds him looking for better 
than she expected. ] 

This evening, while she was taking coffee with my 
sister before the arrival of the gentlemen, I walked 
across the lawn to the conservatory to admire a night- 
blowing Cereus, and, on retuiiiing, rather sooner permips 
than they expected, overheard the old lady observe to 
Armine — *^ In my opinion they are more deliberate than- 
there is any occasion for. I stayed a week longer than' 
I wished at the abbey, purposely to give Eustace time 
to settle it all before my arrival.- When two people of. 
their time of life are seriously and mutually attached^ 
why not own it at once, and be happy I" 

This must have been said in allusion to Lord Harts* 
ton and myself. I shall quit Trentwood without further 
delay. 

From breakfast-time, contrary to my usual cus- 
tom, I passed this morning in my own room, on pre- 
tence of letters to write. There can be no further occa- 
sion for me to devote my time to a person who has now 
his own family on the spot; and the Heiberts have 
scarcely acted fairly in placing me hitherto in a position 
liable, I find, to such unkind interpretation ; bat pro- 
foundly as they are occupied with each other, my sister 
and brother-in-law have no consideration for the feelinga 
of any other human being. 

-^ — Interrupted by Lady Hartston, who. Heaven 
knows why, chose to pay me a visit in my dressing*- 
room, though sure of meeting me presently at dinner. 
She came, I fancy, to Enlarge upon her obligations for 
the kindness 1 have shown her son during his convaie»- 
sence, and with a degree of warmth I had scarcely eac- 



5i58 DIART OF A DESENNUTEB. 

1 pected from her. I replied as coldly as I coidd, and in 
^%he course of conversation gave her to understand that, 
n^xt week, I should be at Wardencliffe ivith the Dela^ 
vals. She appeared surprised and vexed, for her own 
, visit to Trentwood will probably be of much longer du- 
ration. 



— After so many contrarieties, so many difficulties, 
can it be possible that all is so easily settled at the last 1 
Must I admit to myself that he had only to propose and 
be accepted--*that he has proposed and been accepted— 
that I am, in short, pledged heart and hand to become 
tins wife of Lord Hartston? The wife— «^am a wife !— 
but oh ! under what different omens from those which 
waited upon my firist wilful engagement ! Every one 
congratulates me as the most fortunate of human beings ; 
and my inmost soul tells me that I am so. For more 
than a year did his better judgment resist the passion 
whidi, from the first moment of our meeting, attached 
Ittm to the giddy Harriet ; but now, approval and prefer- 
ence go together. He has studied my character; he 
pretends to see tiiat the faults he had once the audacity 
to discover, were merely superficial ; he now decides me 
to be peifection-*the all he ever prayed for in a wife. At 
present, I have made no confessions in return ; but, dis- 
cerning as he is, may he not have guessed the truth — 
that my heart has been long and whoUy his ? 

Dear Lady Hartston was, after all, the means of pro- 
oioting a perfect nnderstimding between ua. How for-/ 
tunate that she made up her mind to come to Trentwood ! 
We might have spent the whole autumn together in 
doubts and misgivings, but for her active interposition. 
Bhe, too, declares herself to be the happiest of mothers, 
her utmost desires being fulfilled. The Herberts are en- 
chanted ;— my kind friend Isabella perfectly approves ; — 
I seem to have engaged myself to the man of my 
<^ice, only to impart pleasure to my friends. 

Lady Hartston insists that the marriage shall take 
place next month, in order that our arrangements may 
not be hroken in upon by the meeting of parliament. 
She fancies herself in a great hurry to become a dow- 
ager, and settle in Northamptonshire ; and will probably 
succeed in having her own way, for all the world is on 
her side. 
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— — I have so many letters to write, so many orders to 
give, so much to listen to from Eustace, so much to re< 
ply, that I scarcely find a moment's leisure for my jour- 
nal. Another fortnight, and I relinquish the liberty 
which only two years ago, I fancied so enviable a pos- 
session. The Herberts have obtained our promise that 
the marriage shall be solemnized at Trentwood. Lord 
Hartston owed it to the devoted attachment of his friend, 
to accede to Sir Henry's request. There is, in fact, no 
object in a visit to town for such a purpose. Hert, in 
this dear, quiet, venerable village church, the vows from 
which I am to derive the happiness of my future life» 
will be pronounced, without pomp, show, or interrup- 
tion. 

The time is drawing awfully near ! Wednesday 

in next week is assigned as the solemn day. I have 
already received from the benefactress of the Forsters, 
a handsome trousseau ordered for me by Cecilia; and 
Hartston's new travelting carriage arrived last night. 
We have both outlived the age of caring for such tdfles $ 
but the ceremonies of society must be respected. 

Both Lady Hartston and her son have been honoured 
with highly flattering letters from the king. Every dis- 
tinction that merit can command, do they receive on idl 
sides. Am I not too fortunate in connecting myself 
with those whose excellence is so universsdly acknowl- 
edged? 

1 have just received from the Duke of Merioneth, who 
of course is still ignorant of the revolution in my own 
destinies, the kindest letter, announcing his approaching 
marriage with Lady Alicia Spottiswoode, and expressing 
their mutual desire and hope to number me among the 
imost intimate of their friends. Alicia does not, how- 
ever, add a postscript to this flattering epistle ; I fancy 
she would feel a little embarrassed to address me on such 
a subject, after her breach of faith towards poor Clar- 
ence. Herbert, who was privy to my cousin's engage- 
ment is scandalized by the whole proceeding, ^'fiut 
what could this duke expect better," he says, ♦* in raar- 
, ryin^ the daughter of so worldly a woman as Lady 
Clackmannan, a girl educated without principles save 
those of convention aiid etiquette]" It is vain for 
me to assure him that Alicia is gentle-tempered and 
simple-hearted. *' Commend me," is his reply, *' to the 

Y9 
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sittipUcity which has Indaoed her to jilt the lover of h«)r 
ftmth for a duke with the revenjue of a prince !** 

By-the-way, I have discovered that there exists a per- 
sonage at Trentwood almost as ill to please with my 
own marriage. Oid Worgan is greatly dissatisfied that 
** Miss Harryet, that had the sense when a slip of a girl 
to give her hand to a brave sojer, should think of de- 
meaning herself by a second match with a lord who has 
never sec^ a day's service, nor smelt powder except in a 
charge on the pheasants and partridges." I must pay 
faim a visit of conciliation, or 1 shall be quite out of the 
poor old man's good graces. 

How kindly thought of on the part of my brother and 
sister ! Without saying a word to me on the subject, 
^ey engaged the Delavals to be present at my .wedding. 
Sir Henry even invited my good brother-in-law from the 
castle ; but William, who is suffering from one of his 
periodical attacks of gout, has satiSed himself with 
sending in his stead, a ma|[nificent set of opals, which 
Lady Cecilia was commissioned to procure for him in 
town, as a token of brothei^y esteem. Most unexpect- 
My to me, the Delavals arrived this evening ; Cecilia 
radiant with joy and kindness. She assures me that 
nothing but my marriage — a marriage which has her 
Unqusdified approval*- would have induced her to quit 
Wardencliffe just now. 

" I suppose, my dear Harriet, you have seen in the 
papers an account of the splendid rejoicings at Clack- 
mannan Court V said she, after exhausting her inquiries 
relative to my own affairs, as we sat together m her 
dressingroom before dinner. 

*' They appear to have been truly magnificent, worthy 
ia every respect a marriage so distinguished." 

'* My sister was indelicate enough to invite us to join 
the family party ; as if I were likely to be gratified by 
the sight of their beacon fires and triumphal arches !" 

" The marchioness thought right to pay you a com- 
pliment, which she doubtless knew you would decUne." 

** As if I had not derived sufficient mortification during 
the last ten days before I left London, from witnessing 
the preparations for Lady Alicia Spottiswoode's trous- 
Mau; jewellers, mantuamsdners, milliners, lingeres, which- 
ever way one turned, nothing was to be heard of but the 
wedding clothes of the Duchess of Merioneth. One 
would suppose no one had ever been married before !" 
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*' Few perfions at (Uice so distingfuished, and forming «o 
digtinguished an alliance. A marriage between a beanty 
and an heiress, and the richest duke (with the exception 
of the Duke of Devonshire) in the kingdom, was enough 
to excuse some extraordinary display." 

'* Ah ! it is all very well. I only hope they may be 
happy.'* 

**• Have you heard lately from Clarence T' I ventured 
to inquire, half afraid of wounding her feelings. 

** Oh ! donH talk to me of Clarence ; I have no pa- 
tience to hear the name of Clarence.'* 

" I trust he has borne his disappointment with forti- 
tude, or, perhaps, I should say with spirit.** 

^* Fortitude ? SpirU f It's all his own doing, all his own 
fault. You have been so occupied lately with your own 
affairs, that I suspect you have heard nothing about my 
son." 

Not a syllable.'* 

Well, well, you will find plenty of good-natmred 
friends of ours who will tell you the story, so perhaps I 
had better relate it at once. I recollect old Lady Bur* 
lington, and two or three others equally well versed in 
the perversity of human nature, saymg, when they heard 
of my sister's and Sir Jenison's objections to a match 
between Clarence and Alicia, ' Why don't the fam ilies 
sanction an engagement between the young people^ and 
they will themselves be the first to break it V and so it 
has proved." 

<« Do you mean that Clarence has followed Lady Ali- 
cia's example of .fickleness f. 

' *< My dear child he was the first to lead the way. Yon 
may have heard how dissipated are the habits of Vi- 
enna % Scarcely had Clarence arrived there, when he 
formed an attachment*— a liaison — ^a (what shall I de- 
cently call it V\ with some odious German countess, one 
of those miscnievous coquets of a certain age, always 
6n the watch to entangle boys like Clarence, idle and 
fashionable, like all the young attaekh of all the courts 
in E^urope.'* 

^ And the Clackmannans heard of this connection, 
even sooner than yourself 1'* 

^* Of course they did. They had spies upon the watch 
to acquaint them with every little fault and folly com- 
mitted by my son, in order to poison Alicia'e mind 
against him by the recital. This act of infidelity I admit, 
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however, to have been a serioiis error ; for the foolish 
people thought fit to commit themselves so puUiclfy thai 
the lady was requested by the empress to withdraw jrom 
court ; while Clarence has been despatched by the am- 
bassador to Toplitz, to be out of the way — a measure 
which I take most unkindly of Sir Frederick, for the 
woman is a Lutheran, has been divorced once, and will 
think nothing of going through the ceremony again; 
and if she should rejoin Clarence in Prussia, what will 
become of us ? Alread^r I have managed to get my son 
recalled, and we are trying to have him appointed to the 
mission at Washington." 

" Poor Clarence !" 

'* Oh! pray do not waste your pity on one so ungrate- 
ful for all that has been done for him ! But it is my sister 
Clackmannan's fault ! Had she allowed them to marry 
at once — " 

" Her daughter would never have become Duchess of 
Merioneth." 

** No, indeed: she has her reward. Her manceuvres 
have, as usual, succeeded. Well! Alicia is a darling 
ffirl, and will do credit to her new honours. Clarence 
did not deserve her. I admit, that she was too good for 
Clarence, faithless and unprincipled as he has proved. 
It will serve him right, if he finds himself obliged to 
marry Countess Starowicz. But let us talk no more of 
him. I am come to Trentwood to be happy, and to think 
only of yott." 

In the course of the evening, however, she not only 
resumed the subject, but actually kept me gossiping in 
a corner apart from the rest of the party, describing the 
beauty and accomplishments of the Countess Starowicz, 
and telling me that our friend Szchazoklwonoki, who is 
the lady^s cousin, declares her to be the most fascinating 
woman in Europe. In short, poor Cecilia is beginiling 
to be almost as much in love with her son's unknown 
idol as she used to be with Lady Alicia. If Clarence 
should continue his career at the rate he has commenced, 
my poor friend will have worn her heart to tatters, before 
he attains the age of thirty. No doubt we shall soon 
hear of him at the feet of some belle of Broadway. 

I inquired of Ceciha whether Sir Jenison seemed very 
angry with his son ; and she protests that son, wife, and 
kindred are just now a matter of total indifference to 
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him ; he and Sir Robert Mardynville being in daily, hourly, 
half^hontXy correspondence,. touching the degraded social 
position of that army of martyrs the baronets, who fancy 
themselves suffering under the inaovations of their subs, 
the knights. Her assertion was jsoon yerified by a long 
and stormy argument between her husband and my bro- 
ther-in-law ; Sir Jenison having consulted Herbert touch* 
iog the invention of a badge for their injured order; and 
Herbert protesting they might make it a tinder-box* for 
any interest he felt in the subject. ^ A man of ancient 
family,*' said he, ** is above bein^ ennobled by such dis- 
tinctions ; and a parvenu is below it. Titular distinctions* 
unconnected with the constitutional legislature, are in 
my opinion ridiculous." 

If Sir Jenison should but record this opinion, in his next 
communication to the Mardynvilles, what will they think 
of the degeneracy of Trentwood! 

Sir Jenison, meanwhile, has exhibited, in other re- 
spects, a degree of spirit worthy the ancient dignities of 
the Equitet aurati. He insists upon restoring to me my 
deed of settlement assigning to him a sum of money in 
trust for the benefit of his son, which he protests waa 
made out solely in contemplation of a marriage between 
Clarence and Lady Alicia. Neither Lord Hartston nor 
myself, however, will hear of accepting it ; and it shall 
remain lodged in the hands of Sir Jenison^s banker, tiU 
some critical moment arrives for applying it for the be- 
nefit of my cousin. By- the- way. Lady Cecilia informs 
me, that the on dits of Crockford's announce a marriage 
between George Hanton and old Miss Randall, who, by 
her speculations in the funds, is supposed to have realized 
a fortune of half a million. 

Lady Maria de Rawdon has enclosed me an epithala- 
mium, indited in honour of my nuptials by the fair Wil- 
h6lmina. George and Caroline Fdrster send me six lines 
of grateful respectful prose, worth volumes of such verse. 
None of my friends seem to have forgotten me. 

Tuesday, — To-marraw ! The Southams, the Delavals, 
my brother and sister, my mother^ will alone be present 
at the ceremonial :— my own friends— my own family. 
Yet 1 tremble ! 
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EXTRACT FROM THE MORNING POST. 

*' BCARRIAGB IN HIGH Lin. 

^ On Wednesday, the 22d, at Trentwood, in Stafford- 
shire, by the Rev. Isaac Smith, the Right Honourable 
Lord Hartston, to Harriet Amelia Delaval, eldest daughter 
of the late Lieut General Sir Richard Montresor, K. B.^' 
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